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Right Reverend Fatuzx in Goo, 


GEORGE 


Lord Bis nor of 


WINTI ON. 


My Lord, 


SD. He favourable ſentence your 
Foe: i ny,” paſt on the follow- 
x ing Paraphraſe, when it 
firſt appeared before you as its judge, 
has encouraged me to make choice 


A} of 


pp——_— - ne  - - i 


T he Epi(le Dedicatory, 
of you alone for 1ts Patron: and 
[ heartily wiſh it were as fit an ob- 
ject of your Protethon now, as 
it was then of your Clemency. 
T here is nothing, I confeſs, worthy 
its Commendation to fo Great a 
Nyme, but the Argument on 
which it is employ d; and having 
defign'd it tothe Service of the Altar, 
[| was convinct there was no hand 
more proper than your Loraſhips to 
offer 1t up there. For beſide the 
perfe&t underſtanding , which your 
Lordſhip has of affairs of this 
nature ( being abfe not only moſt 
juſtly to decree according to the old, 
but to give new, and more ſubſtan- 
tial Laws to all kinds of Poeſy) the 
moſt conſiderable part of the enſuing 
Work was done under your Lord- 
ſhips juriſdiction, in a place where 
had 


T he Epiſile Dedicatory. 
had the happineſs to enjoy all the 
contents of a private Retirement, 
and amongſt the reſt , that ſecp/ſum 
ſeribentis , & otia, which the great 
Maſter of Verſe knew abſolutely 
neceſſary to ſuch an undertaking. 
So that by the ſevereſt form of De- 
dication , your Lordſhip has an un- 
deniable right to this, and it would 
be a piece of great injuſtice, to make 
a Preſent of that to another , which 
to your ſelf only is a true and war- 
rantable debt, For fuch indeed itis, 
as reſpecting your Lordſhips Title, 
who,over and aboveall other qualifi- 
cations,are the moſt obliging Promo- 
ter of theſe ſtudies; and on my part 
ſo eaſie to fſatisfie, that it amounts 
to little more than a bare acknow- 
ledgement, like the preſenting a 
Roſe once a year, and doing Fealty 
AS. for 


T be Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


for ſome great Tenure the ſmalleſt 
Chief-rent that can be paid by any 
Tenant, eſpecially him, who has 
an ambitionto hold of none, rather 
than your Lordſhip, all thoſe Demeſnes 
of Chriſtian Poeſy, if he may fo 
call them, of which, under you alone, 
he deſires to be look't upon as the 
Unworthy Improver, and to profeſs 
himſelf with all manner of Devotion, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhips moſt faithful 
and obedient Servant, 


Benſted Haunts, 
1667. 


SaM WooprokD. 


by 
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T 3s not my intention to ſpend time in 
tran(cribing thoſe ſeveral Elogies , 
which Holy men in their writings 
have given the Book of Pſalmes; For 
to do that here , were but to make a 
tedious repetition of the ſame thing, 
and uſurping anothers Province, but meanly to purſue 
that,which is no leſs powerfully than frequently incul- 
cated by the Divize Oratory of the Church. T think 
there is none but will acknowledge that it is a part 
of Scripture, which is, and ſhall for ever be eſteemed 
worthy the care, and ſtudy both of the greateſt Scho- 
lars, and ſublimeſt Wits of all ages; and where, as 
the weakeſt underſtandings may finde enough for their 

ſatisfaFion , the ſevereſt and moſt curious Criticks, 
may have ſcope and opportunity to exerciſe , and int« 

prove their richeſt Talent, For what can be more plea- 
fant than to inquire, who were the Compoſers, to ex- 
plain the many obſcure Titles, and frequent alluſions to 
ſeveral cuſtoms by ws utterly unknown, and to let the 

World underſtand, what it is yet ignorant of , where- 

in conſiſted the true nature of the Hebrew Poeſy* But 

theſe , as above my Capacity , I ſhall purpoſely omit, 
( 4a) and 
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and make it my buſineſs only to give ſome little ac- 
court of the deſign , and condut# of the following 
Work. 

But before 1 can proceed to that, Tmuſt here, by 
way of Apology for my undertaking it , freely confeſs 
that ſuch an argument as this , would have appear d 
mmch better in the hands Fd one, who had made Divi- 
wity his chiefeſt ſtudy : and can only ſay for myſelf that 
as 1 did it to pleaſe ſomeparticular friends, and for 
21y own diverſion (next to that great deſign of the glory 
of God, and ſervice of his Church : ſo having now at 
length finiſht it, and by them, and ſeveral others urg'd 
to make it more publick,, IT thought my ſelf bound, by 
ſome ſuch Preface us this , to provide for this iſſue of 
my brain, with the ſame diligence and care that other 
Parents are wont for their legitimate Children. Not 
that I have ſo good an Opinion of theſe labours, as 
fondly to believe they deſerve it , but becauſe their na- 
tural deformities require the greater Portion to put 
them off. For I am too conſcious of their many de- 
feds, and my own inabilities for ſo great an affaire, 
45 in good earneſt to attempt their defence : or, if 1 
would have no way left to make it, but that , which 
to all ingenuows ſpirits is very diſagreeable , by throw- 
ing the blame on others better able, and who have had, 
it may be , much fairer opportunities than my ſelf of 
performing ſo worthy an enterpriſe. Had any ſuch 
excellent perſon ſo employ' d his vacant hours, it might 
have prevented the publiſhing theſe rude Eſſays of mine; 
whereas. #ow all. that I can expe# from them is, that 
aſter a ſevere cenſure,they may happily be ſo fortunate, 
« to give occaſion to anothers better thoughts : And 1 
heartily 
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heartily wiſh ſome One of Our many Reverend, and 
Learned Divines, who have a true underſtanding and 
guſt for Foeſy , would hereby be provok't to undertake 
ſo noble aſubje#. For as there is not any condition of 
men ſo fitted for the ſublime notions of Poeſy as they ; 
there is no ſtudy whatſoever , which either is ſo traly 
worthy of, or comes neerer their Profeſſion. Theology 
and Poeſy have in all ages of the World gone hand in 
hand, nor is there really ſuch a diſparity between their 
Natures, as is generally, though without any reaſon , 
imagined. For if one has been looks on as containing 
the Will and Pleaſure , the other no leſs has been 
reckoned the Stile, ind Language of Heaven. Muſick, 
and Numbers, the chiefeſt of the Liberal Arts, ſerve 
but as Hand-mazds to this Great and All-command- 
ing Miſtrifs. 'Tis I know not what kind of Divine 
Science, purely ſingular ,and only like it ſelf , which even 
in the Opinion of all, has more of Divmilty init than 
words can expreſs, and therefore was continnally al- 
lowed a Stall in the Temple , and received into the 
Devotions of the moſt Religious , and Civilized, as 
well as Barbarous Nations, If we look into the 
Jewiſh Adminiſtration , we ſhall finde that the People 
of lirael were no ſooner delivered from the Egyptian 
chains, and that the ſame Sea , which parted it ſelf 
to make them way, returned upon their Enemies , but 
immediately Moles, their great Law-giver, continues 
the remembrance both of the Miracle, and their 
deliverance in a moſt excellent and Poetical ſong © 
which I verily believe is not only the moſt antient piece 
of Poetry tow extant, but written as ſoon, if not be- 
fore any other part of the Pentatench. Nay God him- 


(az) Self, 


The Preface. 


ſelf, we afterwards finde, gave him particular charge, 
and inſpiration, a little before his death,to compoſe a- 
nother Hymn, with ſftri& command to teach it the Peo- 
ple who thereby having it continually in their mouths, 
(ſuch he knew was the charm of verſe,) might both be 
encouraged in their duty,and become witneſſes againſt 
themſelves, when at any time they turned to Idolatry. 
If the Book of Job ſhall be eſteemed by any of an 
ancienter date (which I ſhould very hardly be per- 
ſuaded to aſſent to, as imagined to be done, though 
by the [ame hand, yet during his retirement with his 
Father-in-law, before he was ſent on his great Embaſſy 
to Pharao) from the beginning of the third chapter, 
to the middle of the laſt , it is one continued Poem : 
inwhich there are ſuch lofty and exalted Metaphors , 
lively Similitudes , pompous Deſcriptions ,. ſtrength 
of Elocution, and prodigious flights of Wit and Fancy, 
that you cannot meet anything to compare with'it 11 
the choiceſt colleFions of all the Ol4 Poets, Tou 
there may ſee Divinity flouriſhing upon a root of Poe(y; 
and that again loaded with the generous produtions 
of Divinity: both ſo inſeparably united each to other, 
that like ſtock and cyon they make but one plant, and 
leave it hard to be judged whether the Author were the 
greater Divine , or Poet. The Latines very properly 
comprehended both theſe ſublime Fundions under the 
ſpugle Title of their Vates, accounting it no leſs unfit 
thaz unreaſonable, that two offices ſo ſtraitly united of 
thoſe ; the Prieſt and Poet ſhould be keown by diſtin, 
and different Names. I ſhall not here inquire into the 
Reaſons they had for ſo doing, only this Tam aſſured, 
how many and ſtrong ſo ever t hey were , they canzot 
compare 
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compare with Ours of the true Religion. The inſpira- 
tions of both proceed from the ſame Father of Spirits, 
and are Celeſtial flames, that darted from above, are 
never well but when they are thither riſing uÞ again : 
Only Poeſy like that Sacred fire , which God ſent down 
of Old to conſume the Sacrifices, returns with a little 
more ſmoke. They both came down from Heaven,and 
thitber are alwaies taking their flight ; but Divinity 
never ſeems to make ſuch haſt , as on the wings of 
good Poeſy. I muſt confeſs at this day, but by what ill 
Fate I know not , they are looked upon without the 
leaſt relation to each other , and grown themſelves ſo 
much ſtrangers , that like Pu ngems once parted 
from the Spring, they run-different courſes,and are ſo 
far from meeting again, that they very ſeldom come in 
ſeght of each other. For though the Precepts of the 
School ſerve excellently , if rightly applyed, to adorn 
and enrich his Fancy, who hath a natural Genie to 
Poeſy , yet we dayly ſee them ineffeFual to create it. 
And he who findes not in himſelf thoſe hidden Mines 
of Invention, and moſt happy and unaffeded Facility, 
which only make the Poet, ſhould never be perſuaded by 
me to attempt the raviſhing her by force , whom by 
fair means he cannot allure to be his Miſtriſs, For to 
what but this may we attribute thoſe many lame , and 
imperfect draughts of Poems , both Originals, and 
Tranſlations , which are to be feen in almoſt every 
language £ where, if they have been the Authors own , 
they are his bare thoughts and lifeleſs Proſe ( for 1 
ſpeak now eſpecially of Modern Poeſy ) made worſe by 
the uneaſy ſhackles of confining Metre : and if ver- 
ſtons ſo exaily laboured ad verbum , that what by 
| (43) the 


> ARES 4% 


The Preface. 


the unlucky tranſpoſing of words , what by leaving 
out ſome little particles , wherein the grace of the 
ſentence did conſiſt , they loſe all their former beanty, 
and from excellent Proſe, though the language continue 
the ſame, degenerate into very indifferent , and 
untuneable Rhyme. This has been a failing ſo gener tl, 
that I need not ſeek far to illuſtrate it by examples. 
But none in my opinion have been ſo guilty of it , as 
thoſe, who have had for ther argument ſome excel- 
lens piece of Scripture, or piows matter, which 
with the embelliſhments of Art, and the true Poets 
eaſineſ; , and invention would, upon the moſt durable 
foundations , have made the faireſt ſuperſtruFures in 
the World, But how miſerably have the greateſt 
part been overſeen, whilſt all their pains have 
been beſtow d 1o compoſe a few ill-contriv'd Cadences, 
putting themſelves to an unimaginable torture to 
make thoſe conceptions intolerable by the _— of 
verſe, which elſe might have done well enough in 
looſer Proſe. Theſe are the men to whom we 
are in a great meaſure beholder for the low 
eſteem Poeſy now has amongſt ws , though at the 
ſame time they have not only rendred that ridicu- 
lous, but bumbled Divinity , which ſupplyes the 
Poet with his nobleſt, and moſt lofty ſubjeFs. And 
I am very apt to believe , that a man of an Har- 
monious ſoul (ſuch as all true Poets are) though be 
be but indifferently shild in the controverſies of 
the School-men , and the nicer points of Divinity, 
(by which poſſibly the Peace of the Church has beer 
more diſturbed, than ever it was aduantag'd ) 
ſhall make much better work in - bis way of 
ar 
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an Argument taken from the Holy-Bible, than the 
ſublimeſt and moſt Scholaſtical Wit, who is unac- 
quaimted with the laws of Poeſy, But how few are 
there of theſe ſevere Scholars, and only learned 
men (as they would be thought) in an age, who 
have any relliſh, or the leaſt eſteem for Poeſy , but 
rather judging it by the abnſe. look on it as a 
fruitleſs, and moſt unprofitable ſtudy , unworthy 
the thoughts of ſuch as are advanc't in years ; 
and the greargh incentive to looſneſs, and deban- 
chery in youth? Others there are of a quite dif- 
ferent humor , who though poſſibly they may have 
for it the higheſt , and moſt reverend eſteem, yet 
think Holy-Writ is barren of all good- ſubjeFs , 
and the only thing that is incapable of it# gay and 
ſplendid embroyderies, T ſhall make it my buſineſs 
therefore, in ſhaping an anſwer to both theſe , at 
once to defend Poeſy in the general from thoſe 
calummies, which are no leſs maliciouſly, than falſly 
charged upon it, and then give a ſhort aſſay to the 
reſtoring Divine Poeſy to its ancient dignity and 


re. 

If therefore we conſeder Poeſy in her firſt inſtitu- 
tion, ere ſhe became a common Proſtitute to 1 
flattery, ignorance, and ambition, we ſhall find her 
alone acknowledged as the Soveraign Princeſs of the 
civiliz'd World , and behold her from her Throne 
giving Laws , not only to their Religion and Policy, 
but alſo to their manners. Her Court was eſteemed 
the proper, and only jchool of Virtue , to which the 
greateſt Princes form'd theirs , and under her cuſtody 


alone was kept ſeal'd that Fountain , whence - 
tne 
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the profitable inſtru@Fions of life wereto be drawn. 

Phyloſophy it ſelf was a thing of no uſe, and deſti- 

tute of arms, till ſhe ſupply'd them, nor durſt it 

appear in the World without the eaſy chain of Verſe, 

in token of ſubmiſſion to her, for its paſs-port. And 
when afterward the Porch and Academy by main 

force brake it off, the ſtrieſt Precepts of the moſt 

rigid Set , as to the regulating of Manners, came 
infinitely ſhort of thoſe examples , which ſhe exhibi- 
ted on her Theaters. The ſame may be ſaid of al- 
moſt all other Arts , that from her they receiv'd 
their birth and vigor. Neither nas this Divine 
Miſtriſs leſs courteouſly receiv'd into the Camp , 
where her ſoft Numbers were with pleaſure heard 
amias the confuſed noiſe of Arms. Hence mighty 
Generals had the beſt Inſirution both for tbeir 
ConduF, and Valour, and were encouraged by the 
Records of Antiquity , which ſome Poet had faith- 
fully preſeru'd, to do themſelves famous As, wor- 
thy the like praiſe of Poſterity. This was that , 
which in all their Vifories they eſpecially ſought , 
and in perpetual acknowledgement, that they thence 
receiv'd their greateſt honour, in their moſt ſolemn 
Triumphs, when Crowns of Gold were only in ſtate 
carried before them, they choſe themſelves to wear 
the Poets Meede, Laurel, Chaplets. 

Such was Poeſy of old , with a command as ab- 
Solnte, and unconfin'd as her Dominions, and al- 
wayes found either ſerving at the Altars, or of Counſel 
Royal to the greateſt Princes. But it was not long 
that ſhe continu'd in this great dignity and repute, 
For in puniſhment for her early defeion from the 
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ſervice of the True God, where fhe firſt attended, to 
that of Devils, of a Princeſs ſhe became a fave, and 

ſenſibly, though by degrees loſt all her Title to Sove- 

raignty , and abſolute juriſdiFion, for inthe Temples 

of the Heathen Deities, though by a kind of Spiritual 

Authority , ſhe kept in awe whole Nations , which 

from her mouth receiv'd all their Oracles, yet even 
there, by her own Prieſts was ſhe her ſelf abus d, and 

knew no Inſpirations, but what either they did in- 
vent , or were ſuggeſted to her by the great Deceiver « 
Here it was, that by frequent uſe , ſhe learnt all man- 
er of Prophaneſs , and by often aſcribing that te 
falſe gods , which was the alone glory of the True, 
from low, and mean thoughts of hin , ſhe brake forth 
into open rebellion , purſuing Heaven with her blaſ- 
phemics , and ſending all her impieties up thither , 
whence at firſt ſhe obtained all her Power; like a 
River, whoſe paſſage #s obſtructed , that runs back 
upon its own ſpring , carrying mud and ſlime along 
with it, and overflows, and defiles thoſe Altars , 
which in its clear and an-interrupted courſe before it 
did but waſh. Having thus hnmbled her,it was ſome a- 
ges ere the grand Tyrant offered her any other violence, 
and even fearleſs of a revolt , permitted her the free 
uſe of that command ſhe had gain'd o're the minds of 
mee , and ſtill continue tobe , according to her own 
ature , the Patroneſsof all true and Heroical virtue. 
But in proceſs of time from his and the Prieſts , ſhe 
was made the peoples Tdol, and no longer remaining 
fo much as a ſupposr'd Virgin , became perfeFly obſe- 
quious to the wills and humors of ſuch as had the 
confidence to debauch her ( though a perpetual curſe 
(b) of 
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of Poverty conſtantly followed the committers of ſo 


great a Rape ) to pleaſe them ſhe began to afjed new, 
and immodeſt dreſſes, which to all the world elſe ren- 
dred her ſtill more deforr'd , and in a while guilty of 
all that obſcenity , which ſhe had before condemned 
upon the ſlage. 

And in this ſtate of ſlavery is ſhelook't on by the 


moſt part of men, who only judging of her by the pre- 


ſent,and what hurt ſhe may do, by what ſhe has already 


done ( like Artillery by ſurpriſe come into the Enemies 
hand) forget how ſerviceable ſhe has notwithſtanding 
formerly been to the civiliz'd, and:may yet be to the 
Chriſtian World. Inſtead of cenſuring and condemn- 
ing her, it were good I think, to take her by force,and 
reftore her to the Church of God,where ſhe has been too 
long a ſtranger. Poems of Morality, which have been of 
late no leſs anſpicionſly , than worthily begun ( ſuch 
Epig, and Lyrig, Poems T chiefly mean , though the 
Drammatig, alſo may be of excellent uſe, ſo it be 
kept within its due bounds , as with all the liberty 
of Invention, riches of Fancy and the true Poets 
Art, have been contriv'd to expreſs the real Portrait 
of Virtwe in all its various appearances , and to de- 
feribe Vice in its lively, though otherwayes moſt hate- 
ful colours , theſe I ſay) make the firſt ſtep to her con- 
verfion : and it may in my poor opinion be | m—— 
amongft us, by tranſlating anew the beſt of the ancient 
and ſome few modern Poets, who have made it their 
buſineſs to cloath excellent Morality , and various 
learning in a chaſt ſtile , and by gracefully rendring 
them in our own language : ſo that the ſenſe may nei- 
ther ſeem tortur'd , and put on the rack by too ftrait a 
verſion , 
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verſron, mor be out of knowledge in one too looſe and 


flowing, But this great tack can never be perfe@ed , 


fence we are to expe no new Revelations , till Poeſy 
comes again to be ſettled upon her firſt great Baſis, 


The Divine inſpiration , reveal 4 in the holy Scvip- 
FHres., : | 

And this brings my diſcourſe to them , who con- 
frdently, though without any reaſon, aſſert that the 
facred Word has not ſubjefs agreeable enough for this 
kind of writing. But becauſe Mr. Cowley in that 
part of his Preface before his Poems , which con- 
cerns his incomparable Davideci has taken the pains 

fully to remove that ill report , which was brought or 
this happy Land, if 1 may ſo call it , either igno- 

Fartly or maliciouſly , Iſhall give my ſelf the leſs tron- 

ble, and refer my Reader to the place it ſelf , where he 

may have all that ſatisfaFon that either Reaſon or Reli- 

gion can expet}. Nor can thoſe authorities he brings 
be excepted againſt , ſeeing he hath ſo ſtrongly con- 
firmed them by the Poems it ſelf , where though the 
Argument be wholy Divine, there is to be found, as 

much as could be expeted for the firſt ſutting , what 

ever is requiſite to make an Heroick, Poem beautiful : 
ſound fr + aa , happy invention, graceful diſpoſs- 
tion, unafſeFed facility, ftrif obſervance of decen- 
cies, and all ſet off with that majeſty and ſweetneſs of 
verſe, that it is ts be lamented he had not an oppor- 
tunity before his death, to finiſh it according to his 
own Model , and the proviſion he had laid up to that 
Purpoſe. And truly all his Divine Poems, have T 
know not what greatneſs of ſpirit , which you ſhall 
ſeldom meet with elſewhere , and in which "_ 
(b2) e 
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be has as much out-done himſelf, as in the reſt equal'd 
the moſt happy of our modern Poets, So that if 
Religious , and Pious compoſitions , as has been often 
obſerved, pleaſe not , the fault can be no longer un- 
juſtly thrown upon the Materials , but muſt return 
upon the Compoſers want of skill to manage them to the 
beſt advantage. The Holy Bible doubtleſs is an excel- 
lent Soil , and of ſuch kindly nature , that if it were 
cultivated either as it ought , or only as the barren 
ſand of Antiquity , and all the tedious fables of the 
Heatheniſh ſuperſtition too often have been, it would 
produce the greateſt , and moſt rich increaſe, For 
beſides, that like them it has never yet been throughly 
broken up , the moſt unfruitful part of it , at leaſt 
that which may ſeem ſo, abounds with inexhanſtible 
Mines , which would plentifully reward any that 
ſhould labour in them. And it were beſide unreaſon- 
able to think that Paleſtine alone, which was ſ6 
fruitful of all things elſe, ſhonld be barren only of 
Laurels. | 
To blame our language is a fondneſs every whit as 
extravagant , eſpecially conſedering the great ſupply , 
which hath been of late years , and is daily brought 
to it by uncxpetted diſcoveries of Nature ; and im- 
provement of the Arts, which do not only furniſh the 
Poet with incredible variety of new and unuſual con- 
ceits to exerciſe his Fancy , but with an immenſe com- 
pany of words alſo to enrich his expreſſion. But to 
ſuch Objeftors I ſhall only ſay, that if the Engliſh 
Diale# , not only as it is ſpoken at this day , but as-it 
was in uſe the laſt age, were ſeriouſly and impartially 
examined, it will appear not only as copionws and 


ſremificant 
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fienificant for Proſe , but as comprehenſive of the ſub- 


limeſt notions of Verſe as any modern Language in 
Europe , ard to equal, if not in ſome qualities ex- 
ceed, thoſe of old Rome and Athens. But for 
Numbers it is ſo naturally ſuited that excepting the 
Rhyme , which in ſo great a choice of words as we 
have is very eaſte to be found, even in ordinary ſpeak- 
ing, or writing , they can hardly and not without , 
ſome pain (if it were curiouſly inquired into) be 
avoided, But my zeal for Poeſy has carried me, 1 am 
afraid , tos far, and made me almoſt forget what 
T promiſed in the. beginning, to give aſhort account of 
the following work. 

It is now therefore (ome years >; I had my firſt 
and great deſire to turn the Book of Pſalms into 
Engliſh werſe, and in order thereto did , very lit- 
te different from what at preſent it is , the CIV. 
Plalm. But I know not how, on a ſuddain, all my 
heat was laid , and the greatneſs of the labour , 
together with my own inſufficiency, deterr d me 
at that time from proceeding any further. Here- 
upon for about three years the deſign ſlept with me, 
till reading over with a little more than ordinary 
intention the CXIV. Plalm of Mr, Cowleys , 
T was again warm'd, and in imitation of him 
I was reſolved once more to try how well or ill 1 
could write after ſo excellent a Copy. Not becauſe 
I was by that time grown more confident of my 
ſtrength (which I muſt confeſs I found all along very 
unequal to ſo weighty an affair ) but becauſe I hoped 
* thereby to encreaſe it , and fix my mind otherwiſe 
fleeting and uncertain upon ſomethins that might 
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be of advantage , if not to the Publick,, yet at leaſt 
to my Freinds, and my own private Meditations. 
Conſidering alſo the infinite variety with which 
this part of Holy Scripture was repleniſl't, 1 
Judged the tediouſneſs of the paſſage would thence, 
and by the many reſting places I ſhould meet with by 
the way, be wery much” abated. And that my 
Fancy might be as little confin'd as my time, I 
ever us'd to take that Pſalm to paraphraſe , which 
beſt ſuited with my preſent temper , and ſo letting 
out the chain a little longer, aud never trying 
how far it reach't, IT ſcarce remembred that Iwas 
bound. And this is ſome reaſon, though not the 
whole , of that different manner, which u to be 
feen in my Verſion. For even the Pſalms them- 
ſelves are mot all of a kind, that being no more 
neceſſary than that all preciows ſtones ſhould be 
Rubies, or Diamonds. If you look in one place 
you ſhall ſee ſome , taking riſe from their lofty ſub- 
jeFs, ſore above the clouds, like Birds of Para- 
diſe, as it were , all wing, and as if deſign'd for 
nothing lower than the Heavens : If in another , 
ſome of an humbler ſort, in their ſtrains lowly, 
and trailing on the ground , ſo far from attempting 
ſuch a bold flight, that they dare hardly look ſo 
high : ſome are all gaudy . and embroydred, others 
again in a ſad, and monurnful dreſs, according as 
the condition of the Church or Author was at the 
time they were compoſed, This ſo great difference 
therefore being in the Original, no wonder if it yet 
appear more plainly in my rude and imperfed Copy. 
Beſides T have been forc'd to make uſe, though as 
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ſparingly as T could, of ſeveral terms, and man- 
mers of ſpeaking not to be found in our late ex- 
at Writers , nor ſo well fitted for the numeroſity 
of verſe as might be wiſht , which yet by reaſon of 
our Tranſlation of the Holy Bible , arid by frequent 
uſe ſeem not altogether ſo rough as elſe they would : 
rather chuſing to confine my ſelf to expreſſions and 
phraſes generally known, and allowed of in the 
Church, than appear guilty of any innovation, This 
may particularly be obſerv'd in the CXIX. Palm, 
wheye I have kept exadly (as they fell in cour Text 
without ſynonimoues names) the Words, Statutes, 
Wages, Teſtaments, Precepts, &c, Nor was it more 
eaſe to my ſelf, than I hope it will be a pleaſure to 
ſome few, who prefer ſuch a tranſlation before any 
other , where is taken a greater liberty. But Imuft 
confeſs ingennonſly, 1 did it meerly to ſave the 
labour of a larger Paraphraſe, which in a Pſalm 
of that length, and plainneſs, would have been both 
tedious , and unneceſſary. In other places I have 
done what lay in my power to make the Plalmiſts 
ſpeak as intelligible and proper Engliſh as I could 
(though I have not altogether negleFed it even in 
that ) not introducing any obſolete , or fantaſtical 
words, or omitting thoſe little particles of ſpeech, 
the grace of any language , which make Poeſy of 
all other kinds of writing the diſt aftful, and 
obſenre, And indeed the manner 0 J rap amongit 
the Fews , by reaſon of their inſenſible conneFions , 
and frequent change and ſhifting of perſons, diſcerna- 
ble enough by our own verſions , is ſo difficult and 


harſh to our ears , even in the proſe , that it very 
il 
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ill needs the ſtraitneſs of Numbers ts make it more 
dark, and untuneable, To avoid this fault poſſe- 
bly T have been more prolix than T ought , though 
1 cannot but ſay 1 was forewarned of it by a very 
judicious friend Mr. Thomas Sprat. Tet if it be an er- 
ror I have choſen rather to offend with Sieur Godeau, 
a forreigner, in the fulneſs of my Paraphraſe, than 
with any of our own Countrymen in too ſtrait a 
confinement. The only Perſon who ſeems to have 
kept a mean between theſe two extreams,is G.Bucha- 
nan, by that bare name better known , than all my 
art is able to expreſs him. It would be too long 
to reckon up the many worthy mez in this nation ,, 
(without mentioning King James of bleſſed memory , 
who amids the great affairs of his Crown thought 
it not unbecoming his Royal cares to divert himſelf 
with theſe Meditations of the princely Prophet and 
Poet )) who have within this laſt age beſtow'd their 
labours on this Book, among whom the moſt known 
are the Right Reverend Biſhop of Chicheſter, ow 
living, and Mr, George Sandys. There is alſo in 
private hands a Manuſcript of ſomewhat an anci- 
enter date , which for the Perſons ſake, though out of 
its due time and place T ſhall joyn with them , and 
that is of the truly Honorable and Learned Gen- 
tleman Sir Philip Sidney. It was a long time, 
from my firſt hearing of it ere I could get a ſight 
of the Papers , neither Would T at laſt have ob- 
tained the favour, had I not us'd the mediation 
(amongst ſeveral others, to whom I am obliged, ) 
of one to whom all good Learning of what kind ſo- 
ever it be, muſt remain perpetually indebted ; and in 
this 
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this all will agree with me when they know I mean the 
Learned Dr, John Wilkins Dean of Rippon. This Pa- 
raphraſe as T remember Dr,Donne calls by the name of 
Sir Philips and the Counteſs of Pembroks tranſlation, 
.and not without goed reaſon, as far as I could judge by 
that curſory view 1 had of it, during the ſhort time it 
remained in my hands; There appearing that difference 
45 1 conceived in the compoſition, which is wont to be in 
the aires of Brother ,. and Siſter , not ſounlike, as to 


have no reſemblance , nor yet ſo perfe#ly reſembling , 
as to have nothing but the ſex to diſtinguiſh them. TI 
mention not here. a thouſand others who have done 
excellently particular Pſalms, as my Lord Bacon, Sir 
Hen. Wotton, Biſhop Hall, Mr. Herbert, &c. and in- 
ſtead of many more, that abſolutely compleat Gentlewa- 
#141, whoſe leave T very hardly obtained to hononr this 
volume of mine with two or three verſtons, long ſince 
done by her , the truly vertuows Mrs. Mary Beale , 
amongſt whoſe leaſt accompliſhments it is, that 
ſhe has made Painting and Poeſy which in the Fan- 
cies of others had only before a kind of likeneſs, in her 
own to be really the ſame. The Reader T hope will 
pardon this publick acknowledgement which I make to 
ſo deſerving a perſon, when I ſhall tell him that while 
45 4 Friend and one of the Family, Thad the conveni- 
ence of aprivate and moſt delightful retirement in the 
company of her worthy Husband and her ſelf I both 
began and perfeFed this Paraphraſe. 

But without all theſe in naming the two firſt above , 
(:he Biſhop of Chicheſter a4 Mr. Sandys) 1 have 
ſaid enough to call my ſelf into queſtion for daring to 
offer any thing at this part of Scripture, after them. 

(c) I muſt 


The. Preface. 


' I muſs therefore clear my ſelf , and here doit , of all 
— with, or ek to detratt from the true 
value of their labours, which muſt be judged meriting 
all m_ : and I am ſure neither of theſe cam be longer 
objeFed againſt me, than till any one ſhall bepleaſed to 
take the pains to compare all three together and then 
it will immediately appear , how great the difference 
is between ws, both as to the ftile, manner of compoſt- 
$ion aud diſpoſing of the Numbers. The Biſhops is cloſe, 
exatth anſwering the Text, and for that kind of mea- 

ſure , which himſelf has truly obſerv'd to be the leaſt 
graceful of any, very ſmooth, and roundly expreſſed ; 
though that Eſſay of his on the CXXX. Plalm in 
Heroick verſe, paraphraſed for an Anthem , make it 
to be wiſh't , he had us'd alike freedom in the reſt. 
Mr. Sandys on the otherſfide , though he has confin'd 
himſelf to almoſt as near 4 rendring of the words , 
has ns'd greater variety of meaſures, and ſuch as 
have by experience been found to be very agreeable to 
Muſick, the life and ſpirit of Poeſy. In mine will yet 
appear a greater liberty , both as to the expreſſron and 
the different ſort of ſtanzas which I havens'd, but 
with what ſucceſs I muſt refer to my Reader, of whoſe 

favour I ſhall havegreater need to excuſe my faults , 
than juſtice, and ſeverity to examinethem. Tknow 
all that has ever yet been aſſay d may be infinitely out- 
done,and I ſhould be ſo far from grieving at it, though 
ow a little concers'd, that I heartily wiſh this way of 
#1ine maygive the firſt occaſion to ſome excellent Per- 
ſon to undertake another verſion , and publiſh the 
Book of Pjalms with greater beauties than ever it has 
appeared in, ſince it left Jeruſalem. In the mean time 

T could 
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1 could be content , 1 muſt confeſs , that this tryal of = 
mine might be kindly _— wh fol Arab. 
by be enconraged Fo proſecute another defign (in this 
way) which at preferrt lies before me , The Hiſtory of 
the firſt great week of the World , wherein new diſco- 
veries of that, and nature, make the ſubje® more 
large and comprehenſive for _ than ever it has been; 
and in the performance of which I promiſe my ſelf 
great aſſiſtance , by the nmwearied and moſt ſucceſsful 
labours of The Royal cg + which ſeems to be 
rais d in this laſt age, not only for the improvement 
of Natural Philoſophy in the general , but amids the 
invention of new , for the reſtauration of decay'd 
Arts, and amongſt them all of none more than this 
of ſerious, profitable , and ſober Poeſy. 

As for the manner , which IT have endeavoured 
to obſerve, it has been to give, @& near as 7 
could , the true ſenſe and meaning of the Pſalm , and 
in as eaſy and obvious terms as was pojſible , ſniting 
them to the Capacity of the meaneſt : which Ifound 
my ſelf the better able to do, ' having the difficulties 
reſolu'd to my hands , by the Iabonrs of that truly 
Piow, and Learned Divine Dr. Hen. Hammond 
(thowgh I made uſe alſo as occaſion required of other 
Commentators.) If I have in any place notperfetly 
agreed with him , as in ſeveral left then , ſince it is 
not in matters of Faith, Tbeg that the ſame liberty may 
be given to me, which is indulg'd to all who write this 
way. 7 have bound my ſelf all along to obſerve one 
certain meaſure in a Pſalm, and after I had fixt the 
firſt ſtanza, made the reſt like it, endeavouring ſo to 


diſpoſe my Numbers, that neither the length of the ſtaff 
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ſhould canſe a too cloſe and often repetition of the ſame 
Rhyme , nor the ſhortneſs of the meaſure confine the 
Fancy and hinder the freedom of expreſſion: generally 
cloſing it with a verſe of more than ordinary length, as 
being not only moſt proper for that place, as a band to 
the Ya * and ſenſe 5 but more tuneable, and graceſul, 
For this reaſon alſo have IT taken notice of the Verſus 
intercalares, as 1 may call them, where they fell and 
made noſernple , on occaſion given in the text, though 
it may be the words were not the very ſame, to make 
them more evident in my Verſion. For the Hiſtorical 
Pſalms I choſe the Heroick(or five foot conplets )as moſt 
ſuitable, uſing it very ſparingly elſewhere. The XVIII. 
L. LXVIIL aud CIV. I have done after Mr. Cow- 
leys Pindarick way , endeauonring by the kind of 
verſe, which is variows and uncertain , to imitate 
the many. and ſuddain changes, which are in thoſe 
Pſalms. The XXI. and LXXII. I have with wery 
little ſtraining of the Text brought down to our times, 
and without offence to any, T hope, in the firſt 
parallel d his Majeſties ſafferings with thoſe of 
David; i the other the Happineſs and Glory of his 
Kingdom with that of Solomon, heartily wiſhing 
that the ſincerity of my Prayers may make amends 
for the defet#r of my Numbers. 
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To my dear Friend Mr. Samuel 
Woodford, upon his Paraphraſe 
of the Pſalms. 
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Hom? the firſt, and harmleſs dayes ! 
When the young World, like Children bred at home 


Though froward til] and troubleſome, 
Was by its carcful Parent taught the ways 
Of caly Duty , and of natural Praiſe. 
When every cheap Delight , and every pleaſant Art, 
And all that Wit and Fancy could impart, 
Like the firſt Iſſues of cach vital thing , 
Of all the ſtock the Pledge and King 
Which the glad Owners cither did redeem or bring, 
Were freely given up and Conſecrate, 
The great Creator's Praiſe to Celebrate. 
When the chaſt Numbers of the Pipe , and Voice, 
And all the Inſtruments that Art could ſhow , 
The very Muſick of the Feet , and Body too, 
And whatſoever could delight 
And feaſt the various Appetite, 
Were us'd as well to Worlhipas Rejoyce. 
And every Mask, and ev'ry Ball, 


And ey'ry (olemn Fcliival, 
(c 3 ) The 


The publick Triumphs, and the Holy days, 
The very Paſtimes, and the Plays 

Were legal Rites of Honour and of Praile. 

| Of ev'ry clean and fpotlels Reatt 

} The moſt delicious and the beli, 

-: That Nature for man's uſe, or Pleaſure did afford 

| Was at God's board; 

One part was Sacrifice , and all the reſt a Fealt. . 


IL. 


So uncorrupted then, fo chaſte and White 
Were all the Daughters of Delight ; 
But none of all the Family 
So innocent, and ſodivinely bright 
As the fair Virgin Poeſy , 
The carliclt, and the (trictett Votary ; 
Dwelc at the firſt in holy ground, 
In ſacred Groves, and Temples only could be found 
Still at the Altar did appear , 
Brought her Firlt-fruits, and Perfumes there ; 
1# Of all Gods Prieſts (and without blame 
| Her Office will allow the Name, 
Though ſcarce her Sex) *cy7as ſhe alone 
That offered up to God Devotion; 
Did the pure Incenſe of the Fathers praiſe, 
And holy Vows , to Heaven raiſe; 
And like a faithful Veſtal kept the Fire , 
That did nor Day, nor Night expire. 
Whoever a true Worſhipper would be 
Was taught his Duty firſt by Poely , 
Of Heman, and of Aſaph learnt the wayes 
Of Penitence, and Prailc, 
By which Gods anger to appeaſc, and Glory raiſc. 
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This was her firſt Choice, and D:tire , 
In Gods Houſe to retire , 
In which ſhe took her Vow, and folemaly Profeſt, 
(And happy had ſhe been and blct, 
If ſhe had kept the reſt 
As well as the leaſt necdful of the Three 
Unhappy Poverty) 
But in the compaſs of this Privacy , 
She was not alwaics at her Beads, and Book, 
But did her bended Thoughts with various Arts yeleaſe , 
Whether in Shepheards Guiſe with Reed, and Hook, 
The Nuptial Song ſhe do's expres 
Of mighty Solomon, and by his fide 
The comely black Egyptian Bride, 
A wondrous Song, but ſaid to be 
Not for their fakes alone, but holy Myſtcric. 
Or elſe with bold, and skiltull hand 
Works the known Story of the promis'd Land ; 
How God the People went before, 
And brought them trom th' Egyptian ſhore, 
By the two Brothers brought them thence, 
That is, by Power, and by Eloquence, 
Two things which (cldom fail 
Over the mighticſt Adverſary to prevail , 
Or when ſhe pleaſcs Nature draws and Wars 
Pens the Heroick Acts of famous Conquerers, 
And Sayings of Philoſophers 
Rich are the Works of Nuns, but none fo rich as Hers. 
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So grave and hopeful was her youth, 
So dear a Friend ſhe was to Piety aud Truth , 
That God himſelf, who did b. ftow 
Number, and Meaſure to each Thing , 
And in whole Nature living Poctry did ſhow, 
Of Her took care, from whom ſhe firſt did fpring ; 
And for her Guardians did aſſign, 
The mighty Menof Valour and Renown, 
Whom he had truſted firſt with Conqueſt, and a Crown, 
Or did in peaceful Arts, and Wiſedom ſhine, 
All full of Vertue, and of Power divine , 
He would not ſucha ripe, and vertuous Wit 
(As Facob would not Bemjamin) commit 
To any hand that was unfit , 
Only to Fudub did the Trutt aſcribe , 
Fudah the Royal, and the Valiant Tribe. 
To you (faies God) whom by my ſpirit I raiſe 
To hght my Battailes, and my Works to praiſe, 
Wonders to perform, and ſee, 
And publiſh Laws, and Myſerie, 
And find out Nature, and Philoſophy , 
Princes, and Prophets, and the Sons of War, 
To you this Charge I give',' and to your Care 
Commit this bright, and beauteous Heirc 3 
Bright and beauteous is the now, 
And by your Guidance may improve, 
If the vain ſhow, 
And Breeding, of her Sex you not allow, 
And keep her but trom idleneſs, and wanton Love. 


Y, 


So wiſe a Care, on? would have thought, 
Might ſerve however to prevent the worſt, 
In one {o well inclin'd at hrit, 


Though by the powerfull Charms, and Courtſhip ſough?. 


But, Oh, the treacherous Arts of Wit ! 
C Arts which upon the Sex too often gain ) 
To which even Poely herſelf do's ſtill ſubmit, 
And bear the pleaſant Tyrannies of it, 


Although ſometimes in bitter language She complaine, 


Wit was her Friend, and her Companion till, 
Did chalenge, and imp!oy her skill, 
But was ſo wanton, and fo wrld, 


With evcry painted Thing, and every Shew beguiP'd, 


Did ſuch pleaſant Sports deviſe, 
And ſuch f:ntaſtick Reſveries, 
Bewitch't th' unwary Lovers Eyes, 
Out of her C<ll the Votareſs then would go, 
And loofly wandred into every Show 3 
Would needs herſelf refign 
Unto the Female Government of Nine, 
And the mad Inſpirations of the God of Wines, 
To whoſe wild Revels She was born, 


And did his Triumphs, and his Groves adorn | 


Did nor the Stage, nor the Piazza (com 1, . 
Burt, like a wandring Rrver, flow, - 

That viſits every Land, and every City views, 
But with the Travel do's th' impurer grow, 
And the bright Nymph ſtill more abule 3 

She did no filthy Lult refuſe, 
| Nak whatſoc're could come 


Or from th* Exceſs of Greece, or Wantonels of Rome. 
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| But all along the time of this Apoſtacy , 

it | Some mighty Men aroſe , 

{ Whom God in mercy choſe , 

[Theſe wandring Follies to oppoſe, 

And to redeem her Fame, and native Liberty 
That fertil Land of all the reſt 

With Pleaſure, and with Poets bleſt , 

Where Wit, and Nature (till are freſh, and green, 
And Tiber”'s golden fireams are ſeen , 

Has to the world in every Age ſt forth 
Some Phoenix of immortal worth, 
Whoſe Monuments of noble Verſe 
Poſterity ſhall till diſperſe, 

Which the bold Fame of wanton Wit afſwage 

And expiate the Follics of the looſer Stage. 
Nor is the Brittih glory les, 

The Brittiſþ Poets with a ripe ſucceſs 
The weightcſt Arguments expreſs, 

Like a deep Chryſtal ſtream , 

Spread a pure ſpirit through the manly Theam. 

One of each Sex this fruitful Age has ſhown, 
(And fruitful had ſhe been, if none 
But that immortal Paire were known ; ) 
Though ſhe has many more to boaſt, 

Cowley, and bright Orindado adorn it moſt, 


V IL Copley 


VIT. 


Cowley , and bright Orindz ſhall for ever live; 
And you (my Friend ) who with them ftrive 
Of belt and greateſt Things to write 
And the rich Monuments of Eaſtern wit revive, 
Wit, that does, like the Sun, there firſt in ſight, 
Serve the Worlds protit and delight, | 
And, like the Sun too, with the World ſhall laſt ; | 
Your Memory ſhall with theirs be plac't 3 | 
Their's, who in heav'nly verſe | 
Do their own praiſe in Gods rehearſe. | 
Thefacred Harp , which lay unſtrung, | 
Broken, and out of tune as much | 
As when upon the Willows once it hung, 
No Engliſh hand could hit the graceful Touch, 
Cowley took up, and with an artful ſtroke 
One Leſſon playd 3 One Leſſon did provoke 
Your tunetul Soul, which could no longer ſtay 
Till it found out this only skilful way 3 
At length the skiltul way you found , 
With a true Earec judg'd the melodious ſound , 
And with a nimble hand run deſcant on the Hebrew ground. | 


Fam, Gardiner. 


— —— —- 
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PR 


To the Author, on his excellent Verſion 
of the Pſalms. 


A Pindariqu' Ode. 
m— * 


S EE A Worthy Friend ) what I would ds, 
( Whom neither Muſe, wor Art inſpire, 
That have no friend in ell the facred Quire ) 
To ſhew my kindneſs for your Book,,, and you, 
Forc't to ns e what I would admure.! 
Bold man, that dares attempt Pindariqu” now, 
Since the great Pindar's greateft ſon 
From the ungrateful Age is gon; 
Cowley ha's bid th'ungrateful Age Adieu | 
Apollo's rare Columbus He 
Found out new worlds of Poetrie ; 
He like an Eagle tower'd aloft 
To ſeize his noble prey , 
Tet as a Dove's, his ſoul was ſoft, 
wiet 4s night, but bright. as day. 
To Hen in AS Cheria He Os 
Aſcended by Seraphick, Poeſie, 
But which of s poor Mortals ſince can 
Any inſpiring Mantle that be left behind, 


(4 3) 


Ce eee — — 


R, Hy powrful numbers might ha' done you right 5 


He could b&ſpar'd you immortality, 
Under that Chieſt ains banners you might fight, 
Aſir'd of Laurels, and of Vidory. EE 
Over devouring time, & ſword, aud fir Oh ed 
* = And Jove's import ant ire. A WE oe 
My humble verſe would better ſing. . \ 
David the ſhepheard, than the King : 
And yet methinks "tis tately to be one, 
(Th0" of the meaner ſort ) 
Of them that may approach a Prince”s Throne, 
If "twere but to-be ſeen at Court. 
Such (Sir, )"#s my ambition' for a name, 
Which I ſhall rather take of Tow, than give > 
For in Tour Book I cannet miſs of fame, 
But by coma ſhall live. 
Thus on your Chariot's wheel ſhall T 
Ride ſafe, and look, as big as Riop's Flie, 
Who from th' Olympian race new come, 
And now triumphant ly got home, 
To hu neighbours of the Swarm thus proudly ſaid, 


« Don't you remember what a Duſt I made ? 5 
Ln 
3.. 


Where ere the Son of Jeſſe's Harp ſhall ſound, 
Or Ifracls ſweeteft ſongs be ſung 
( Like Sampſon's Lion ſweet and ſtrong ) 
Tou and your happy Maſe Jhall be renown'd ; - 
To whoſe kind hand the Son of Jeſle owes 
Hi# laſt deliverance from all hit foes | | 
Blood thirſty Saul «( teſs barbarow than they ) = 
Hw perſon only ſought to yll,, © | 
Theſe did his deathleſ Poems ſlay 
*.Ani# ſought immortal blood ts Sill, 


To ſing whoſe Songs in Babylon would be 
A new Captivitie, 
Depoſed by theſe Rebels, Tou alone 
Reſtore the glorious David to bis Throne, 
Long in diſguiſe the Royal Propbet la 
ob mo is own th bro baniſhed : 
Ne're Face bis death rll ths illuftrious day 
Was Scepter in his band, or Crown ſet on bis head, 
He ſeem'd as if at Gath be ſtill had been, 
As once before proud Achiſh be appear'd, 
His face beſmear'd, 
And ſpittle on bis beard, 
A laughing ſtock, tothe inſulting Philiſtio , 
Dreſt tn their Rimes be lookt as be were Meg, 
In Tiſſue You; end Tyrian Purple bave him clad. 


Thomas Flatman 
M. A, 


To the Reader. 


= yy the great care 'and diligence thar has been all along 


uſed , many faulrs by reaſon of the Auvrhors abſcace the whole rin , 
haye eſcaped the Preſs , ſome whereof diſturb the ſenſe very much, 
many the verſe; The reader therefore js defied with his pen te 
ſupply che place of che CerreGer, and to rake the pains to mend rhe 
| ar nored in the following lit, by which he wil not only do the 

uthor juſtice,bur himſclf,;f be means co peruſe the book, aCourtelic. 


Errata. - 


TYAge 6. read exaudivit p. 7. verſe 5. r. tiundred /ſoldy, p19. 1, & r. 
The juſt, p. 25, 1.12. r. their own darts, p, 47.1.6. 7» move the 
rocks, p. 29.1, 3+ I. fills, p. 32.1. 5.r. where he hix, p. 38.1. 2. r, 

has bowd, p. 44-1. 15+ I. And breah, p. 49.1. 2.r. My Jacoby, p. $2.1. 

14.1. Thy wrath ſhall make their daviueſs bright , p. 60.1. 6.x, T Lode 

which p. 64). 2. r, only baw'ſt,p,71. L233, r.Syriens pe 779-1: 1997, A 

Fear I'm ro, p. 82. þ, 2t.r. Gods , who, p.$5.1,+2,rthan Pecteryp. £23. 

I. 25. r, and burns thes-p. 155 1;5;r. 

There till theſe ſlormes are paſt ly bid 
wWnder their flaadderr ly, elſe on them fly away. 
p-166.1.21. x. 
Twas dnce ſpoke » and th' Almigh'y Words 
1 twice did hear 

P. 175.1. 24.r. 

The wind which rais*d, Thy NN 11ne away ſhould bear, p. 178; 1.9, r. 

He Kings and, p. 179. 1, 22+ r. which bear Him guides, p. 181.1, 7, r, 

How God, p. 183.1. 2,r along the, p. 196. 1. 15. !. The vallys and 

the , p, 203+l. 5. r. ſecure they live, 1. 25.5. what it meant, p. 209, 1. 

I7.r. ere this, p.211, 1, 8. r. Hills of Prey, p. 213.1. 4. r. I felr if He, 

p. 322.1. 10,r, and Waſht irs ſtones, p. 228, 1.15+-1-I bad led, |, 20, r, 

Have /trewd freſh , p. 232, 1. 8. r. Monuments of graſs, 1.26. r. Fill 

every Face, p. 245-1. 3. r. Though Death , p. 246. 1. 9. r. uphold chy 

Throne, p. 249+ |. 12. r. the blow, p, 278, 1. 7. r. mayback, 1, 24.r. 

ſhalt raiſe it, p. 279. 1. 2. r, theirs my, 1, 3. dele ſhall, p. 283.1, 16.r, 

of his care, p. 293. 1. 17.r, who moſt fall, p. 300.1. 24.r, For as 

the, p. 310 1. 20. r. From whence, p. 311, 1, 16. r. And thought, 1, 22, 

r. Or teach Hu, p. 320. 1.15. r. A Cirty, 1. 26. r. their noyſe, p. 321, 1, 

I 4+ I gates of Braſs, p.331.1.4.1. till He gets the, p 335 1.14. r.where, 

as it ſtands, p. 348. 1. 25.r. didft obrain, p. 3561.18. r. Brfore Kings , 

and not tahe, but turn on them the ſhame, p 397.1. 24-7. 

But co thy Temple be reſtor'd again. 
P-437+ I. 14.7. Fruitful ſeafens, 1. 26, r. gs poor 4 thing is Man, 


THE 


FIRST BOOK 


PSALM 8. 


The Firſt Palm. 
Beats Vir qui non abiit, Oc 


| 
'T oe happy man, who in the beaten wayes 
Of Careleſs ſinners, never blindly frayes 
In their afſemblies, nor maintains their part, 
Their ſcoffs, or their debates will hear, 
But leaves the place as well as Chair, 
And keeps his cars as guiltleſs as his heart! 


IT. 
Whoin th'Almighties Law his age do's ſpend, 
Grows old in that which will his age commend 3 
By day he reads it, meditates at night, 
Makes it his Guide, makes it his Stay, 
His greateſt buſine(s night and day 3 
But leſs his buſineſs makes it, than delight ! 


| I1IT. 
He ſhall be like a Tree by th' Waters fide, 
W hole root receives the Tribute of the tyde 
The tender plant do's into vigor grow, 
Is alwayes green, has alwayes fruit, 
Extends into the (treams its root, 
And ſpreads in top, as that A {pread below, 


A Pararnrass Lib, ns. 


I V. 
So ſhall the Rightcous flouriſh, and that hand, - 
Which plantcd him at firlt, ſhall make him ſiand 3 
No (torm or drought agaialt him ſhall preyail, 
But bending to the fireams his root, 
He ſhall be green, he ſhall have fruit, 
Which till they ceaſe to flow, ſhall never fail, 


| V* 
But the unjuſt by every billow tot, 
Shall in the ſterms himſelf has raiſ'd, be loſt : 
Shall be lixe Chaffe, with which the Wind do's play, 
That now flies here, and now falls there, 
Now on the ground, now in the air, 
Till chat which raifd it, blow it clean away. 


VI. 


| And when th'Eternal Judge to th* Bar ſhall bring 


Each ſecret thought, and every hidden thing, 
The difference then much greater ſhall appear : 
For when the Jult to glory go, 
The Wicked fhall begin their woe, 
More unlike in another World than here, 


Lib.1. upon thell, P$AalM, 


Pſalm II 
. Quare fremuernat gentes, 


I. | 
Hat makes this ftir > Why do the People rage ? 
\/ \/ And all their little Kings engage ? 
| Their ancient ftrifes they mind no more, 
Forget they once were Enemies, 


And though they ne're agreed before, 
Now all conſpire againſt their God to riſe. 


11. 
Their God's become their Common Enemy, 
And his Anoynted they defy : 
« Off with his yoak, let's break His bands, 
« Away with all his Chains, they ſay, 
« Our necks we know, let's try our hands, 
& If they can rule, as well as thoſe obey ! 


III. 
But He, who reigns above, ſees all their pride, 
And do's their boaſts and threats deride; 
If they goon, He'll to them ſpeak, 
And it God ſpeaks, ſure man ſhall hear, 
For when His voyce do's Cedars break, 
Proud Libanus, which bears them, quakes for fear. 


I'V. 
Yet let them riſe, and do ther worſt, my Throne 
Stands fixt, as th*HiHf *ris {et wpon t - 
(C Sion which cannot be remoy'd ; ) 
And that no further doubt may b2 
Whether God has my choice approy'd 
. Vil ſhew His Seal, and publiſh His Decree. 


B 


2 
<4 


| 
: 
| 
| | 
| : 


APararurase Libs. 


V. 
© Thou art my Son; This day I Thee b:got 3 
(He ſpoke the Word, who changes not. 
* Ask of me, and the World is Thyne 3 
«© The utmolt skirts of all the Earth, 
* Nations unknown, beyond the Line, 
« Whole Countreys yet have neither Name, nor Birth. 


VI. 
© Thou ſhalt their. Soveraign be, and to Thee all, 
« Who will not {toop ſhall lower fall. 
<« Their potſheards ſhall Thy Scepter feel 3 
« For {ince its rule they'l have no more, 
« From gold it ſhall be turn'd to tee], 
« And make them duſt, who were but carth bcfore, 


VIL 
Be wiſe, O Kings, and you, who others give 
Their Laws, hear Mine, that you may Live 
Great as you are, look not too high, 
For one above you ſtills your noiſe; 
Yet lince your Office calls you nigh, 
Serve Him with trembling, and with fear rejoice / 


VIIE 
Leaſt He be angry kiſs the Eternal Son ! 
Happy are they, who thus have done / 
And there have plac'd their Chief deſire ! 
Anto your ſ{clves, and Him return 
For if His anger once take fire, 
Thoſe Flames which ſhould but only warm, will burn ! 


Plalm 


hx 


Lib.1. 


upon the I TI Psauy. 


Pſaim ITT. 
Domine quid multiplicati, ©, 


I 
Ord, how are they increaſt who trouble me ? 
Þ ' How many, Lord, againſt me riſe, 
ror Thy fake are my Enermies, 
Yet would perſwade me am fo to Thee ? 
« God has no help fo; him, they fay; 
As it they knew Thy W1ll, or Power ; 
But when thou Plagues on them dot ſhower, 
O're me Thou ſhalt Thy Love diſplay, 
And raiſe my head, when theirs Thou in the duli ſhalt lay, 


IL 
To God Almighty, my defence, I cry'd, 
Who heard me from His Holy Hill, 
With praiſe my heart, and mouth did fill, 
And mefrom trouble in His hand did hide: 
I layd me down, and roſe again, 
Nothing ſhall make me now afraid, 
Though thouſand Enemies me invade ; 
For Sod, who did their ragereſtrain, 
Whilf 1 ſecurely ſlept, awake will me ſuſtain, 


IIL. 

Ariſe, my God ſee where my God do's riſe; 
And how His foes before Himfall 
Already He has ſmote them all, 

Already has ſtruck out their tecth, and eyes ! 
Thus by unknown, and ſecret wayes, 
The Lord do's help, and fave His own ; 
Salvation comes from Him alone, 
Who thus delights His Name to raiſe : 

©, lince He ſends the help, let Hmi have all the Praiſc ! 


B3 Pla lm 


A Pſalm of 
David whe: 
be fled from 
Abſalom 


hy Son. 


Lib.t, 


APararHRASsE 


Plalm IV. 


Cum invocarem exaudavit, &c. 


And helpbzyond my Prayers didſt ſend 
Gav'ſt me my Right, and do'ſt that Right defend, 
Thy wonted aides I now implore; 
To my ſad miſeries inchue Thine car, 
And thcm,my God,and with themThine own Mercics hear ! 


I. 
£ by who haſt heard me herctofore, 


IL 
Fond Men ! how long will you, in vain, 
God, and my Glory thus deſpiſe ? 
Him you reject, when againſt me you riſe, 
For1, but as His Vice-Roy, reign. 
By Him I rule, and He, you ought to know, 
Firlt judg'd me fit to be your King, then made me fo, 


TIL 
To Hun I call, He hears my Cry, 
It you are wile, in time tom , 
Be till, leaſt He your murmurings alſo hear, 
For though you ſee not, He ſtands by : 
Behold His Face, but if that Sun's too bright, 
Conſult your own black thoughts, and treaſons, when *tis 


( night / 


IV. 
n= ſubmiſſion, and falſe Vows, 
How bately with your God you deal, 
When under them you talſer hearts conceal, 
_ He who'stheir Judge, and ſearcher knows : 
| Apure heart, and clean hand's the Sacnihice, 
Which carry their acceptance with them, as they riſc. 


V, 


Lib.1. upontheV Psaun, 


V; 
Wealth, ſince it is ſo hard to get, 
Mutt be the chicteſt Good, molt fay 3 
And call them wiſe, who thither tind the way, 
Though ſtrayd from Thee in ſeeking it 3 
From Thee my Portion, Lord, who canſt beſtow 
More with one louk, than all their pains can tind below. 


VI. 
Let them to hundred fields increaſe, 
And their redoubled wiſhes have, 
Till they no longer know what more to crave, 
Harvelts of Plenty, years of Peace ; 
Their helds with fruit, with oyl their faces ſhine, 
Their jollity's but madneſs, if compar'd with mine. 


VII. 
Olive and Vine Thou art to mee, 
Thoſe bleflings, and a thouſand more, 
Which thou haſt layd up in thy boundleſs tore, 
Unknown to all, who know not Thee ; 
Therefore in peace ſecure I'll ſleep, Thy Grace, 
Which gives me reſt, will alſo guard my Reſting place. 


Plalm 


8 


A Pſalm of 
David. 


Lib. 


APakRarnRraAsSE 


Plalm V. 


Ferba mea auribus percipe , Ec. 


1. 
Ord to my earneſt Prayers incline Thyne car, 
And thoſe defires, which Thou firlt gav*(t me, hear ! 
Attend, my King, my God, unto my cry, 
For to Thy Name alone [ fly ! 
If thou art longer filent, what that meant 
V1 ask no more, but (till will pray, 
And haſten with my calls the day, 
And filence then ſhall witneſs Thy aſſent. 


II. | 
To Heaven I'll look, and pray with confidence, 
For I am ſure of help, and pitty thence 
I know Thou canſt not wickedneſs indure, 
Nor ſhall the wicked be ſecure, 
Hatcd by Thee, as Thee he ne're did mind; 
His own day datles his weak fight, 
And how then can hebzar Thy light ? 
If his own dazles, Thyne will ſtrike him blind. 


TIL. 

Thou ſhalt deſtroy him, and his lying tongue 

Shall to himſelf alone doall the wrong 

That blood of other men, which he has ſhed, 
Shall juſtly fall on his own head. 

Whullt to Thy Temple I will come with prailc, 
And make Thy love the ſubject bee, 
Whence Fl take wing to mount to Thee, 

And in my flight tow'rds Heav'n, Thy glory raiſe. 


IV. 
O, bring me thither, and-make ſtrait my way, 
And lect me (ce the ſnares my Enemies lay / 


Lib.i, upon the V Psar. 9 


Be Thou my guide; that I the path may know, 

And lead me, where I ought to go ! 
I dare not truſt them though they {cem to bleſs, 

For even their flatteries poyſon have; 

Their tongue is death, their throat the grave, 
Wicked their hands, their heart is wickedneſs. 


i CSI .- : 7 
Vx br W. ©. = 
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V. 

Deſtroy them, Lord, but not by Thy right hand, 
That ſignal juſtice from their own command ? 
By their own ſecret counſcls let them fall, 

And ſend thole plagues, for which they call ! 
[n their tranſgreſſions let them be o'rethrown, 

Burſt with that pride, with which they (weld, 

For again(t Thee they have rebell'd, 
And let the Curſe they ſuffer be their own 2? 


VI. 
But letall thoſe, who truſt in Thee, rejoyce, 
And where their hearts are, lift 6n high their yoice / 
Let them be fearleſs who adore Thy Narne, 
Preſerv'd by their own heavenly flame ! 
For Thou all times the Righteons wilt defend, + 
Thy mighty Power ſhall be his ſhield, 
Never o recome, hene're ſhall yield, 
But certain Conquelt ſhall his arms attend / ; 


Pſalm 


A Pſalm of 


David. 


T. Peniten- 
tial Pſalm. 


A Pararnurass Libs, 


Plalm VT. 
Domine, ne in furore tuo, &c. 


I. 
Ord, in Thy wrath rebuke me not, 
Nor in thy fury chaſten me ! 
For ſuch weak things that furnace is too hot, 
And by my clay no more endur'd can be, 
Than my injuſtice, and repeated wrongs by Thee. 


II. 
Uphold me, Lord, for I am weak, 
WhiPF{ Thou Thy hand doſt on me lay ; 
My bones are ſhaken, and my heart will break ; 
Heal me with Speed, and take Thy hand away, 
Or let me know how long, and I'll with patience ſtay ! 


ITI. 
Return, and for Thy Mercy ſake, 
My Soul from this affliction fave ? 
O now ſome pitty on thy ſervant take, 
For Thou in death canſt not Thy praiſes have, 
But they, and I ſhall be forgotten i the grave ! 


I'V. 
I weary out the day with ſighes, 
And when that's done, the night with tears 
So valt a deep comes rolling from my eyes, 
That downits tyde my bed it almoſt bears, 
Yet though it waſh my couch, it cannot drown my fears. 


V. 
My eyes are hollow and decayd, 
And trom their windows hardly (ce 
Quitc buricd in the graves my tears have w_ 
cy 


Lib.t. upon the VT P$aLm, 


They only ſhew where they were wont to be, 
Sa that what age tq others, griet has done t9 me, 


VI, 
But hold ; why do Ithus complain, 
Like one whom God do's never heax ? 
For God has heard me, and Ill pray again : 
Avoid Profane, avoid, leaſt while yo'are near, 


That wickedneſs, which hardens yours,ſhould top His car ! 


VII, 
The Lord has heard me, and my tears 
Have found acceptance in His eyes : 
My lighes already have blown o're my fears, 
And ſcatter'd with their breath my Enermes ; 
$0 let them fly with ſhame, all who againſt me riſe ? 


hn 


APanarnurass Lib, 


Plalm V II. 


Domine Dew SH 
noſter, Ec, 


[Þ 

 P/a:8 of & Lmighty God, to Thee tor help I cry, 

avid, A And on Thy Power alone rely , 
phich Be «© Thou halt preſerv'd me, and once morc 
{mg into the Thy ancient favours I implore, 
Cord con- The (ame, which Thou hatt granted heretotorc. 
:erning the Thy hand has rais'd me, whicn brought low, 
reoras of In my diſtreſs Thou didſt Thy mercy ſhow, 
Cuſh the May that ſtrong hand, which rais'd me then, defend me 
Per ati te Lord, from my Enemy dcliver me, ( now /! 


And Ict my flight from him, be but to Thee / 


IT. 
Shouldſt Thou withdraw ,or not Ict me come near, 
My Soul he would in picccs tear 
Juſt like a Lyon, having found 
His helpleſs prey, who looks around, 
And only with his cycs gives the hrft wound : 
But when he ſees the guards are gone, 
And ſhepheards ſcattred, he falls boldly on, 
\nd with his paws do's finiſh, what his cycs begun, 
Such would, O Lord, my ccrtain ruine be, 
Didi not Thou interpoſe to reſcue me ? 


ILL. 
Yet, Lord, if I have done.this wicked thing, 
For which they charge meto the King; 
Or it, for tome unworthy end, 
{ did but in my thoughts intend 3 
/ Wictch asI was)) a nuſchiet to my triend ; 
Yca, if Thavenot ſpar'd my foe, 
Who without any cauſe of mine was (o, 
\rd when thy hand had given him to me, let him go ni 
el 


Lib.x. apon the V IT Psaun, 


Tho lkrtmwy Encmy take my life away, 
And {pun that honour I fo low dill lay ! 


I V. 

Lord, in Tinne anger to.my cauſe ariſe, 

Againtt my vengetull Encnues / 

Awaxc, and upin Judgement tiand, 

The fame, which Thou doltme command . 
And take both Scales, and Sword into Thy hand / 

Then lct the Congregation ſee, 
That they themiſclvcs are blind, who fancy Thee, 

tillcted; as they teign and make their Juſtice bee / 

Return Thou therctore, tor their fakes on high, 
That they may kuvow ther's in Thy hand an cye. 


Wo 
For Thou indecd art Judge : and Lord begin 
With me when Thou hatt purg'd my tn / 
Remember my Integrity, 
And after that Thy ſervant try, 
Who to Thy Bar do's tor jult judgement fly 
That wickedneſs may have an end, 
When thus to every cauſe Thou _ —y 
Jet Thy equall ſentence upon all delcend ? 
os I'm ſure - be abſoly'd, + as dcbate, 
For He, that's Judge, ſhall bz my Advocate. 


VI. 
God ſhall the Righteous clear, and but delay 
The Wickeds ſentence for a day 3 
For every day with him He's griev'd, 
Hc is not pardon'd but repriev'd, 
Not into favour, but on proof receiv'd ; 
And if he turns not to the Lord, 


by 


Out from His mouth ſhall come the dreadful Word, 


His bow's already bent, and He will whet His {word : 
The inſtruments of death all turbiſhe are, 
Aud tor the blow th'Almighty arm's made bare, 


C3 


IL. 


APararunrass Libs, 


VII, 

But unconcern'd, he travayles with his ſin, 

And falſhood to the hirth do's bring ; 

Leaves not, till having digg'd a pit, 

Hefalls himſelf the firſt in it, 
A juſt reward, and for the maker fit ; 

On his own head his fin returns, 
He feels the weight of his own heavy ſcorns, 

And in a quenchleſs hre, which he firſt kindled, burns ; 

$o righteous art Thou, Lord, fo jutt Thy wayes, 
Thy Name to heav'n do's reach, ſo ſhall my Praiſe ? 


Lib.1, upon the VIII Psary, 


Pſalm VIIL. 
Domine, dominus nofter, &*c, 


Fountain of Beings, glorious King, David 
Who can enough Thy praiſes ſing, : 
Who art the-Worlds great Lord, as well as Qurs ? 
Fondly by Verſe we ftrive Thy Name to raiſe, | 
When it already is above our higheſt praiſe. | 


E. 
go Monarch of the World, Prince of all Powers, A Pſulmof 


II. 
Thou and Thy Name alike are excellent, 
And though we fomething ſee below, 
The greateſt part we cannot know, 
Glorys, which are above the Firmament : 
Heav*ns of heav'ns a mean extent would be, - 
And low as hell, were they in height compar'd to Thee. 


III. 
Great as Thou art, yet ſometimes Thou doft love 
Some glory for Thy (elf to raiſe, 
Let*ſi babes, and infants ſpeak thy praiſe, 
And do below what Angels do above : 
Open'ſ their mouths, when Thou wilt check the pride 
Of ſuch, who open theirs, but only to deride, 


I'V. 
When I my ſerious thoughts do entertain 
With thoſe great works Thy hand has done, 
The Heav'ns, and in thoſe heav*ns the Moon, 
Whom Thou hatt made o're all the ſtars to reign, 
More glorious in Attendants, though leſs bright 
Than he, who rules the day, aud (ends her out at night, 


V. 


APararnrass Lib, 


V. 
Lord, what is Man, thentomy (elf, I ay, 
Or, what is Mans Polterity, 
That he thus viſited ſhould be, 
Be made to rule, when ſuch great things obey ? 
Be little lower than Bleſt Angels made? 
And haveat laſt their glory to his honour laid ? 


VL 
For King of all. Thy works, with Thine own hand, 
Thou on his head haſt ſet the Crown, 
Enjoyning all his Power to own, 
And his obey, as if *twere Thy command ; 
Creatures, which at his feet the yoak now bear, 


. But would have higher riſen, ifnot by Thee plac'd there? 


VII. 
They are his ſlaves, and juſt abxdicnce ſhow, 
. All in their offices attend, 
Their lives all in his ſervice ſpend, 
And count their honour for his uſe to grow :; 
All that the Sea inhabit, or the sky, 
And Earth, or for his pleaſure live, or at it dye, 


VIII. 
Sole Monarch of the World, Prince of all Powers, 
Fountain of Beings, glorious King, 
Who can enough Thy praiſes ſing, 
Who art the Worlds great Lord, as well as Ours ? 
Fondly by Verſe we firive Thy Name to raiſe, . 


When it alrcady js above our highelt Praiſe, 


Pſalm 


Lib1, upon the I X Pau, 


. Palm IX. 
Confitebor tibi Domine, Ec. 


B 
Ord, I will praiſe Thee, and Thy Works declare 3 
Ofall Thy glorious Acts reherle 
My Song their praiſcs ſhall not ſpare, 
But with their numbers I will raiſe my Verſe; 
In Thee I will be glad, in Thee rejoyce, 
And where Thou art, on high, ſend up my voice. 


IL. 
My Enemies, by Thee perſu'd, gave back, 
In vain they ſtrove to ſhun/Thy light, 
My En'mies Thou didſ overtake, 
And thoſe, whoſcap'd the battle, fell in flight : 
Thou heard'ſt my cauſe, and didft my right maintain, 
Take then the Crown, who didft the Vict'ry gain. 


TIL. 
God on the Throne did fit, a finall doom 
On the Rebellious World to pals, 
Their troops alone were not o'recome, 
But their vile Names He alſo out did raſc: | 
So totally by Him they were o'rethrown, 
That only in ſuch ſongs they ſhall bz known. 


I V. 
At length, O Enemy, thy boalts are done, 
And thy deſtructions have an end ; 
The next that comes, will be thy own, 
And at the door {witt ruine do's attend 3 
As of the towns thou fack'dſt there 1sno ſign, 
But ev*n their Names have periſht, ſo ſhall Thyne /| 


D 
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A Pararurass Lib. 


V. 


God, who for cver reigns, has fixt His Throne. 


And to His bar the Earth will call; 

In righteouſneſs He ſhall come down, 
And by His <£quall Jultice ſentence all : 
under His wings {ccure the Juſt ſhall lye, 
And He'll their retuge bz, who to Him fly. 


VI. 
Lord they, who know Thy Name, will truſt 1a Thee, 
For power, and ſtrength, and ſafcty's there, 
That quiver cannot empty'd bee, 
And thoſe, who bear ſuch arms, need never fear : 
For never yct thou any man did'lt leave, 
Who was Thy help but willing to receive. 


VII. 
Praiſe tothat God, who care of S7on takes ! 
And all His wonders tell about ; 
For when He Inquiſition makes, 
The blood which now 1s filent, will cry 0.At : 
Aloud 'twill cry, nor will God ſtop His car 
To blood, who keeps it open for a tear. 


VIIL. 
Ariſe, My King, to Thee for help pray, 
Bchold the Mis'ries I endure ; 
Thou, who from death didſi guard my w as 
And mad'ſt me ſtand from all his ſhatts ſecure : , 
That in Thy-houſe I may Thy love record, 
And where He has return'd me, praiſe the Lord? 


I X, 
Down in the pitt, which for me they had made, 
Feh" pit the heathen are ſunk down 
Are taken in the toylcs they laid, 
Whilcſt by fo jult a judgement God is known, 


Lib.t, upon the IN PsaLM, 


That when the heathen fall by their uwn ſuare, 
Thy Jutt, tor whom "twas laid, in fafcty are, 


X. 
To hell they ſhall beturn'd, and with them all. 
Who God or know not, or forget z 
But thoſe, who tor His ſuccour call, 
Shall have it, like their expectation, great ; 
For though at preſent God ſeems not to hear, 
His hands are only held, and not His car. 


XI. 
Appear, O lord, and let not man prevail, 
But judge the Nations in Thy tight ; 
The Nations, who dare Heav'n afſail, | 
And overthrow them with Thy glorious light | 
And, when Thou haſt ſubdu'd their forces, then 
Let them know Thau art God, them(ſclyes but men 7 
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f 
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Plalm X. 
Ut quid Domine receſſiſti, Ec. 


8 Il [ 

1 Ii God, why doſt Thou thus Thy (clt withdraw, 

| l And make as if Thou didit not (ce 
| Thoſe mis'ries, which are better known to Theey 
t Than him, who bears their ſharpelt law ? 
Why doſt Thou thus Thy tace in trouble hide ? 
- T'wcre hell, ſhould I be ever ſodeny'd. 

| IT. 

f Look how the wicked, in his pride encreaſt, 

Deſtroys the poor, who flies to Thee 

FH May all the plots, he layes, diſcover'd be, 

i And on himlſclt their vengeance reſt ! 
| May the deltruction, which he did intend 
ll For Thine, im his own ruine only end / 


III. 
He boaſts of that, which Thou like Him, doſt hate, 
80h His looſe, and uncontroll'd defires, 
it \f And to no greater happineſs aſpires, 
Wþ ; | Than what flows from a great eſtate ; 
WH Applauds the Covetous, and counts him wile, 
14K And valiant, whofor carthcan Heav'n deſpile. 


| IV. 

| He has a better God than what rules there, 
And need not any. turther try 3 

[} Alas, he has nv wings to mount on high, 

| Give him a God, that will be near 

BD That may be handled, like his baggs, and told, 

And can give ſolid comfort, like his gold, 


Lib.i, upon the X Psauy, 


No other Dc'ty with the wretch goes down, 
This takes up all his thoughts, and mind : 
No mattcr waat report he leaves behind, 
For what thall be, to hium's unknown ; 
Above, in Heav'n, he hears Thy Judgements are, 
; And 15 content they ſhould be alwayes there. 


; VI. 
His Enemies he laughs at, thinks their plots 
More worthy of his ſcorn, than rage; 
Fearleſs againit all ſtorms he do's engage, 
His even {pun thred 1s without knots : 
Perpetual peace, contiant Proſperity, 


Has been his lot, and ſhall his portion be, 


VII. 
Theſe are his thoughts, and thus unmov'd he ſtands, 
With fraud, and curſes in his mouth, 
His feet ne're trod the facred paths of Truth, 
And hike them are his cruell hands : 
But inthe lonely fields in wait he lics, 
And ttains the groves with humane ſacrifice, 


VIIL. 
For as a Lion, in ſome ſhady breach, 
Humbles himſelt, and couches down, 
His prey with greater force to {et upon, 
If 1t ſhall come within his reach, 
Do'sall the poſtures of ſubmiſſion tergn, 
Till to refift he knows their (trength 1s yain : 


I x, 
So do's he couch, but having caught the poor, 
With his diſguiſe alide do's lay 
His feign'd humility, and tears his prey, 
V Nor, whil it ther's lite, thinks it ſecure ; 
And all the while flatters himſelf, that he 
To the All-ſeeing eye conceal'd ſhall be, 
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X, 
Ariſe, O God, to ſtrike lift up Thy hand, 
And on Thy En'mics Ict it fall / 
That thoic, who daily tor Thy mercy call, 
May thence Thy pitty underſtand : 
That Thou do'tt not therr miſcries forget, 
But that their helps ſhall, like cheir pains, be great / 


XI. 
Why ſhould the Wicked man Thy Power deſpiſc, 
Or whileſt Thou only doſt forbear, 
Think that indeed Thou cantt not ſee or hear, 
Deaf, as himſelf, to th' poor mans cryes ? 
For Thou haſt ſcen, and wilt his rage requite, 
That by Thy hand he ſhall contcls Thy tight, 


XII. 
With Thee the Poor entrulted has his wayes, 
And Thou preſcrv'it the Fatherle(s : 
To Thee he makes his ſuppliant addreſs, 
And on Thy mighty goodnels ttayes ; 
Therefore appear, and by one tatall blow, 
The wicked, and his wickedneſs o'rcthrow ? 


XIII. 
Then as Solc Monarch, Thou o're all ſhalt reign, 
When thus Thou halt (ecur'd Thy land, 
When thus they fall, who ſlighted Thy command, 
And all their ſpoils refign again : 
When on the hcathen Thou Thy chain thalt lay, 
And make their proud Ulurpers to obcy, 


XIV. 
For this the humble, and oppreti do pray, 
With groans, that God _ to hcar, 
Though not to lee the mis'ries, which they bear, 
For them He feels, as well as thcy : 
Ariſe then, Lord, to help the Fatherlels, 
Nor let the Sons of Earth, Heav*ns teed opprels ! 


A Pararnrass Libr, 


Plalm 


Lib.1. upon the XI Psaru, 


Plalm X 1. 


In Domino confido, ©&c., 


I, 
Know my truſt, on whom I have bchev'd, 
[| So certain that I cannot be dcecerv'd : 
God 1s my rock, and all in vain, 
You like a bird to th' hills would have me fly, 
For he, who can this rock but gain, 
His En'mies arrows may defhie, 
The bird, whoſe feathers wing them, never ſoar'd fo high, 


I 1. 
I {aw the wicked draw the fatall bow, 
Ard from the (tring I ſaw the arrow go; 
It level'd was at the upright, 
And had afſur'dly ſunk into his heart 
His Innoccnce had been the White, 
Had not th' Almighty took his part, 
And on his head, who ſhot it, turn'd the vengetul dart, 


TIT. 

Ti Almighty God, whoſe power all things ſuſtains, 

Heav'ns dreadful Kivg, who im His Temple reigns, 
And with alook all hcarts do's try, 

Sentencing every work, and word, and thought, 
There, as they all unform'd do lye, 
E're they are to perte&tion brought, 

And into all their ſeycral ſhapes, and faſhions wrought. 


I 'V. | 
He ſees the Righteous and the Wicked too 3 
Without His help, what can the Righteous do ? 
They are His love : but fire, and rain, 
And floods of Brimſtone on th* unjuſt Hel poure 
Fire, which ſhall ne're be quench'd again; 


But 


* 


A Pl Im of 


David. 


APaRarPHRASE Lib.r. 


But light thoſe rivers with its ſhower, 
Whoſe burning gult at once ſhall bath drown, and devour, 


V. 
Such is the mixture fills the wickeds Cup, 
A brimtull bowle, and he ſhall drink it up : 
Darkneſs without one gleam of light, 
Torments, which have mo meaſure, or allay, 
And after all Eternal night ; 
WhiPit Godtrom heav'n ſhall dart a ray 
Upon the Juſt man, and be both his Sun and day. 


Lib.1. upon the X I I Ps ar, 


Plalm X IT. 


Salount me fac Domine, ©. 


| l. 
Riſe, OGod, aud fave z 'tis time to rife, _ 
And with Thee bring all Thy ſupplyes ! 
Hclp, tor the Faithful man no more 
Has cither place reſerv'd, or power, 
Is not at all, and was but only ſcorn'd betore. 


I 1. 
There's not a juſt man lett, they flatter all, 
And Prudence, what God hates, miſcall : 
To one another lyc, and teign, 
And what they leaſt intend, maintain, 
And as their tongue is talſe, their daring heart 15 vain. 


_ ——+ -- - 


- 


TI. | 
But God ſuch tongues ſhall cut out, and ſuch hearts 
Wound, and ttrixe through with their darts; 
'Gaintt Him, and Hcav'n they up were thrown, 
But on themſelves arc all hurl'd down, 
_ And, by the wounds they make, they hind they are their 
( Own. 
I'V. 
* Who's Lord o're us, with dev"liſh mouth they ſay, 
: , Or who 1s He we ſhould obey ? 
({1:BUE That's I, ſays God, now I'll ariſe, 
« And fince my Kingdom you deſpile, 
1 * And ſubjcs {corn to be, you ſhall be Enemies. 


, * 
« I'll riſe now, and in ſatety ſet the Poor 3 
«From all the ſtorms you raiſc, ſecure ; 
That word has {aid it, which 1s try d 
Like Silver, ſeven times purih'd 3 
Pure without any drofs, to5 great to be denr'd. 


FE : VI. 
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A Pſaim of 
David. 
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VI. 
Thou ſhalt preſerve them, Lord, by Thy Right hand, 
I'th* midſt of a rebellious land, 
Where baſeſt men moſt honour'd are, 
Some on the Throne, ſome in the Chair ; 


And they as Criminalls ſtand ſentenc'd at the Bar. 
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Lib.1. upon the XITI Ps arm, 


1, by Pſalm X ITT. 
Uſque quo Domine, Ec. 


L 
Ow long, my God, wilt Thou thus hide Thy face. 
Hi thus withdraw the preſence of Thy grace? 
How long ſhall I torgotten be, ay 
As if indeed it were 1n vain 
Of all my mis'r:ies ty complain, 
And I might Tooner mount the rocks, than Thee ? 
I look, and ligh, and wait, O, come away, 
Why ſhould my En'my triumph,when Thou dott but Gay ? 


I 1. 
Ariſe, O God, and with Thee bring treſh aid, 
Thy very light will make my Focs afraid ! 
aj By it o'recome, they'll fall afleep, 
Too weak to bear Thy glorious tight, 
Will here begin their endleſs night, 
Whilit Thou my eyes ſhalt ever waking keep) 
Let them not on Thy ſervants ruine ſtand, 
Leaſt what Thine only did, they challenge to their hand ? 


[11. 
Thou art my confidence, m TheelI tru, 
And, though I am afflicted, God isjult: 
n I in His mercy ſhall rcJoice, 

In that Salvation He has brought, 

In that deliverance He has wrought, 
Something my heart ſhall do, ſomething my voice : 
Both heart, and voice in ſongs of praiſe ſhall move, 

And lince I am Thy Carc, Lord, Thou ſhalt be my Love ! 


E 2 Another 


APanraruRass Lib. 


Agcther V«ilton of the ſame. 


By 41. M.B. 


I. 
% Oy long,, O God, ſhall I torgotten ly, 
[| As one calt trom Thy memory ? 
Wilt Thou trom me Thy face tor ever hide ? 
For ſo that time, which nothing is to Thee, 
Secms an Eternity to mice, 
Who only on Thy favour have rcly'd, 


| IT. 
| Wilt Thoa no period to my gricts allow, 
But frcſh aſflictions on me throw. 
WhichlT as little as Thy wrath can bear ? 
To ce my Encmics triumphing Rand, 
And my {elf ſtoop totheir command, 
| Who only Thee, and Thy command ſhould tcar. 


ITL 
1; Iu mercy, Lord, again remember mce, 
And from Oppreſlors ſet me tree / 
thi. 6 i! Unto Thy ſervants prayers attention give, 
| || Revive his hopes, and let Thy glorious light 
His joys renew, that in Thy light, 
Though now caſt out, he may for ever live ! 


| Il'V. 

| Why ſhould my Enemy encreaſe his pride, 
With Thee, and conqueſt on his fide ? 

| And thoſe, who trouble me, in this rejoice, 

; That I am exild from Thy reſting place, 


The ſacred preſence of Thy grace, 
Who oft have glori'd that I was Thy choice ? 


Lib.1. upon the XIII Psaum. 


\ 
But I have truſted in Thy power, and love, 
That Thou wilt all my fears remove : 
And this ſure hope with joy ſo fill my mind, 
That I will nuw Thy mighty praiſes ſing, 
F,om whom my happineſs ſhall ſpring, 
Whole bounty, like Thy felt, is uncontin'd, 


Lib.1. 


APararnuRAstL 


Palm XIV. 
Dixit infipiens in corde, &c. 


[. 
"_ ] \Here is no God, the fool in's heart do's ſay, . 
- _ id And that his life may not his heart b:tray, | 


He like one, that belicves it, livcs : 
Do's with blaſphcmous mouth deny 
The very Bciag of the Deity, 
And in his works that lye, 
Which he tv man darcs not, to Heav'*n profancly gives. 


II, 

From hcav'n th'Almighty God came down to view 
What He there (ſaw, and there could puniſh too: 

Yct down He came, and look'd around, 

He ſearch'd, if He might any ſee, 
Any of His, leatt they ſhould numbred bce 

To th* Common milcry, 
He ſcarch'd, but not a Jult man in the Number found, 


[1TI, | : 

Are they all thus, O God, all gone afide, , 
As if from Thee they could their tollies hide ? 

Arc all thus greedy to devour, 

And cat Thy People up like bread, 
Thankleſs for that, aud not ſome judgement dread, 

Like thole by quailes once fed, 
Tempting that Heav'n, which Manna down before did 
( (ſhower. 


LY. 
Amids their jollity in fears they were, 
Their meat a trap, their table prov'd a ſnare : 
But God himſelf defends the Poor, 


Will both their cauſe, and right maintain, P 
An 


Lib.1. upon the XIV Pati, 


And though the proud their Innocence would ſain, 
The ſpot ſhall out again, 
And God, who ſcnds them help, ſhall with it that reſtore. 


V. 

From S10n, Lord, may I(racls help appear, 

Thence come, fince all his conhdence 15 there ! 
Bring back their long Captivity z 
That Iracl may adore Thy wayes, 

And Facob to Thy Name give all the prailc, 

Together ſtrive to raile 
Thy Honour, and admire Thee, as thou ought'tt to be / 


AParayrurast Lib.r. 


Plalm XV. 
Domine quis habitabit, &*c. 


T. 

A Pſalm of Y God, who ſhall Thy Holy Mount aſcend, 
David. M And'm Thy Houle his lite apd praiſes ſpend ? 

Blett Soul, who always ſhall be near, 

Did Nearer than any other can, 
When he his God may ce, his God may hear, 
And where his God 1s, ttill bz therc, 
O tcll me who at 15, or let mc {cc the Man / 


I L 
Gd "Tis one who from his heart the Truth do's {peak > 
1] Wholc company, and laws hc n'ere do's break : 
t Kis Heart's the whec], which firſt do's play, 
And all the other wheels commands, 
V4 hoſe motion all the other wheels obey, 
All go, when that tirlt leads the way, 
Truth and his heart fhixſt move, and then his feet and hands. 


IIL 
Ke dares not his juſt Neighbour vilihe, 
Nox give his conſcience with his mouth the lie: 
Dares not ſpcak fair, b-fore his face, 
And once withdrawn, rctract his fear, 
SinnWg to bring another in diſgrace, 
"But thinks, what if *twere his own caſe ? 
And againtt him, Icfs than againſt himſelf will hear. 


I'V, 

' Whole heart againſt a wicked man do's rife, 

And ſhewes true ſcorn, yct pitty by his cyes : 
The good he honours, counts them dear 


| Worthy his loye and tavour too, 
All 


> Rn ns rs ee, 
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Libx, uponthe XV PsarLm. 


All who in truth my Sacred Name do fear z # 
And when he to his Word do's ſwear, 
What he has ſworn, though he is ſure to loſe will do. 


V. 
He puts not out his Gold to Uſury, 
Nor by Extortion into wealth do's flye : 
No bribes will take againſt the Juſt, 
Or ballance with thoſe weights his hand, 
Which there inclines where the cauſe merits moſt ; 
And having thus diſcharg'd his truſt, 
He on my Holy Mount ſhall dwell, and like it ſtand. 


———_— —_——— CC we T 


A ParRarPHRASE Lib. 1. 


Plalm X V I. 


Conſerva me Domine, Ec. 


I. 
Reſerve me, Lord, for unto Thce I flee; 
I, who upon thee heretofore have ſiaid, 
Aud when I ſaw Thee not have faid, 
« Thou art my God, aud though my Good to Thee 
« Can never come, yct Thine may reach to mee. 


I L. 
My good like gold to Thee can ne're extend, 
Though it to airy thinne(s I ſhould bzat : 
The diſtance (till would be toc great, 
Nor will it's droſs let it to Heav'n aſcend : 
©, may it ſpread below, and know vo end ! 


ITI. 
Spread to the Saints, in whom 1s Thy delight, 
And who, as they Thy pleaſure be, are mine ; 
Let others to dumb Idols joyn, 
Their very Idols once ſhalt do them right, 
And though they could uot help, againit them fight. 


I 'V. 
PF] not approach them, Lord, leaſt for their ſake. 
I ſhare the forrows, which on them are laid : 
I of their Offrings am atraid, 
For all who to them ſacrifices make, 
Are their own Victims, and 1'th flames partake. 


. V. 
God is my Portion and maintains my Lot, 
My lines are i a pleaſant Country caſt, 


My Heritage ſhall fall at laſt, 
And ina time when I expect it not; 


. God has both given, and will ſecure the Spot. | 
VI. His 8 


by 
» 


Lib.1. upan the XVI Ps8atk, 


By | V L. of 
His Name Il chercfore bleſs, who connſel'd me, 
Make Him my meditation every 11ght, 
= Till the young Sun bring3 back the Light ; 
ee As Iin His, He in my light (hall be 

Nor ſhall the Darkneſs hide His face from me, 


YVik 
Unmov'd F1 ftand His migity praiſe to tell, 
My very fleſh in certain hope ſhall rett 
Of th* Reſurreftion of the Bleſt ; 
For Lord, Thou ſhalt not leave my Soul in Hell, 
Nor let Thy Holy One with Corruption dwell, 


VIII, 
To the ſafe paths of Life dire& my way, 
Thy Preſence, where perpetual joyes flow o're, 
Whoſe Pleafures-ſpring for evermore ; 
By thoſe clear ſtreams let me delighted fiay, 
And melt away 1n love, as well as they ! 
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36 APararuRass 


Palm XVII. 
Exanudi Domine juſtitiam, &c, 


I, | 
A Prayer of Reat God ot all th* Earth, to Thee I fly, 
David. Aud to thy jut: Tribunals Barr appcal 
Thou know'tt my caulc, & Thou ſhalt hear my cry, 
And,what Thy pleaſure on it is, reveal; 
Upon Thy ſcntence I depend, 
Let that my ſuit, and troubles end ; 
For Thyne own fake my right maintain, 
Heart did ne're cloſer joyn with lips, nor they leſs teign / 


IL. 

Lord, Thou haſt ſearch'd me, and my heart haſt known, 
Then, when conccal'd from all the World, but thee, 
The lilent Night had lett me all alone, 
By Thee examin'd, mine own Judge to be ; 

In thouſand flames I have been try'd, 

But as gold throughly purify'd, 

From thouſand flames I came more bright, . 

For I before had paſt Thyne All-diſcerning fight. 


IIT. 
As my heart thought, ſo my lips alwayes ſpake, 
- And with them both my hands did freely joyn 3 

With the Deſtroyer 1 did ne're partake, 

But alwayes lcft his paths to foilow Thyne : 
Thou wert my rule, and. Thou my guide, 
WhenlI or ilipt, or turn'd afide, 
Thus guarded let me ever go, 

For as Thy ways are ccrtain, my lteps ſhall be ſo ! 


Il'V. 
Lord, Thou haſt anſwer'd me, when heretofore, 


In my diſtreſs I made my Prayers to Thee | 
Incline 


Lib.1. 


MERE 2 


Lib.1.- upon the XVII Psau, 


Incline Thyne car to my defires once more, 
And as then, let me now Thy mercy ce ! 
Thou, whoſe Almighty hand do's fave 
All thoſe who its protection crave, 
Thy mighty hand for me extend, 
No power but Thyne can to my mileries put an cud, 
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\ 
> | And as the Eye around with guards is (err, 
And fately compaſs'd in on every tide, 
To keep off dangers (which may hazard it) 
Diſplay its glory, or its beautys hide 
Under Thy wings ſo let melye, 
Secure, as under thoſe, my Eye 
Foras thoſe guards my eye encloſe, 
= For ſatety, Iam girt, tor ruin by my foes. 
bp 
TE 
Riches to them are Shield, and Coat of Mayle, 
WhiPſt with vile mouth they baſely God dehe: 
They, more than Innocence, arc their Brazen Wall, 
Which as their own proud thoughts they wiſh were lugly 
With fat their eyes are clos'd around, 
And though ſtill taftned on the ground, 
No conſcious marks of guilt do bear, 
Nor view it as their own deſert, but wiſh me there, 


VII. 
Juſt like a Lionels, that wayts her prey, 
Urg'd by her young whelps hunger, and her own, 
' All threatning, force aſide ſhe ſeems to lay, 
And try's new plotts, when that 1s uſeleſs grown : 
Unto ſome ſhady Covert flyes, 
And there as dead, or dying lyes, 
That if her ſcent infect the wind, 
She may her (elf appear the prey, ſhe there would find. 


F 3 VIII. Put 
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VIIL 
But riſe O God, and diſappoint his rage, 
And wierc himfelt has vow'd, there let him fall ! x 
May he nv longer Thy great power engage, bs 
Nor agailt Thine, with Thy own arms prevail ! P's 
The Sword he brandithes is Thine, 
Thou guid'lt his hand, and mak'tt that fhine, 
Without Thy help he cuuld not be 
x Or thus Thy ſeeming tricnd, or thus my Enemy, 


IX, 

This portion here below the Wicked have, 
The World, andall it's boundleſs ftores are theirs, 
Though when they once deſcend into the grave, 
They All bchind them leave, and Children heirs , 

But my great Portion 1s to come, 

When 3... death ſhall bring me home, 

When I ſhall in Thy light appear, 

And, ro Thuie Image chang'd, be with Thy Son Coheir, 


Lib.1. upon the XV{II Psar, 29 


Plalm X VII. 
2 Diligam te Domine Fortitudo, &c, 


A Pſalm of David the Servant of the Lard, who ſpake unto the 
Lord the words of this Song,in the day that the Lord deliver'd 
him from the hands of all his enemies, and from the hand of 
Saul -——— And he ſaid, 


I, 
ORD,1 will love Thee,and Thy mighty praiſe 
My humble Song to Heaven ſhall raiſe; 
Thou art my Rock, my ſtrength, my Power, 
My God, my Hclp, and ever jutt, 
My Buckler, Fortreſs, and firong Tower, 
Who haſt been always, and ſhalt always be my truſt. 
To Thee the Spoyls I conlecrate, 
Which by thy hand 1 trom my Encmics took, 
That, when in time to come, I on them look, 
Thinking how in their ruin Thou preſerv"d(t my ſtate, 
And thoſe remains of Triumph ſce, 
I may new Trophies dre(s to Thee, 
Who only fav'dſt, and only worthy of my praiſe can be. 


I I. 
"Twas the moſt gloomy day T ever ſaw, 
And Death in all its horrid ſhapes ſtood by ; 
Trouble without, within difpair did ly, 
1 And not content by drops my blood to draw, 
And leave when glutted, it my hcart did gnaw, 
That ſenſibly I could perceive my {clt to die. 
Hell compaſs'd me with all her waves, 
Enlarg'd her mouth, and thence did throw 
In pitchy tircams her terrors, and the graves 
That by its train death might more dreadfull ſhow, 
Aud I, betore hand, all its cruelties might know, 
Bctore 


4.0 


A PararnraSE Lib.r, 
Butore it lay devouring carcs, 
Envys, diltralts, and bands of ſnares, 
Suſpicions, jcalouſfics, and tcars, 
Chains, and impriſonment, a wretched lif-, 
Beyond the reach of tancy or bclick, 
With which around 'twas block'd {© fall, 
That thouland deaths mult firlt be pat, 
E*re one could touch the Blett,and Happy One at laſt, 


III, 
What to re{olve, or what to do, 
Which way to turn, or where to go, 
I had no tricnd to tell me, nor my (elt did know. 
At laſt to Heav'n I look'd, and there 
A paſſage tor my flight did ſee, 
The Coaſt all empty, wide and clear 
But who on high my Soul could bear, 
Or give me wings that I might thither flce ? 
And then aloud to God I cry'd, 
And in my trouble made a noyle, 
Anguiſh did help to raiſe my voyce, 
And heard I would be, though I weredeny'd, 
« Lord bow Thyne car, ſaid I, to mee, . 
« Or (uffer that my prayers aſcend to Thee ! 
And up I ſent them with a gale of fighs, 
That ſooner than my thought, had picrc'd the skyes 
And entrance found, or made to His cars, 
WhiPtt I too flow to follow with mine cycs, 
ReflcQing ever on my fears, 


Could only their defir'd retura expcdt in tears, 


I'V. 
L lookt not long, cre th* Earth began to ſhake, 
The Rocks to tremble, and the Hills to quake, 
And, to atteſt the preſence of its God, 
Who to the Judgment on a Cherub rode, 
The World its fixt foundation did forſake 3 
Out from His noſtrils a thick ſmoak did go, . 
; An 


Lib.i, uponthe XYIII Psarn, 


And from His mouth devouring fire, 

Which more impetuous, as it large did grow, 

And made the Heay*ns almoſt with th* heat expire. 
He bow'd the Heav'*ns, and then came down, 
Under his teet chain'd Darkneſs lay, 

And tempelis, that no will but His will own, 

In halt lew on bcfore, to make Him way) 

He tollow'd cloſe, and their flow pace did chide, 

Bid them with greater ſpecd and {wittneſs ride ; 
And that Hedreadtull might appear, 
Yet not conſame till got more near, 

Dark waters and thick clouds His face did bide. 


\ 


Such His Pavilion, ſuch the ſecret place, 
To which His Glory did retire, 
But yet how thick (o cre the covering was, 
The waters could not quench, nor clouds conceal the tire, 
But it through both did force its way, 
And all the louder thunders calls obey : 
In thunder God aloud from Heav'n did call, 
And made His voyce 0o're all the World be heard, 
Hayl-ſtones,and coles of fire did at it fall, (der,tcar'd. 
Hail-ſtones & colcs of fire, which thoſe,who lighted thun- 
Theſe were the poyſon'd arrows, which He threw, 
In vain with Heav'n they ſaw it was to fight; 
And ſince ſo (witt it did their guilt purſue, 
As vain thought all their flight, 
And it was truly curſe cnough, to ſce the light. 


VI. 
Then were the Channels of the Ocean ſeen, 
And Earths foundations did appear 
Never {o low before the Sun had been, 
Or ſaw the wonders, which he met with there. 


, And down he ſtoopt his watry bed to view, 


| 4 Which he till then ne*re truly ſaw, or knew, 
4 G And 
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And ſcarceb:liev'd, that what he ſaw was truc. 
At thy rebuke, O Gud, it open ſtood, 
And the ſame breath, which made, did part the Flood. 
; To Heav'ns high Vault the waves did riſe, 
| And threatned all to break upon my head, 
{| | But I prevented them with thricks and cries, 
 - And trom that decp Thou didfſt thy fervant lead : 
' Which as the billows ſaw, more traid thau I, away they fled ; 


Vik 


God from my Encmies my lite did fave, 
And thole who were too ttrong for me, ſubdu'd ; 
: No ſooner could I his affiftance crave, 
But with my prayers, I ſaw my help renew'd 3 
That weakneſs, which my toes did molt enrage, 
And to the certain prey did call, 
Was my belt argument His power t'engage, 
Who did,unlook'd for, on them fall, (ftopt up all. 
And found a way to conquett, when they thought they'd 
To a large plain he brought me our, 
Where I might {ce His wonders all about, 
1 And by new tryalls His ſure mercics prove : 
| He reſcu'd me, becauſe I was His love. 
| The Juſtice of my Title did defend, 
And on my head ſet faſt the Crown 
His wonted goodneſs to me did extend, 
And, recompenling what my hands had done, 
Their innocence both witneſs'd,& rewarded with His own. 


VIIL 


He ſaw how conltantly I kept His way, 
And ne're to th'beaten roads of ſin withdrew z 
How I His Judgments did obcy, 
Andall His Laws b:tore me lay, 
To be my guides, leaſt I ſhould (tray, 
And when I fail'd, how I my Cov'nants did renew. 


From 
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Lib.z, upon the XVIII Psar. 


From my own fin my ſelf I kept, 
And tound acceptance i His tight, 
He rais'd me up, and held me, when I ilipr, 
And I betore Him | counted ] was upright, 
So that torgetting what I did, 
My Sins He only, not tis Mercies hid: 
My rightcouſnels did recompenſe, 
And both approv'd, and crown'd my Innocence. 
For like Thy (elt, O God, Thou dott impart 
Molt jutt rewards to every mans deſert ; 
ind what he is to Thee, to Him again Thou arr. 
Mercy dott on the mercitull bettow, 
And with the Righteous art upright, 
Thy purity the pertect know, 
(For thou alone firſt mad*ſt thern fo) 
And to pertcEtion by Thy ltrength they grow ; 


But thote, who ſcorn Thee, Thou as much dolt flight : 


Bring'ti down high looks, the Poor dot raiſe; 
And Thy attictcd land to fave, 
Halt helps, as different as Thy ways, 
And thoſc, as many from it, as Death has to the grave, 


I'xX, 
*Twas Thou who mad'{t my darkneſs bright, 
And from the pit did'li bring me back; 
Reſtor'd(t, what I deſpair'd to lee, the light, 
And, that I ſhould no beauties lack, 
Did'it add new glorics from Thine own great fight. 
By TheeI Nations have ſubdu'd, 
Conquering, when I their troops but only view'd, 
And Victory as muchas them, purſu'd. 
Through arms 1 tollow'd her, o're Forts,and Walls, 
Nor, till poſſe(s'd would give her o're, 
Her flight but torc'd me on the more, 
And anew made me help implore 
Of Him, who gives it thoſe, whom he to battle calls. 
The mighty God, whole way is juſt, 
And Word like Silver try'd, 
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But more than ſilver purity'd, 

The Widows and the Orphans truſt : 

Who never aid tothem, who wanted it, deny'd, 
The mighty God, who only is the Lord, 

And as a Rock, on high, has ſet His Word, (ſword. 
From whence He has made bare His Arm, and flaming 
With that I girded was to th” fight, 

More fatal than Goliabs, and more right, (flight, 
For *twas in war my Sword, ſurcr than Parthian ſhate mn 


X. 
For flye I did, but "*twas like them to overcome, 
My fect were Hinds, both to o'retake, and bring me home; 
I faw, and wounded from afarr 
God taught my hands the ſubtle arts of Warr, 
And gave them ſtrength a bow of Steel to draw, 
And brake a barr of Iron as \f it were but ſtraw, 
His Shield protected me, His Diſcipline 
Both held me up, and guarded round my head, 
Above me made new glories ſhine, 
And for my footfeps Palms and Laurels ſpread ; 
Which having thence a larger compals gain'd, 
O'rc all the plains ſecure trom ſliding reign'd. 
And then once more to th* Camp I went, 
And with new heat my En'mies did affail, 
Their flight could not my hand prevent, 
But certain death it after ſent, 
That both purſu'd, o'rctook, and did prevail, 
Down to the Earth, but never more to riſe, 
I, by Thy ſtrength, did hurle them to the ground, 
My own could not their force contound, 
But Thine did guide, and bleſs my Victories, 
And now my Song Thy praiſes ſhall refound 
To Thee I will Thy right refign, 
And ſince Thou didtt my Triumphs mect, 
And put my En'mies necks below my feet, 
Thoſe Laurels, which Thy conduct has made mine, 


By Thine own purchaſe, & my preſent ſhal again be Thine. 


XI. Small 
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X 1, 


Small as the duſt I to the empty wind 
Them and their pride together did expole; 
A whilc they mountcd, but tell where they roſe, 
Again with mire and common dirt were joyn'd, 
Like drols calt out, and ncver more with hre to be refin'd. 
They cry'd tor help, but noae would fave, 
To God, but He attended not, 
WhiPtt to my prayers He gracious anſwers gave, 
And for me kept thoſe Honours He had got, 
In C1vil Warrs prc{crv'd me fate at home, 
Made me abroad fierce Nations overcome, 
Who heard noſfooner of my Name, 
But to ſubmit their Empires came, 
And,by accepting me tobe their King,encreas'd their Fame, 
With them came people quite unknown, 
And from my hand cach Prince recciv'd a Crown, 
Which he more gloried in, and valued than his own 3 
When thoſe, who yiclded not, yet hop'd by flight 
To ſcape the ſhame they got in hight, 
My luſtre only made more bright, (light, 
And like thick darkneſs, {cattred at th*'approach of morning 


XII. 


Bleſt be that God, who this has done / 
My ſhield, my Rock, whoſe mighty hand 
At once aveng'd me, and ſubdu'd my En'mies land, 
And when to Hell He threw them down 
My head not only rais'd, but did with mercy crown . 
Who from the violent man deliver'd me, 
And from his Throne made me the ſubje& Nations ſec, 
My Laws, and their own Kingdoms take upon the knee. 
Therefore to Him alone my Verſe P1 raiſe, 
And what I ſing, the Heathen teach His praiſc, 
That They, as well as I, may know, and tear His ways. 
G 3 ri 
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| V1 tcll the glories, which to Him belong, 

| How great E15 Power, His arm how ſtrong, 
a0 And this thall bz the bearing of my Song, 

& *T'was He that gave deliv'rance to our King, 


« Who did to David mercy ſhow, 
« And from that never tailing Spring, 
«Will cauſe new bleflings, on his ſeed to overfiory. 
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Plalm XIX. 


Celi enarrant gloriam Dei, Ec. 
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And fſcem but points to th' valt Expantion 


3 Hat boundlcts ſpace we ſce above, 
e: The Heav*ns,where all the Stars their courſes run, A Pſalm of 
Where greateſt Stars have room enough to move, David. 


The Heav*ns, whole Arms the World embrace, 


Which o're our heads, under our teet do go, 
| And alike neer themfclves make every place, 
M Their great Creators glory thow ; 
The mighty God, who by His powerfull hand 


At firlt did make, and with His Word docs bid them ftand. 


IT, 

His Will gives Laws unto the day; 
Makes darkneſs m 1ts turn ſucceed the Light ; 
Both light, and darkneſs, His commands obcy, 
And by alternate powers rule day and night : 


Through the whole World ther Line is gone, 


All Nations do their language underltand, 
Nor was there ever ſavage Nation known, 
Who in them could not read His hand, 
In their own tongues all read what's written there. 
For Heav'n alone's the Univerſal CharaQer, 


ITE. 

From thence God makes His Sun to thc. 
Which like a Bridegroom from his bed does rilc, * 
Bluthes at firſt, but then looks gay and fine, 

And with his luſtre dazles our weak eyes : 

At hilt he gently ſeems to move, 

And Heav*ns fieep hill in ſtate walks up, but when 
Mid-day is toucht, like's own beams from above, 
To th' Earth he ſhoots himſelf again 3 


From 
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From Eaſt to Weſt round the whole world does wheel 
And makes dull minerals, unſcen, his influence feel, 


I 'V. 
Theſe Works of Thine we (ce below, 
And in them Thy great Wiſdom all adore 
But by Thy Law we come our (clves to know, 
And what we oft havc heard, t' experience more : 
Juſt as Thy ſelf are all Thy Wayes, 
Thy Statutes, and Commandments pure,and right ; 
Teaching us how we ſhould exalt Thy praile, 
One gives us joy, the other ligat ; 
To Thee they all direct, our Leaders are, 


And where Thou art,not only bring, but tix us there. 


V. 
The Fear of God true plcaſure 1s, 
Is always clean, 15 always tull of love, 
Opens the way to an cternall bliſs, 
And by its conttancy its truth does prove : 
Unjult that ſentence cannot be, 
Which from the Righteous Judge of all does go 
His Judgments arc from all inyultice tree, 
Arc Juſt themſelves, and make us fo ; 
The tineſt gold near them looks wan, and pale, 


And hony from the Comb do's of its wonted {weetnels fail. 


VL. 

Gain, and reward in them are found, 
Sometimes they are my ſtaff, ſometimes my guide, 
TR how often have I fcll to ground, 
And in my ſecret wandrings gone alide / 

Clcanſe me, O God, and through Thy grace 
Let not prefumptuous fins of me take hold, 
But let my Innocecuce ſill keep its place, 

And make me in the Judgment bold ? 
Hear me,O Thou,who my Salvation art, (my heart. 


That when my'*hcart moves my lips, Thy Spizit may move 
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Libix. uponthe XX Psatn. 


Plalm X X. 
Exandiat te Dominus, @c, 


I. 
may Thy God be always near, 

Nay Facobs God all Thy Pcticions hear, 

And when Thy Enemics huge Armies ſend, 
As it they would Thy land devour, 
And with their numbers Thee ore'power, 
Then may His Name be Thy ſtrong Tower, 

To break their rage, and Thee from danger to detend ? 


IT. 

From $0 may Thy aids appcar, 

Invincible as He, who governs there 3 

With tire ftrom Heav'n may he Thy Offrings crown 3 
And as with every Sacrifice, 
Thy prayers and that again do's riſe, 
Till they together reach the skies 

|.ct ty God mect them, and as they aſcend come down / 


ITI. 
May He Thy juſt defires fulfill, 
And always hx Thy courſcls to His Will ! 
I's done, O King, and in it we rejoyce, 
Let the whole World our ſhoutings hcar, 
What we adore, let them all tear, 
Honour Him far, and dread him near, 
Let the whole World hear Ours,& God Himfclt Thy voice | 


I'V. 
Our God ſhall hear Thee, and His hand, 
Mov'd by His ear, deliv'rance ſhall command: 
From Heav'n He ſhall His mighty arm unbare, 
Brandiſh His Sword, and make it (cen. 
Nothing but blood ſhall come between, 
| H 


And 


49 


A Pſalm of 
David. 


A 
: 


- J—_ = 
——_ wry 
= Ez. 


——_ - 

- - — a 
Ta —_—_— -— 
_ a — 


50 


A Parayrnrass Cib.iÞh 


And He, who has Thy Saviour been 
Shall be Thy praiſe as once the tubject of Thy praycr. 


V. 
Let others on their Troops rely, Pf 
Chariots and Horſe which Vict'ry can out-fly = 


We on the Name of God will only fiay, 
That ſhall Our Horſe and Chariots bee, 
Our Armies, and Our Victory 
Let but us, Lord, be kept by Thee, 
We ſhall ſtand Conquerours, when they tall, or run away. 


VI, 

Alrcady they arc all brought down, 
But on Thy head God has (ct falt the Crown: 
May He be till to Thee propitious, 

Always incline a willing ear, 

To His Anoynted ſtill be near, 

And Thy petitions ever hear, 

And as He hears Thee, Gracious King, maylt Thou hear us! 


Lib.1, upon the XXI Psary, 


Plalm X X I. 
- Domine in virtute tua, Ec. 
4 
ef [, 


—Reat God, who Wonders for Our land haft done, 
And fav'd Our King, whom "Thou mad*lt {o, 
- Againhalt (ct Him on the Thronc, 


Yay. And made His Fathers tocs before Him bow ; 
Our King ſhall in Thy lirength rejoyce, 
That He was Thane, as well as His own peoples choice / 
IT. 
Thou didit not ever His requelts deny, 
Nor to His Vows ſhut up Thane car, 
In vain He did not always cry, (hear; 
_ Though Heav'n, which ſaw His wrongs,ſccm'd not to 
For the delircs He thither ſent, 
Thou with unhop'd tor blcilings didlt at Jaft prevent, 
wed III. 
He only ſue'd for Life, Thou gave'tt a Crown. 
And on His head halt (ct it faſt; 
The Royall Diadcm never ſhone 
With*to great luſtre, or fo long to laſt, 
To Kings, which from Him ſhall proceed. 
im Not to His head alone {ccur'd, but to His (ced. 
I'V, 
Home Thou haſt brought Him,and fo fixt Him here, 
All fay His power is molt like Thane 


The Honours Thou halt made Him b:ar 
Have rendred Him, and Monarchy Divine ; 
| That for their Kings Our Sons ſhall with, 
Like Himtheyall may be, and all their Reigns like His. 
b H 2 V. For 
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V. 
For in the Lord His confidence He plac'd, 
And up to Heav'n for help did fly, 
And having there His anchor calt, ot 
Our Seas, He knew, could never riſe fo high z * 
And that the Ocean, which was there, f 
Was all Pacifique, and no feccd for ſtorms did bear. 


VI, 
In vain from Thee, O God, His toes would fly, 
And having ſhun'd His hand, ſcape Thyne, 
But their cloſe walks arc in Thine eye, 
And all around them do's Thy glory ſhine 3 
His Enemics Thou count'k Thine own, 
And what His hands reach not,by Thine ſhal be o'rethrown. 


VIL 
Thou on them their own Conſciences ſhalt turn, 
Thy wrath ſhall on their darkneſs light; 
For like an Oven it ſhall burn, 
With flames that ſcorch, and even as Hell affright : 
And when it has rag'd all about, 
Upon the guilty ſtanders by it ſhall break out, 


VIII. 
But, it reſerv'd for future miſery, 
Thy vengeance here they ſhall ſurvive, 
"Tis but to ſte, before them, dye 
Thoſe children, in whoſe names they hop'd to live; 
Yet though like them their Names ſhall rot, 


They till ſhall want the happineſs to be forgot. 


I'xX, 
For Thee, O King, the miſchict they delign'd, 
Which on Thy Fathers head did lightz 
And with you both the Crown was joyn'd, 


That was the Cauſe did anumate the fight 3 
whit, 


Lib.i, upon the XXI PsauM, 


Whirl Heav'n was all the while defi'd, 
To ſce the rule eftabliſht there, on carth deny'd. 


* XR. 
Heav*n ſaw the Treaſons, and did arm'd appear, 
Return'd the darts they up had thrown, 
' Now, leſs with feathers wing'd, than fear, 
And in all wounds the arrows were their own : 
Lord, ſince Thou *haſt thus preferv'd Our King. 
uphold His Throne,that with Him, we Thy praiſe may ſing/ 
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A Plalm of 
David. 


Lib.1. 


APararnurast 


Plalm X XII. 


Deus, Deus mens, quare dereliquiſti, &c« 


I, 
Y God, my God, why art thou turn'd away, 
M And thus forſak'ii me 1n my agony 
, Shall I in vain for ever pray, 

And pour out fruitleſs words, which reach not Thee ? 

All day Icry, but Thou ſcem'ti not to hear, 

The mght do's witnel(s to my roarings bear, (car. 
Y<t though they rend my hcart, they cannot move Thine 


I T. 
But Holy fill, and Righteous, Lord, art Thou, 
Ai:d worthy of Thy Pcople I/-aels praiſe, 
Who on Our Fathers d1d'it bzttow 
Frecdom trom Chains, and conduct in their ways 
On Thee they truſted, and to Thee they cry'd, 
Who hcard'ti their groans, & conqucring out did'lt ride, 
Thcir trult mct no reproach, uor was their prayer deny 'd. 


I IT. 
But I'm a Worm, my God, and not a Man, 
Reproach ot Men, and ſhame o'th* multitude, 
Whole mockings with my gricf began, 

And ever grew, as that encreas'd, more rude : 

With all the antick looks that ſhew diſgrace, 
Dittortcd mouth, and hcad, and riv'led face, 

Thy me the Common butt, tor all their ſcorns did placc, 


Ly. 
« Let's ſec, ſid they, with jetts more ſharp than ſwords, 
And mortaller than all the wounds they gave; 
&« Let's (cc, it yet, tor all His Words, 
& The God on whom He truſts, His life will fave 
« It He ſo dearly loves him, at his call 
« Why 


Lib.1. upon th& XXII PsarLw, 


« Why comes He not, we chali.nge Hun and all, 


I, 


. V, ; 
5 Yet (till in Thee I all my truli have plac'd, 
Who art the God, who took {t mc trom the womb, 
On whom I from the breaſt was catt, 


& «< For without that, this ſinzle conguelt would be (mall. 


And to theſe years through thoutand carcs have come 


Mts To Thee, who halt dctended me I tic, 
And on Thy power alone tor hclp rclic, 
Be not farr off to fave, lince trouble 15 fo nigh /? 


' V I, 
1C Around with Bulls I fiercely was belet, 


Baſans wildc Bulls whom none but Thou coulditrtanc, 


And with their hoots the ground they beat, 
And opcn mouth'd upon me bellowing came 
Like ravening Lions halting tv the prey, 
That roar, and call their fellow beatts away, 
Such was their noyle, and haltec, but ſfavager were thcv. 


F Y VII, 

| My blood and ſpirits like watcr are pour'd out, 

And all my bones are trom their joyuts remov'd ; 
My heart it \clt to th* tire 15 brought, 

And mclted down, hike Silver to be prov d 

A Potſhcard trom the fornace 15 Icfs dry, 

My ſhriv*Icd tongue cloſe to my jaws do's ly. 


Ws. And I bear all th'-cttects of death, before I dic. 


VIIL 
Dogs hunted me, nay worſe than dogs, thoſe men 
I came to ſave, in judgment on me fate 
My Good deeds were forgotten then, 

Nor could my mnocence their rage abate 

But ſentence given, lots for my Coat they calt, 

And ona rack my naked body plac'd, 
Whoſe ſtaring bones, only by them could be out-fac'd. 
IX, 


On 
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I'X, 
On me they ſtar'd, and furious through their pride, 
With crucl nails pterc'd through my hands and t-ec: , 
Then open'd with a Spcar my ide, 
; To ſce my heart where all thoſe wounds did mect : 
L | Pit, mighty Saviour, benot frr away, 8 
Fl Riſc to my help, and make no longer liay, 
Leafi to their bloody Sword my Soul be made a prey ! 


_ * ++ bk o i 
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361 X, 
| 

Tho, who hatt ſav'd me from ſtrong Unicorne, 

Now from the Lions mouth, Lord, reſcue me ? 

Theſe hungry Dogs, and fierce Bulls horns, 

Nor to their rage let me deliver'd be! 

Then to my Brethren I'l Thy power declarc, 

Aud Trophies to Thy mighty conqueli rear, (fair. 
Fe And with the Captive Spoyls Thy Courts ſhall look more 


XI, 
All you, who fear the Lord, recount His praiſe ; 


And you, bleſt Facobs ſeed, His Honour ling ! 
Who, though mot fearfull in His ways, 
And the Worlds Judge, is both your God, and King ! 
Whonever has the poor mans ſuit deny'd, 
Nor trom my tcars His glorious face did hide, 
But hcard, and anſwer'd mc, as foon as &re I cry'd. 


XII, 

Ot Him alone my numicrous Song ſhall bec, 
To whoſe great hand I all my ſafety ow : 

And in Thy Church T'l pay to Thee 
Whatever there I in my tears did vow : 
Then ſhall the poor, with tamine long opprelt, 
Eat, and be full, the weary be at reſt, 

And thoſe, who fear Thy Name,w1th peace and joy be bleli. 


XIII. The 


Lib.1, uponthe XXIT Ps ar. 57 


' Fx: X [ I | 
1 The worlds wide cnds,when they Thy power ſhal know, 
Again to.their Allegiance ſhall return; 


bb Their Kings ſhall to Thy Footſtool bow, 
21 And now an love tor their Reb2llions burn 
be Acknowledge Thee the Univerſal King, 


Who on their Princes do'lt confuſion bring, 
And make Heay'ns Vault,with their loud acclamations ring, 


XIV. 
My ſeed ſhall ferve Him, for they ſhall be His, 
And tell the wondrous works, which He has done ; 
How Righteous, and how Good He 15, 

And to the Age to come His Name make known; 
- That thoſe, who long hence ſhall a People bee, 
air. þ When they the Records of theſe times ſhall ſce, 
ore | Vay truſt in Him, who didall this, as well as Wee, 
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Palm X XIII. 
Dominus regit me & nihil, &c. 


I, 
A Pſalm of H E Mighty God, who all things do's ſuſtain, 
David. That God, who nothing made in vain, 


Who nothing that He made did cre diſdain; 
The Mighty God my Shepherd is, 
He is my Shepherd, I His ſheep, 
Both Heis mine, and Iam His 
About His Flock, He alwaics watch do's keep ; 
When God provides Poor Man can nothing need, 
And He, who hears young Ravens cry, His Sheep will feed. 


FI. 
And-as His Flock the Faithfal Shepherd leads 
To purling Brooks, and lowry Mcads, 
And by ſoft fireams 1n pleaſant Paſtures feeds 3 
Sodo's theMrghty God with me, 
* ConduQ's me to the bubling ſprings, 
Himſelf is pleas'd my Guide to be, 
And whenT ſtray again me homewards brings; 
Making His love in thouſand favours known, 
Not for my goodneſs fake, but only tor His own. 


| ITE. 
Secur'd by Him, I will no danger tcar, 
Not death it (elf, if it were near, 
And ſhould in its moſt horrid ſhape appear 3 
Death's glovumy ſhadow by His Sun 
Shall cheartull grow, as morning light, 
And at the day His eye ha's ſprung, 
The grave it (elf ſhall with new beams look bright, 
Thy Staff ſhall bear me up; My Way, O God, 
Not by my Scepter ſhall be guarded, but Thy Rod. 


IV, "Tis 


Lib.1, upon the XXIII PsaLu, 59 


I 'V. 
'Tis Thou, who all times doſt my Table ſpread, 
Both fill't my Cup, and crown'lt my head 3 
And by the ſame hand I am fav'd and fed : 
My Enemies ce it, and repine, 
And when they look that I ſhould fall, 
Behold me with more glory ſhine, 
And that Almighty Hoſts are at my call : 
Lord, ſince Thy mercies thus to me extend, 
My life thou beſt know'ſt when, let my Praiſe never end! 
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Palm XXIV. 
Domini eſt terra, & plenituds, &'ce 


| 
/ H E Earth, and all the Earth contams, 
I g Infinite Hills, innumerable Plains, 
: With all their Riches, are that Gods, who o're them reigns 


5 
The Univerſe is His, and all 
Thoſe glorious Beings, which compleat this Ball, (call. 
The Hand which holds it, and them firſt from nought did 


TIL 
God founded it upon the Flood, 
Firſt made the world, then ſaw that it was good, 
And on unſtable waves unmoy'd it ſince has ſtood, 


& 


He all things made, but Sion chole, 
Before all places for His own repoſe, 
Sion His Palace, who noother builder knows. 


V, 
- _ But who ſhall Sion's Mount aſcend, 
{{;Becounted worthy there Ws lite to ſpend, 
And undilturb'd may at thy Altar, Lord, attend ? 


VI. 
He whoſe pure hands no ſtains dehile, 
Whoſe heart is innocent and tree trom guile, 
And tongue blaſphemes not God, nor do's the Truth revile, 
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This is the Man, who hall receive 
Bleflings trom Him, who do's all bleflings give, 
Both feeks His Face, and on His Hill ſhall ever live. 
V LIL. Lit, 
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Lib.1. upon the XXIV Par, G1 


Þs VIII 

25 Litt up your heads, O Gatcs, make room, 

'7 Open ye everlaſting Doors, tor home 

The King of Glory to His Refi, through you, will cume ! 


} er) Itis 


IX, 
Ask you who 15 this Glorious King ? ReP. 
The Lorg of Hoſts 1s He. His Triumphs ing, : 
Who Vi& ry, that you gain'd not,to your Gates do's brin g! 
b X. 
Lift up your heads, O Gates, make room ! Verſus. 
Open ye everlaſting Doors ! tor home 
The King of Glory to His Reſt, through you, will come ! 


X 1, 
Ask you who 1s this Glorious King ? ReP, 
The Lord of Holt is He, His Triumphs ling, = 
Aud whom you caunot (hut vut, open and. let un / 
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Plalm XXV. 


Ad te Domine levavi, © c. 


A P[.z/?n 


p Who hati been heretotore my Truſt, 
1J4v'ds 


And ſhalc be (till, tor Thou arc ever jutt; 
Let not my Enemics reproach Thy Wates, 
Nor me count that my ſhame, which 15 my chictelt Praiſe ! 


IT. 
To follow Thee, my God ; let them do fo, 
Who tin and no reward can gain, 
But find too late, that all their plots are vain , 
When thoſe, who wait on Thee ſti]l bolder grow, 
And through Thy Sacred Waics like Mighty Victors go, 


[. 
f *” Thee, O God, my troub!:d ſoul I raiſe, 
0 


IIL. 
'Shew me thoſe paths, tor, Lord, to TheeI pray, 
Then lead me in them by the hand, 
Elſe when they're rough I ſhall diſcourag'd fitand, 
And to ſome caſlier paſſage hope to ſtray, 
But looſe my own, and never find (Ifcar) Thy Way. 


I'V. 
Let not my fins to Thy Remembrance come, 
Nor all thoſe ſpots which ſtain'd my youth, 
But waſh them out, and mindfull of Thy Truth, 
Receive the Prodigal returning home, 


And let Thy Mercy for Thy ancient Love make room ? 


V. 
In this Thou glorieſt, as Thy chiefeſt praiſe, 
Repenting ſinners to receive 
And when unableto come on, they grieve , 
The weak Thou lead'it, the fallen up doſt raiſe, 
And anew ſhew'(t and guid'ſi them in Thy pleaſant Waies { 
VI, Truth 


Lib.1, upon the XXV PsarLn, 63 


F- VI. 
4 Truth and Thy Mercy make them ſmooth, and plain, 
And though far off they rough appcar, 
They are with Roſes ſfirew'd, when I come near ; 
Purge my great fin, and lead me there again, 
For that alone, and not Thy Waxes are tull of pain #5 
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VIL 
| Thoſe, who th'Almighty fear, His Will ſhall know, 
Ge BM And to His facred ſteps form theirs; 
| Bleſt in their lives, and happy in their Heirs, 
To whom the Lord will all His ſecrets ſhow, 
And what He ſhall command, ſupply with firength to do. 


| VIIL 
My God, to Thee I look, on Thee depend, 
For Thou my feet canſt only guide, 
To ſhun thoſe ſnares, the wicked tor me hide, 
Thou know*ſt what I, and what their plots intend, 
And with one look can't them, and all my troubles end. 


I X, 
Behold their Numbers, how they are increaſt, 
And how like waves new pains ſucceed 3 
Forgive my fins, whence all theſe tempetis breed, 
Let me be calm, my Encmies oppreſt, 
And the foul Sea, and ſtorm be only in their breaſt ? 


XR. 
Prevent their malice, and my Saviour be, 
For Thou haſt been, and art my Truſt ? 
Let Thy proteCtion ſhow that I am uſt ; 
Preſerve me, for I only wait on Thee 
Put chiefly Ij-2el ſave, what c're becomes of me, 


Pſalm 


A P/tm of JF uUgge me, O Gul, for I to Thee appeal, 
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Plulm X XVI. 


Fudica me Domine quonian, Ec. 


- "6, IS + 


Who only knows my innocence, 

Who dolt the {ccrets ot my heart reveal, 
And all hypocrite halt baniſh't tncnce 1 
Thou hercetotore in nced haſt b2en my Trutt, 
And to Thy Word I'm ſure to find Thee jult, 


IT. 
May I be found ſo, Lord, O try my waies, 
And prove that heart, wiuch Thou dolt (cc 3 
Thy mercies have been with me all my daics, 
Still in my eyes, as Iam viewd, by Thee; 
That Truth, which 15 Thy love, Lord, has bzen mine, 
And from its paths I never would decline, 


III. 
In Council with the vain I never fate, 
Nor with diflemblers have gone ; 
Their private conferences did alwaies hate, 
And lett the place, when once the cauſe was known; 
Have heart, and hand alike kept innocent, 
And from the Laver to Thy Altar went. 


I'V. 
There did I all Thy wondrous acts proclaim, 
And undifturb'd recount my joyes z 
And with my ſacrifices holy flame, 
That thence to Heaven went up, I ſent my voice ; «4 
Thy Temple, Lord, with us, Thou know'ſTI love, Q 
But much more that Thy preſence makes above. | 


V, Number : 


Lib.z. uponthe XXVI Par. 


V. 
Number me not with fierce, and cruel men, 
Nor make me to poſſe(s their tears | 
Our lives, Thou know'tt, have very different been, 
© Let Our deaths too, and mine not be like theirs ?! 
Fl" right hand bribes, a (word th" left do's ſhine, 
And to Opprefſion, murderous thoughts they joyn. 


VI. 
But as for me, though poor, I'm (till upright, 
My Juliice do's unſhaken ſtand ; 
Preſerve me Lord, and make my Innocence bright, 
And lettI ſlip, uphold me with Thy hand ! 
So when my toot ſhall a ſurc ſtanding gain, 
Equal to Hills my fong (hall raile the Plam. 
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Pllm X XVII. 
Dominus illuminatio mea, &*c. 


I. 
Hen in the ſilence of the Night, tears ; 
1" of \/ \ That darkneſs, which ſhould + Js new 
agus When darkneſs quickens my dull ſight, 
And profound ſtience fills with noyle my ears 
Preſenting there, and to mine eye 
Horrors, which in my tancy form'd do ly ; 
God through the darkneſs darts a ray, 
And He, who made the Light, becomes Hunſelf my day. 


ws * . 

Since God's my truſt, whom need I fear ? 

He, who firlt gave it, will my lite ſecure, 
Will make my En'mies diſappear , 

When (His clear light unable to endure, 
By it firuck blind) they fall, a prey, 

Into thoſe ſnares which they for me did lay : 
For though to ſwallow-me they came, 

Th: ruin, wluch has buricd theirs, ſhall raikc my name. 


I11. 

Though mighty Kings againſt me ric, 

And with their Armies compaſs me around, 
Armies and Kings I would dcſpilc, 

Themiclves, not me, their numbers ſhould contound : 
On high I'd look, and Legions call 

from Heav*ns great Holts triumphant Generall 3 
He to my reſcue ſhould come down, 

And thoſe who ſcap'd His hand,thould perith by their own. 


I V. 
But neither's this my chick defire, 
Nor thc too halty glorics of a Crown, 


Not 


'S 5 


WI, 


Lib.1. upon the XX VII PsaLy, 


Not to bz Great do I aſpirc, 
Or from on high on others to lvok down ; 
But this is my unfcign'd requelt, 
And to Thy pleaſure, Lord, I lcave the reſt, 
That in Thy Temple I may dwell, 
And all Thy beauties there to atter Ages tell ? 


| V, 
There would I rcſt, and be at caſc, 
Counting it both my hiding place, and Rock, 
There ſhould I hnde perpetual peace, 
And ſtand unſhaken by their rudeſt ſhock ; 
When windes and waves engag'd ſhall be, 
And tinde themſelves that grave they threatned mc. 
| Louder than them my voice I'd railc, 
And in dark clouds of Incenſe thunder out Thy prailc. 


VI. 


Lord, to my praycrs Thine ear incline, 

Nor let them, or my confidence be vain ? 
With favour on Thy Servant ſhine, 

And to Thy Temple bring me back again ! 
No Eccho can more ready be 

To anſwer the quick call, than I to Thee ; 
For when Thou ſaylt, © Seck ye my Face, 

My Soul returns the word and ſays, © Il ſeek Thy Face. 


VIL 


O turn not then that Face away, 
Nor let my fins between Us interpoſe 
Thou herctotore haſt been my day, 
When darkneſs did my Enemics encloſe; 
Now that my Friends for fear draw back, 
Do not Thou too, my God, Thy Childe torſake ; 
Who Fatherleſ(s indeed ſhould be, 
Wert not Thou, the Alnughty Father, One tome ? 


K 2 VIII. Shew 
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VIIL 


Shew me Thy path, and make it plain, 
To me, Lord, plain, but to my Encmics 
Rugged, and broken, full of pain, 
\ And unto heights, they dare not venture, riſc ! 
bil Dirc& them by ſome other way, 
| And make me not unto thcir teeth a prey ! 
On them their perjuries return, 
And let their own breath make the fre they kindled burn. 
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I x, 


Ji" | Under theſe troubles my ſupport 
| Is only that I hope Thy Power to ſee. 
My Conhdence is my ſirong Fort, 
Which FI maintain, whiFitI can look ro Thee: l 
Then bear up Soul, and God attend, 
Expe& the ſuccours which He ll ſurely ſend ; 
Bear up, but till this Storm is o're, 
And wait, Soul, but a while,and Thou thalt wait no morc. 


Lib.1, upon the XXVIII Psauu. 69 


E's | Plalm XXVIII. 

Fs Ad te Domine clamabo Deus, Ec. 

b | IL. 

2%, O Thee, O Lord, my Rock, I cry, A Pſalm of 
| O be not ſilent ro my Prayer, David. 


Leaſt if Thou art, now Scasare high, 
The Floods away my contidence ſhould bcar 3 
Im. And1 beſwallow'd up by the next wave. 
= My Godbenota Rock tohear,though Thou art one to ſave. 


IL. 
The yoycc of my Petitions hcar, 
When 1 tor help to Thee ſhall cry; 
_ Let my hands tecl, that Thou art near, 
Though I unable am Thy Face to ſpy / 
Hcar me, when tow'rds Thy Oracle I pray, 
And asI thither look,be pleas'd to calt one glance this way ! 


IC, 
ous 


Number me not with the Unjuli, 
And thoſe who tftudy to do wrony, 3 
On whom, 1it any pour man truſt, 
Their heart is warr, though peacc be in their tongue : 
Let cqual puniſhments purſue their fin, (been / 
And may their juſt rewards be, as their baſe delerts have 


I'V 
Im 


They never mind what Thou haft done, 
Nor what Thy mighty hands.can do; 
What wondcrs Thou halt tor me ſhown, 
And tor mc wilt continue thull to thow : 
But they ſhall fee them, and conſum'd with pat, 
Into the lowelt pit detcend, to view it thence moe plain. 


R 3 V. Bict 


7 A Parayenrass Libs, 


T. 
Bleſt bz that God, who bow'd His car 
To thoſe requeſts I'to Him made, 
He is my ſhield, my ſtrength, my ſpear, 
And was my help, when I unto Him pray'd:: 
On Him I truſted, and in Him rejoyce, (Voicc, 
My Heart, that's gone before to Heav'n, F1 tollow with my 


VI. 
He is their Shield, His ſtrength their Spear, 
Who on Him for thoſe Arms depend ; 
The Lords Anointed necd not fear, 
For God who is His King ſupplics will ſend : 
O, ſave the People, who indeed are Thine, (mane. 
Feed them,and Lord,lift up their head,as Thou hali rais'd up 


Lib.1, upon the XXIX Psar, 


Plalm X XI X. 
Aferte Domino Filii Dei, &c. 


I 


Ou, whom your birth for Scepters has deſign'd, 
Whom od has blett with wealth to guard your birth, David. 
From Sons has made you Lords of th' Earth, 


And on yours ſtampt the Portrait of His minde, 
Your Scepters to Him yield, they are His duc, 
Who only to ſecye Him, firlt gave them You, 


II. 
He is your King, and though you reign below, 
You are but Vaſſals to His Throne above ; 
Your tear do's your dependance prove, 
And when He ſpeaks, betore Him you all bow; 
When trom above He thunders, all your Powers 
Scatter Ike Clouds, and mclt away in ſhowers. 


III. 


He thunders from above, and with the noyſe, 

Whether they will or no makes Seas to hcar ; 
For at His Word they all croud near, 

Exalted up to Heav'n by His great Voyce; 

A voyce which ſure 1s tull of Majelty, 

Whcn ſluggiſh Seas are by it rais'd fo high. 


I 'V, 


Afﬀrightcd Libames begins to heave, 

Like his own Cedars trembles, they all quake, 
Thcir roots, as much as branches, ſhake, 

And both look which ſhould firtt the other leave : 

Like a young hcifer Syrian ſtarts away, 

But do's through tear, whar that 1s wont at play. 
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APararnrast Lib.r.- 


V. 
From Heav'n it came, a Fire betfore'it went, 
Conſuming Fire behinde brought up the rear, 
That all might fee, as well as hear, 
And by the Meſſage know from whem "twas ſent : 
Kades did at the Clap bow down his hcad, 
And whom all fear'd, his trighted Lions fled. 


VI, 
The teartull Hinde, hearing the thunder roar, 
Caſt her untimely Calt with ſpccd to fly, 
And thinking by this ſhot to dy, 
Forgot the Dogs her only dread betorc ; 
The Lightning made the gloomy Forclt bright, 
And what the Sun could not, dilplay'd at night, 


VII 
The whole World is Guds Temple, all things bow 
Bctore His Footttool, and recount His prailc, 
All in their place His glory railc, 
And unto man, by theirs, his duty ſhow : 
Lightning and Thunder to ſerve Him contend, 
And His great charge proclaim to th* Earths wide cud. 


VIIL 
Upon the Floods He fits, Floods to Him bring 
Their gifts, and humbly at his fect lay down 
Their Spoyls as Cutioms to His Crown, 
And worſhip Him, as their puifſant Kang, : 
He fills their noyle 3 and God, who raging Scas 
Stills with a word, thall give His people Peace. 


Pſalm 
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Lib.i, upon the XXX PsaLy, 


Pſalm X X X. 


Exaltabo te Domine, &*c. 


I 


Y God, I will to Thee give praile, A Pſalm of 

Becauſe Thou halt exalted me ; David, at 

Thou trom the grave my lite did'lt raiſe, the Dedica» 
And now my Song ſhall honour Thee : tion of bis 
When againlt me my foes did come, Ehuſs. 


And thar'd the prey, and in their minds led home 
Their Captives, Thou appeard'ſt, and would'lt not let them 
(Overcome 


I 1. 
*T was then that to my God I cri'd, 
And He, who wounded, made me whole ; 
All other helps, which I had try'd, 
J Did but afflict, not caſe my Soul 3 
A Even then He me did keep alive, 
q My ranſom'd life did from the grave reprieve, 
And a new Leaſe; when I had torteited the old, did give. 


I IL. 

O, ye His Saints, fg to His Name, 

His Holineſs with thanks record 
- Thence take new tewcl co your flame, 
y Sing Holineſs unto the Lord | 
; H:s wrath a moment may remain, 
1 But love ſhall make the ftorm a calm again, 
: And give a life as free trom danger as 1t 15 from pain, 


I V, 
| Trouble, and grict may laſt all mght, 
, And to its diſmal ſhade add theirs 
But when the morning brings the light, 


Da«x.cts ſhall ſcatter, and my tears; 
Go And 
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And as the Sur, which guilds the day, 

Out from the briny Ocean makes his way, 
My Sun, which breaks through tears,ſhall brighter ſhine,and 
(look more gay, 


V. 


Fixt on my Throne, with mercy crown'd, 
Unmoy'd like ſome huge Rock, I ſtood ; 
Me thoughts with pleaſure I look'd round, 
And faw my feet kils'd by the flood : 
« Sure now I'm paſt all tear, I ſaid, 
(Thy favour Lord, my Rock ſo firong had made,) 
© Others may well of me, but I of none can be afraid, 


VI, 
But as I thus expreſs'd my pride, 
Forgetting Him, who made me (ſo, 
Thou, Lord, Thy face didt from me hide, 
And then I came my ſelf to know : 
Trouble, and pain, no certain ground, 
Which way 1o c'rc I look'd, new gricts I tound, 
And theſame floods, which kils'd my tcet bctore, my head 
(lurround, 
VII. 


Then to Thee, Lord, again I cry'd, 
« What profit 15 there in my blood, 
«It in the pit I muſt abide, 
« Can Thy praile there be underſtood ? 
<« Shall the grave praiſe Thee, or declare 
« Thy Truth, and Mercy, what thcir glories arc, 
« The grave, which 15 as ſenſelcls as the duſt that's buryed 
(there ? 
VIII. 


Hear me, O God, and mercy ſhow, 
Unto my Help Thy {:1t come down ! 
My God has heard mic, and I know, 
By this, He will His ſervaut own: 
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To laughtcr He has turn'd my tears, 
With gales of joy, has blown away my fears, 
And He, who mourn'd,now a Triumphant Robe and Lau- 
(rel wears. 


I X, 


For this I will Thy praiſes ſing, 
And never in them filent bez 
My glory ſhall its Anthem bring, 
And faint not while *tis prailing Thee. 
Thy Mighty Power the ground ſhall give, 
My nobleſt skill to manage it ſhall ſtrive, (live ? 
And when I ceaſe, my God, to praiſe Thee, let me ceaſe to 
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A Pſalm of 
David, 


AParRarPHRASE 


Plalm XXKXTI. 


In te Domine ſperavi non confundar, &c. 


I. 
* Hou art my hope, O God, in whom I trutt, 
Let not my confidence procure me ſhamez 
But fave mc in Thy Trath, tor Thou art Jult, 
And in my great eſcape contult Thy Name 


Leaſt thoſe, who know 1t not, Thy care ſhould blamic ! 


To my complaint, and crics incline Thine ear, 


I I. 
Thou art my Rock, where till the ſtorm 1s palt, 
Above the floods I thall {ccurely itand , 
At Sea a Rock, where all my fatety's plac'd, 
And a ttrong Tower and Aricuall at land 
O bring me thither by Thine own Right hand / 
Guide me, my God, who only art my [irength, 


And by the plcaſures of the way, deceive its length / 


I 11. 
Remove the ſnares, which tor my fect are laid, 
Thou, to whoſe hands my {pi:it I rclign, 
Ot all lam the purchaſe Thou hatt made, 
And fo rcdeem'd, I can be only Thine, 
And what's Thy love, or Hatred (hall be mane 3 
Lyars, and their tond vanitics I hate, 


But truli m Thee, who haſt preſerv'd my litc,and tate. 


I V. 
In Thee will I be glad, in Thee rcoyce, 
Who hati my troubles {ccn, and heard my crycs; 
To th” Songs my heart begins, Fil tune my Voice, 
And count of all Thy glorions Victories, 
And on their wings to Hceav'n in Triumph rilc. 


Lib.1. 


And by Thy hclp make me atlur'd, that Thou doſt hear ! 


Ii 


Lib.1. upon the XXXI PsarLm. 


I'll ſing how for me Thou mad'it barc Thy hand, 


And fct me 16 a place, where round I might command. 


V 


This Thou hatt done, and theſe Thy Works I'll praiſe 


But yet my troubles have not their tull end, 

Fears and continual ſnares ſurround my wayes, 

And grict to th'Earth my foul fo low do's bend, 

That {ſcarce in fighs I can to Heav'n aſcend ; 

Conſum'd with care my bones, and lite decay, 
And in my walted fleſh unwillingly do tay, 


VI. 
On my wing'd groans away my years dofly, 
And tor my tins wy (irength dos fail : 
Nor am ll only ſco:n'd by my” Enemy, 


But tricnds, with whom my ſorrows ſhould prevatl, 


With {cotts he thought too ſharp, my hte aſl}. 
A Fcati 'm to my own, and thoſe who (ce 
My nuſcrics atar 0, lefs fly the plague than mce. 


VIL 

Likc 2 dead man, forgotten in the grave, 
An earthen Veflcl, all to ſhivers broke, 
Which Art tov late would or repair, or fave, 
My old acquaintance ftrangcly on me look, 
And tremble, as they ſee me, at Thy ltroke : 
Traytor the Great oncs call mc, and as fo, 

My I:f: they have decreed thall tor my treatons go, 


VIIL 


In this tad ftate to Thee, my God, I cry, 


Knowing T nou all their Threats cantt countermand': 


Tic malice by Thy firength 1 can defie, 
For all my Timcs are mcalur'd by Thy hand, 
And in Thy Sacrcd Roll recorded ſtand ; 
For my dchverance {hew Thy Power Divine, 


And tor Thinc Honours take upon ] hy Servant thine / 


E-1 IX. Guard 


- 
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Yet, when I cry'd, was heard by Him I call'd upon. 


A PararnuRASE Lib. 1. 


I X, 
Guard me from ſhare, for I have call'd on Thee, 
And make it theirs to whom Thy Name's unknown ! 
Let filence and the grave their portion bec, 
And may all thoſe, who on the Jult have thrown 
Reproach, find it rewarded with their own ? 
Stop lying mouths, which uſe proud things to ſpeak, 


And with their cauſle( envy let them (well and break ! 


X. 
z3ut who cnough Thy Goodneſs can adore, 
Or knows the treatures, which thou up haſt laid 
For them wao tear Thee, in Thy boundleſs fiore, 
How glorious they hercattcr ſhall be made, 
O're whom Thy wings already are diſfplay'd ? 
There ſhalt Thou hide them from the tirite of tongues, 


And on their proudett Encmics return their wrongs. 


XI. 
So was I hid, and thus His power have ſeen, 
(Bleſt be His Name, when girt with Foes around, 
He interpos'd Himſelt, and came b<tween, 
In a ſtrong City made me keep my ground, 
And toes too potent for me did contound 3 
*I'm loit, I faid, cut off, and quite undone, 


XII. 

By my examplelove Him, all His Saints, 

Who tor the Faithtull do's fo well provide 

But on the (iubborn multiplics reftraints, 

His Face for ever trom their ſuit do's hide, 

And on them pours the vengeance they dety'd : 

Chear up, all you who on the Lord depend, 
The preſent Storm in an Etcrnal Calm ſhall end! * 


Sr Plalm 


Lib.1. upon the XXXII Psaui, 579 


Palm XX XII. 
Beati quorum remiſſe ſunt, &c. 


I. 
E whoſe iniquities are purg'd away, The II, Pe- 
H And he alone indeed 1s blelt , nitential 
Short of True Happineſs all others ſtay, P/alm, 
And, where they cannot have it, ſcek tor reſt ; A Pſalm of 
No other path the way to life do's ſhow, David. 


And only that which leads trom lin do's thither go. 


IT. 


Bleſt is the Man, whoſe faults remitted are, 
To whom the Lord imputes no lin ; 
Whoſe hands are guiltleſs, and Whole heart is clear, 
Without all pure, and all refin'd within ; 
Whole filthy {pots of lult appear no more, 
But now one Royall Purple dycs his Soul all ore. 


ITT, 


This when I knew not, nor what eaſe it gave 
My faults betore Thee to confeſs , 
My grict, which could no certain meaſare have, 
Daily increas'd, inltcad of bcing leſs; | 
I griev'd indecd, and mourntully complain'd, 
Ot tins effects, ne*re thinking that the Cauſe remain'd. 


I'V. 


Gricf, and Thy hand upon me night and day, 
Low as the earth did beat me down , 
And all the tcars, which 1 had thrown away, 
But drycr left me, when their lood was gone 3 
Dry as the thirtiy carth for want of rain, - 
When all the moylture which it gave, Heav'n takes again, 
V. At 
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With theſe their teet are (iablifht,% ther heads are crown'd, 


A Pararurass Lib.i, 


v. 
At Icngth percciving all my groans were vain, 
I thought upon ſome othcr way 
To thee I did diſcloſe my fin and pain, 
Thou in rcturn their fury didit allay : 
No ſooner, © FI contcls my tins, I ſaid, 
But He, who heard, forgave them me, c're I had pray'd, 


: \& * 
For this ſhall every Juſt man thce implore, 
And call when Thou wilt ſurcly hears 
The Seas, which now again{t him proudly roar, 
May f{pcnd their Mouths, but never ſhall come ncar : 
He 15 above their reach, and ſhall deſpite 
Thcir grcatcli rage, and {corn ther, when they highcl rife, 


VII. 
Thou art my hiding place, my lite wilt ſave, 
And teach me Songs of prailc to ling; 
Others, who of Thy Wayes no knowledge have, q 
Guided my ſelf by Thee, Fll to thce bring : Y 
Then be not, Man, more brutiſh than thy Mule 
Which thou thy (elt hatt broke, and with a Curb caaſt rulc ; 


VIII. 
Pcrpetual forrows, Trouble without caſe, 

Is the whole portion of th' Unuit : 
Whil' thouſand Mercies, and ctcrnal Peace 
Encompals thoſe, who on ttAlmighty trult : 
Mcrcics and Pcace, encompaſs them around, 


I X, 
Rejoyce, ye Rightcous, and ſhout forth your praiſe, 
Be glad in Him, who is Your Kang ! 
In the Almighty God, whoſe wondrous waycs 
Givc lite, and ſpirit to the dullett firing 
He is Your God, aud Him with praiſe adore, 
If any to rcjoycc bave cauſe, ſure you much more, 


Plalm 
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Plalm XXXIII. 
Exultate Fuſti in Domino ! &*c., 


[. 


Ejoycec ye Righteous, and to God ſing praiſe, 
R With all the Numbers Muſick can invent, 
The Harp, and Lute,and ten-ftring'd inftrument, 
And with their ſound to Heav'n your voices raiſe ! 
Expreſs your thanks thus, and your love, 
And in the Conſort joyn with Saints above 
J In Anthems His great Name adore, 
f Nothing can pleaſe Him bctter, or become you more ! 


IL. 


Make Him your Song, and of His Acts reherſe, 
y Whoſe Word 1s like the God, who ſpake it, true 
£ And every day His conſtant praiſe renew, 
Who is the Soveraign of the Univerſe ? 
Who the whole Earth with goodnels fills, 
With Flowers the valleys cloaths, and crowns the hills; 
Whoſe care to all His Works extends, 
And the {trait bounds of Tune, as well as Space tranſcen!s ! 


IIL. 


» 1 Beyond new Lands, which undiſcovered lyc, 
C Beyond the Circuit of the Traftle(s Air, 

Beyond thoſe Heav'ns which hift created were, 

And inthe skirts of His vaſt Empire bce 
His breath did all the Frame compolc, 

The Heav'nly Hoſts by it from nothing role 
Thoſe ſparkling tires we ſce above, 

In which His power appears, declare to us His love. 


M 


APararnurase Lib. 


I'V. 

He ſpake the Word, and'Scas ob<dicnt prove, 

Stood un in: heaps the Earth to overflow, 

Till He therr bounds (et out, plac'd ſome below, 

And trezſur'd cthers in His ſtores above ; 
The raging Dcep in Priſon laid, 

And of its Jaylor bid it be atraid, y 
The ſand which chains it to the ſhore, 2 


With Law to over-look, but never to pals o'rc. 


V, 

Let the whole World before their Maker fall, 
And of His Puwer the Nations ſtand in aw ! 
For He, whole Spirit trom nothing all did draw, 
Has ruin no leſs ready at His Call. 

His Counſels ſhall for ever ſtand, 
Their plots though ne're ſo deep to countermand, 

Making them know they are but Men, 


And leſs than ſo, when He His breath ſhall call again. 


VI. r 
Thrice happy Soul, who here has fixt his joyes, 
And on the Lord alone for help depends, 
Such conſtant happineſs His Love attends, 
That even their land is fo, who are His choyce; 

God, who from Heav'n with curious eyes 
Sees every heart, and all their actions tryes; 

To whom all hearts are better known, 


for He firſt made ther, than t'cach ſingle Man his own, 


VII. 
In vain Fond Kings expect ſure Victories 
From numerous Armies, and a mighty Hoſt, 
For Victory on airy wings 1s tot, 
And only to the fide He favours, flies ; 
The greateſt Champion cannot fave 
His own head, fentenc'd by Him to the graye; 


Lib.z. uponthe XXXITI Psarn. 


And all the ſpeed his horſe can make, 


In flying one, 1s a worſe rujn to o'retake. 


VIIT. 

Thoſe only are ſecure, who have His eye, 
On whom He looks tor good, who tear His Name, 
And preſent hopes by ancient love can claim; 
When they in need for help, or mercy cry, 

Their lives He from the pit brings back, 
And what was once their fear, their Song do's make : 

In famine they by Him are ted, 


Who is at once th'Eternal God, and living bread. 


I'X, 

On Thee, O God, we wait, Thou art our ſhield, 
Nor will we to another fortrels flic, 
There have we plac'd our truſt, refolv'd to dic, 
It the Almighty will no ſuccour yield: 

But He will help, and (end new joyes, 
To hill our hearts, and to employ our voyce; 

And only as we truſt in Thee, 


So let Thy Mercy, Lord, and our Salvation bee. 


Plalm 
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A Pſalm of 
David,when 
be, changed 
bis behavi- 
our before 


Abimelcch , 


who drove 
him away, 


and he de- 


zarted. 


APararurRass Lib, 


Plalm XX XIII. 


Benedicam Dominum, Ec. 


I. | 
ORD I will bleſs Thee, and Thy praiſe : 
I Shall up to Heav'n my Voice and numb?rs rail : 1 
— Of Thee my Soul all times ſhall boaſt, 
Who fave'dii me, when I gave my felt for loft : 
And with us ſhall the humble joyn, 


Hoping Thou wilt their retuge be, as Thou wert mine. 


IT. 
Come, ye bleſt Saints, and let us riſe 
Together with our Songs, and reach the skies / 
Praiſe Him, who my hrſt groans did hear, 
Yet with His hand ſcem'd to prevent His car, 
And when, hke mine, your troubles be, 
But look to Him, that hand ſhall ſave you, which help'd me, 


ITT. 


T<ll Him the Wonders He has ſhown, 
What tor my fake He did, and what for *H15 own 
Say, «© Lord, This poor man to Thee cry'd, 
* And Thou heard'it him, why then amI deny'd? 
«1, who no leſs am Thy great care, 
* Since equally round both encamp'd Thy Angels arc ? 


þ 


Trie Him but thus, and thou ſhalt know 
Thine own as certain as my Juycs are now3 
How Good He is, how happy they, 
Who make His Power their hope, His love their ſtay : 
Drcad Him, tor if He has Thy fear, 
Thou may'tt be contident Thy wants ſhall haye His car ! 


V. Hce 'l! 


Lib.1. upon the XXXIV PsaLm, 


\ A 
Hee'll be himſelf Thy mighty ſtore, 
When ſavage Lions ſhall for hunger roar ; 
WhiPit thoſe, who glory mn their Gold, 
And in his own Chains would the Priſoner hold, 
Spoylers themſelves are Captives made, 
And mto ſuddain want, which they lealt ftear'd, betray'd. 


I V. 
But, Children, yicld to me your car, 
VI tell you whom, and how you ought to tear / 
Would you have lite, and happy dayes ? 
Keep well your tongue,and that will guide your wayes; 
Do good, and trom all vice abttaimn, 
No calicr road than Pcace, and no way more plain. 


VIL 
On ſuch God looks, and to their cryes 
His cars are open, to their gricts His cyes : 
They for deliv'rance nced but pray, 
The hand which faves, ſhall wipetheir tears away 3 
But to the wicked He's a flame, 
Which ſhall conſume their very Memories with their Name. 


V ITT. 
Himſelt Hec'll to the Juſt reveal, 
The humble ſave, and broken hearts will heal ; 
Their pains indeed are ſharp, and long, 
Yet till deliverance comes, He *l] make them ſtrong; 
And all the while they "1c on the Rack, 
Will ſee that thoſe, who tourture them, no bones ſhall break, 


I X, 
But as the wicked live, they die, 
The Juſt man's, but their own worlt Enemy : 
Their own dcfigns (hall hatte their death, 
Kill'd by that poyſon, which themſclves did breath :; 
WiFi God redeems the Souls of His, 
Ard ſhcws His hclp more certain than their trouble 18. 
Pſalm 


$5 A ParayrnuRASE Lib.:, 


Plalm XX XV. 


Judica Domine nocentes, Ec, 


David. And on my part juſt ſentence give 
if Subdue and ſcatter all my Encmies, 
And only to be conquer'd, let them live ! 
| Go out, and.n the battell ſtand, 
lr Thy Shicld in one, and glitte. ing Sword in t'other hand !? 


| [ | I, 
j 4 A Pſalm of ©n God, and Judge, to hear my Cauſe ariſc, 


I I. 
| Let it be drawn, and with their blood all ftain'd, 
| Make a Red Seca around to flow 3 
K Let it maintain the paſſage it has gain'd, 
| 
| 
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And fately guard the way where I ſhould go ! 
Say to my Soul that Iam Thine, 
And that tor my dctence Thou make'ſ{t Thy glory ſhine / 


n - 
——— > I rn - _ n w 
PE et es ttm 


9. IIL 
| Thoſe, who dare ſtill reſiſt, too ſtout to yield, 
And with new heat my Soul purſue, 
Let them with ſhame and infamy be fila, 
And find the battell, though they flye, rencw ! 
| Upon Thee let them turn their back, 
LF Tobe Thy.Butt, and all Thy poyſon'd arrows take ! 


i”: . WY, 
Il | i Let them like chaff be driv'a before the Winde, 
I « And by Thy Ang-ls, Lord, be chas'd ! 
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Let them 1'th dark a way ſo {hppery find, 
That hcadlong ruin may attcnd their haſt ! 
O'rewhelm them in the pits they made, 
And take theirs in the net, which tor my feet they laid ! 


Y, Let 


Lib.1. upon the XXXV Psauy, 


V, 
Lt their deſtruction haltcn, unpercery'd, 
The fame whuch they decreed for me ! 
WhiPit I tor b-tter daycs am fiill repriey'd, 
And my dcliv rances afcribe to Thee: 
That Thy Great Name may be my Song, (ſtrong ! 
Who thus the weak and Poor, fave'lt from the proud and 


VI 
Falſe Witneſſes did up againlit me riſe, 
With charge of Crimes I never knew ; 
My good deeds an{wer'd with indignities, 
And to the death my Soul did cloſe purlue ; 
Thoſe, tor whoſe gricts I truly mourn'd, 
And pray'd for,lick, though on my ſelt the prayers return'd. 


VII. 
For my beſt Friend I could have done no more, 
Nor more, had he my Brother ben :; 
1 did as heartily his loſs deplore, 
As if I then my Mothers grave had ſeen , 
Though in my troubles they rejoyce, 
And all my griets outbrave with their inſulting voice. 


VIII. 
Baſeſt of men againſt me make an head, 
And unawares my Name did tear : 
Scofts ſpent on me, was all they pay'd for bread, 
And gnaſhing tecth tor their deliczous fare : 
And ſhall it chus for everbe ? 
Lord, from theſe Lions fave my Soul, redeem'd by Thee ! 


I'X, 
Let not my cauſleſs enemies rejoyce, 
Nor me with ſcorntull looks upbraid ! 
Whoſe hearts are viler than the common yoyce, 
And ſeem for diſcord only to be made. 


Then 
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Then I Thy fame to Heaven will rail, 
And in Thy Peoples fight return Thee all the Prailc, 


X. 
On mee with open mouth they railing came, 
[1148 * And this, {aid they, we wiſht to ice; 
bf My God, behold it too, and let a flame 
1-38 Dart from thy {ight that they conſum'd may be / 
Ml | Ariſe great Judge, and come away, 
(18 Stand up, nor longer,c're Thou pals the ſentence, ſtay. 


| X1I, 
| Be Thou our Judge, who art my Advocate, 
| Nor let my Enemies thus boatt, 1 
; \1| 808 « So we would have it, and*tis now too late, I 
Iſs t For God to help, though he in God ſhould truſt, 
| 


But let them be to ruin brought, (thought. | 
Who thus have rais'd themſelves, thus low of Thee have $ 


XII. 
| But let all thoſe who favour my Juſt caule, 
[8 Continually with ſhouting ſay, 
{ « Bleſt be Our God, who with ſuch equal Laws, 
& Peace on His flock, chains on His foes do's lay ! | 
His Righteouſneſs ſhall be my Song, 4 
And all my life to praiſe Him ſhall not ſeem tco long. : 


Lib.1. upon the XXXVI Psauu, 89 


Plalm XXXVI. 


Dixit injuſtus ut delinquat, &c- 


I. 
Aſe hypocrite, think'ſt thou by this diſguiſe, 
B Te impole on Him, who ſees thy ; wan CY 
And more than thou, its guiles deſcries, fervent of the 
Buth knows it whole, and ſearches every part ? Lord 
Thy wicked words thy thoughts declare, 
And like them both thy actions arc, 
Speaking aloud, what once te think thou ſhould not dare. 


- CEA S - oo: - 
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II, ” 
e. 1 They tell me thou doſt not th' Almighty fear, 
« | - Thonghthou would'lt have me think chou doſt: 


But God do's all thy whiſperings hear, 
And could'ſt thou Him deceive,thou then mightſ boaſt; 
At length, like fire, fin will break out, 
With vengeance, which thou ſhalt nat doubt, 
When it like fire ſhall burn, and ſcatter all abour. 


III. 
To wrong the eaſie 15 his chict deſign, 
Mindleſs of doing any good, 
This takes up all his thoughts, and time, 
And every night he lays new trains for blood :; 
But, Lord, Thy Mercy far extends, 
And the cloſe bounds of Heav'n tranſcends, 
Without beginrung ever was, and never ends. 


y I'V. 
m EK Thy Righteouſneſs, my God, du's ſtand ſecure, 
Fixt like the everlaſting hulls; 
Deep as the Sea, yet flowes more (are, 


Though nothung its watathom'd Ocean fills: 
| N Full 
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Full from it ſelf no Ebb it knows, 
But ito thouſand channels flowes, 
And to this deep both Man and Bcalt its Being owes. 


To 
And as Thy Rightcouſneſs, ſuch 1s Thy Love, 
Theretore to Thee for help we fly 3 


On Thine own wings we tow'rds Thee move, 


And cover'd under them in fafety ly : 
This 1s our comfort, while below, 
That we beyond our fears can go, 
And what we ſhall enjoy, in part before hand know, 


VI. 
For when this wretched lite an end ſhall have, 
And our unpinion'd Souls fly home 


When freedom ſhall ſpring trom the grave 


And death the fertile womb of life become ; 
No ſorrows then our joy ſhall ſpoyl; 
Nor ſhall we need the day beguile, 
Eternity it (elf ſhall ſeem a little while. 


VIL 


Pleaſures and joy eternally ſhall flow, 
For Thou their Spring ſhalt ne*re decay 3 
That Region do's no darkneſs know, 
For Thou the Suns Sun art Thy (elf its day : ' 
A Sun which makes all objects light, 
Without the leaſt allay of night, 


A Sun, whereby we may ce Thee, it is ſo bright. 


VIII 


Till Thou art thus enjoy'd ſome glimps beſtow, 
Let from above Thy glory thine, 
Dart but one ray, that I may know, 
Thoagh yet I ſee Thee not, that I am Thine 
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Thy 
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Thy Righteouſneſs aſſign the juſt, 
Thy Mercy thoſe who on Thee truſt, 
Aud let the proud, though rais'd, be driven like the duſt / 


IX. 
Againſt Thy ſervant let him not prevail, 
Nor to offend him raiſe his foot, 
Let all his Toyls, and Engins fail, 
And his hands prove too weak to {tir my root ? 
But lo ! hee's fallen to the ground, 
The Earth did with the ſhock reſuund, _ 
And opening made a way, whole tract ſhall ne're be found, 


A aaranacn Lib.1. 


Plalm XXX VII. 
Noti emulari in malignantib, &c, 


T. 
Ret not thy ſelf to ſee the proſperous ate 
” P = f þ Ot him, who dearly buyes it with his ſin; 
_—_ Nor thy content for his abundance hate 
Thou know'{ not how hee's laſht and torn within s 

The Worm, which at the root do's ly 
And though the Flower look ne're (o fair, 
Though hand, or Scythe its life ſhoald ſpare, 
By this inteſtine Enemy, 

Which fir aſſails the heart through all its guards, "twill dy. 


TI. 
Ne're envy him, but all thy Confidence 
There only place, where it ſecur'd may be 
On God, who bleſſings do's around diſpenſc, 
Yet what He gives, expects again from Thee; 
Like His, Thy goodneſs muſt extend, 
For thus Thou ſhalt the Land poſſeſs, | 
Thy Land enjoy the fruits of Peace, bt; 
On its ne*re-tailing ſtock ſhalt ſpend, L 
Till there's no further need, and thou to Heay'n aſcend. 


ITL 

Let the Almighty be thy love, and care, 

Thy Counſellor, to whom thou may'{t commit 

All thy diſtruſts, thy troubles, gricts, and fear, 

And judge that always beſt, which He thinks fit ! 
Then to thy prayers ſhall he incline, 
Grant thy delires, and bring about 
Affairs, whoſe end thou molt didit doubt, 
Make thee to His thy will refign, 

Tit haying done His Pleaſure,thou may'tt lay 'tis thine, 


Iv. Then 
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I'V. 
Then ſhall thy Juſtice like the day appear, 
Firſt breaking through the dungeon of the night, 
Backward it looks, and \ces behind all clear, 
And bids the Sun cloſe tollow with his light 
Thy Righteouſneſs ſhall be that Sun, 
Which all the Mines of night diſplayes, 
And all its treaſons open layes, 
Clear as his own fair bzams at Noon, 
When he has reacht Heay'ns top,and halt his courſe has run. 


\ 
What though thy forward prayers his help outgo, 
And that the time, thou had(i pretixt, is paſt 3 
ly. Wait ſtill, for God the fittett time do's know, 
. And what's deterr'd a while, thall come at latt ! 
Thy murmuring do's but feed thy pain, 
For envy, rage, and guilt makes way, 
And vice, which in no bounds will ftay 
Indulge thy felt but to complain, 


Thy hand ere long,as much as mouth, will necd a rein. 


VI. 
5 Why ſhould'ſ thou envy him, whoſe great cfiate 
E, Prepares him only tor the greater blow z 
T Which ſhall be (witt, and certain as his fate, 
q And his vaſt riches to another go? 


They *re gone already, and b:hind 
There's nothing left of all he did, 
The glories of his houſe ly Ivd, 
And with his fame are turn'd to wind, 
Whoſe very ruins, though thou ſcek'tt, no where can(i find. 


VII. 
But thoſe, who patiently on God depend, 
He with a numcrous family will blets); 
No tempelt can their ſetled calm offend, 
But they in peace their Souls, and Land poſlels : 
N 3 No 
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No matter, though incens'd with rage, 
The wicked curſe them in his pride, 
God do's no lefs his threats deride, 
Sees him in his declining age, 
And the Scene finiſht, with him will remove the Rage. 


| VIII. 
1.38 Againſt the Righteous, with drawrrSword he ſtands, 
| f | Has bent his bow, and let the arrow fly 3 


Would in his blood embrew his cruel hands, 
And his leaſt threatning 1s, that he ſhall dy : 
(1111.08 But God, who do's the Poor ſuſtain, 
| 11-418 By his own Sword ſhall make himfall; 

i Againſt him his own aids ſhall call, 
| {8 Which he to fly ſhall ſeek in vain, 
INS | When is his heart the arrows, which he ſhot, remain. 


| 

| 
j q I X, 

Better's that little, which the Rightcous have 
; Than all the ſtores whereof the Wicked boaſt 3 
| God ſhall diſperſe what he rak'd up to fave, 
' | | J_ And there moſt ſcatter, where he gath"red moſt : 
| || + 8 For He the Juſt mans way do's know, 
|: What he has ſuff*red, what has done, 

n. Lending His arm to lean upon, 
Ht Will ſhow him, where he ought to go, 
| And after a long lite Heav'n in reward beſtow, 


X. 
In War he ſhalt be kept,in Famine fed, 
ſ In the worſt times, nor bluſh, nor be afraid ; 
| God, who's his ſhield, Himſelf will find him bread, 
| And only make his Enemies diſmay'd: 
W% |: They like the fat of lambs ſhall waſte, 
T3 And only lcave a ſmoke behind, 
"M . To be the triumph of the wind ; 
Fi Their goods ill gotten ſhall not laſt, 
"of But like their fuddain growth, their cnd ſhall come as faſt. 
_ XI, The 


Lib.1, upon the XXXVII Psau. 


X I, 
The wicked borrows, but nc're means to pay, 
The Righteous gives, and counts for ſo much more : 
For God returns it him another way, 
(That God, whoſe Word makes either rich or poor) 
Directs his paſſage through the land, 
Upholds him as he goes along, 
By this aflifttance makes him ttrong 
And when he ſtutnbles gives His hand, 
Both lcads him when he ſl;ps, and makes him firmer ſtaud, 


EK: 
Through all my life, which has ſo wondrous been, 
From us hirft journey Youth to this laſt ſtage, 
Where every day I have new wonders ſcen, 
And been my {elf the greateſt of the age, 
The Libzral man I ne're knew need, 
Himſelf quite lckt, or Children crave 
An alms, but what he lent, they have, 
For thus he did but caft that feed, 
On whole increaſe they live, and plentitally feed. 


XIII. 
Fly Vice, and that thou may'l|t a bleſſing leave 
For Childrens Children, to Gods ways torm Thin ! 
Return that juſtice, which thou didft receive, 
So ſhall thy help be from the hand Divine ! 
That on thee ſhall pour mercics down, 
Bclow ſhall give thee many dayes, 
And happy all, then after raife 
Thy head to an immortal Crown, 
Whil'& the whole race of wicked ſhall to Hell bz thrown. 


XIV. 
As his heart thinks, the Jutt man ever ſpeaks, (flows; 
From Gods Law there, like ſtreams right judgement 
The Statutes he commands, his hand ne're breaks, 
And where that points, his foot uncrring goes: 


In 
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In vain the Wicked ſnares do's lay, 

And ſpreads in vain for him his nets, 

To take his life the way bclets, 

For God ſhall in the Judgement day, , 
When heclears him, the privy murderer julily ſlay. 


XV. 

Wait on the Lord, and ſee what end Hee'll make 
Keep cloſe to His, and He ſhall guard thy way : 
Thy duty's all the care He'd have thee take, 
And only to poſle(s the Land, ob:y. 

And when thy Enemies turn to duſt, 

And like that vaniſh from thy fight, 

Thou ſhalt b:hold it with delight ; 

On His-own terms th' Almighty truſt, 

For Hc,who promus'd thee, and threatncd them, 1s juſt. 


X VI. 
How could that be elſe, which mine eycs have ſeen? 
The Wicked in great power, exceeding high, 
Like ſome proud Cedar ſtand, and ever green, 
With his leaf age, Heav'n with his head detics 
But yet hepals'd, and yct he fell, 
An hand immortall gave the wound; 
No more could root, or branch be found, 
Tlook'd, and ask'd, but none could tell, 
Where was the place it grew, or whence it ſunk to hell, 


X VII. 
Unlike the Perfc&t man, whom God defends, 
For if you mark him, and obſerve th* Upright, 
Mercy his lite, his death-bed peace attends, 
Without all ſtorm, or Conſcience to aftright : 
While that o'rethrow the wicked have 
Is a light taſte of what ſhall be 
Their portion, to Eternity , 
From which ther riches leſs can fave 
Their guilty fouls, than their vile bodics from the grave. 
XVIII. In 


Lib.i. uponthe XXAXVI [ PALM, 


XVII. 
In God the Poor do's all his truſt repoſe, 
To Him in trouble flyes, in (traits complains 
Who in return contounds His bloody toes, 
And leads them captive in cternal Chains , 
For none ere yct his cycs did raiſe 
To Heav'n tor help, and ſought it thence, 
With certain hope, and confidence, 
But Heav'n did crown his head with bayes, 
And turn'd his Prayers into triumphant Songs of Prailc. 
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Palm X XXVIIL. 


Domine ne in furore tuo arguas me, Oc, 


I. 
T ORD, in Thy wrath rebuke me not, 
The III. Pe- _, Nor in Thy tury chaſten me; 
nitential For ſuch weak things that Fornace is too hot, 
Pſalm of And by my clay no more endur'd can be, 


David. Than my myuliice, and repeated wrongs by Thee, 


I T. 
In vain Thy wrath I fſirive to fly, 
And trom my {ſclt in vain make haſte ; 
For, lo, the dart, by which I needs mult die, 
At once has pierc'd, and in my fide ſticks taft, 
By no hand to be drawn, but His, trom whence *twas catt, 


ITT. 
"Tis Thou alone my lite muſt fave, 
For not my leatt part, Lord, 1s ſound ; 
My bones with rottennelſs prevent the grave, 
Turn'd to that duſt, the dead are, under ground, 
And my whole body is, all o're, but one great wound. 


I'V. 
My fins, like billows, o're me roll, 
The inner all engag'd to drown ; 
And with huge weights to prels my helpleſs Soul, 
That it, unable to refit lyes down 
Under the load, that's yet made heavier by Thy frown. 


V. 
Uncaſie weight, which as it lies 
"New galls and braifes me all o're, 
Under whoſe burden I ſcarce hope to rilc, 
For 


Lib.1. upon the XXX VIII Psar, 


For if I do, I ſhall afreſh but roar, 
As long as that remains, which caus'd at firſt my ſore. 


VI, 
My fooliſhneſs, which like a hire, 
That inward burns, takes reins, and heart, 
Fed with that blood, by which it ſhould expire, 
Seifing, crc telt, the beſt, and noble(t part, 
Beyond the cure of herbs, or helpleſs Phyticks art. 


VII 
Thus weak, and broken, thus caſt down, 
To Thce alone my prayers I make, 
Who all my lighs, and tears, and wounds haſt known, 
And the great cure canſt ouly undertake, 
Now all my triends, me, as a dying man, forfake. 


VIIL 
Nor is this all ; my Enemies 
Leaſt I ſhould ſcape, new toyls prepare 3 
Their tongues ſpeak out the malice of their eyes, 
And, what too long they had conceal'd, declare ; 
Lord, what's their hand,if cven their words thus crucl are ? 


I X, 
As one paſt hope they of me ſpeak, 
And think by that to make me tear 
But all their words, nor can my filence break, 
Nor them convince, that I ſo much as hear 
Without reproofs as dumb, paticnt as without car. 


X, 
But Thou, O God, art my great truſt, 
And unto Thce my heart do's pray 
Hear me, My God, Ictt thcy who ſo much boaſt, 
Seeing me f2ll, preſurmptuouſly mveigh, (away. 
'Twas caus'd by theirs, when Thou but took'li Thy hand 


O 2 XI. I 
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f - 4 
: » 
| I know I have defcrv'd to fall, 
$3 And cven to H-!i ro be caſt down ; 
Fit But let my tears Thy iclp, and pardon call / 
ql | I gricve, Thou ſcelt, and my cranigretions own, 


Forbcar Thinc, Lord, where {cutcnce has already gone, 


Ts ——_—_ cnt. ——_ 


XII. 
For this my Encnues encrealc, 
My ins, I know, have made them ſtrong 
For this all thoughts of tormer kindnels ccafe, 
And my juſt decds they recompenſe with wrong 3 
Yet fill V11 follow Thee, though th' way be rough & long. 


XIITL. 
Forſake me not, but be my guide, 
And lead me, that I never liray : 
For ſhould*fi Thou go too faſt before, or hide | 
| Thy gracious fight, I ſhould benighted ſtay, : 
nd. And till the more fought, the more ſhould loſe my way. I 
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Lib.1. upon the XAXIN Pear. 


Plalm XXXIX. 


Dixi cuſtodian vias, &c. 


I. 


wy Et him go on tor me, I (aid, 


ih 


_ 
And into his rude-paſſions break ; - <r4 of 
« Pl] keep the rctolutions I have made, aVide 
*-And though he urge me to 1t, will not ſpeak; 

&« Will not of all his mjurics complain, 


* For thongh his words are Spcars, his light ſhall be a rcin. 
c I IT. 
Thus, while the wicked was in ſight, 
I with my {clt relolv'd to do, 
My ſtubborn mouth was lileuter than night, 
Grict ttrook me dumb b.tore, his preſence now : 
+ Not one good word did trom my lips once tall, 
# Leaſt 1 thould {pcak amuls, I would not ſpeak at all, 


TL. 


But 25 a wild unruly hre, 
The more *tis checkt, the more't do's barn. 
My heart, inflam'd by vehcment dcfire, 
To anſwer him, did on 1t (clt return; 
And there it rag'd and there it burnt (6 long, 
Till it brake out at lati, and ſet on fire my tongue. 


& £ 
$ * Lord, (aid I then, make mc to know, \ 
| ** What bound 15 {ct to my tew dayes ! 
cc 


How long, from thee I muſi remain below, 

* Strange to my own, but ſtranger to Thy wayes : 

** How trail I am, how near unto my end, 
© That what's Thine own,I may bctorc hand to Thee fend ? 
O 3 V, "61 
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V, 
&« I know I'm frail, and 1f with Thyne 
**<I my uncertain lite compare, 


« That age, which I may truly fay 15 mine, 
« And all my daycs to Thy years nothing are : 
&« Mans belt cltate 1s but an empty lirite, 
« And if there can be lets than nothing found, 'tis Life. 


VI. 
* The taint reſemblance of a ſhade, 
* That ſcarce can 1n conception be z 


« And yct how great a ſlave poor Man 1is made, 
* Whom God at firlt appointcd to be tree, 
* An airy thing that only lives by Fame, 

« And whom unweildy pallions, ruin give and Name. 


VIL. 
« He loves, and hates, and hopcs, and fears, 
* And with freſh wounds reacws his pain : 
* Troubles himſclt at cvcry thing he hears, 
* And ſcarce recovercd, ſlips,and talls again 
« Frets valt Piles, and endle(s wealth do's fave, 


* Yet knows not who the fruit of all his cares ſhall have. 


VIIL 
* What then my God, can I expect, 
* Truly my hope depends on Thee 
« May'(t Thou Thy Servant from all wrongs prote&, 
& And from my fins {worlc Focs) deliver me {/ 
* Not that they were unheard, I dumb did ftand, 


* But when they ſpake, upon my (clfItclt Thy hand. 


I X, 
* When Thou doſt man for ſm chaſtiſc, 
* And with Thy judgments on him tall; 
** No beauty in his own, leſs in Thine eyes, 
" Is ft of that, which he did beauty call; 


" But 
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& But like a garment, which the Moch has fret, 
* Juit (uch a thing 15 Man, though ne'rc (0 high and great, 


X. 
* Remove Thy hand, for, Lord, I faint ! 
* Thy wrath I can no longer bear ;- 
« From Heav'n bow down, and hear my fad complaint ; 
« Speak, Lord, that I may know I have Thine ear ? 
© O from my tears turn not Thy tace away, 
They on Thee call,and be not Thou more dumb than they. 


X 1, 
* Thou know'ſt I have no reliing place, 
<« 1, nor my Fathers here below; 
{© They 'xe gone, and I muſt follow them apace, 
« Spare me, before I that great Journey goz 
© Lord ſpare me, who ere long ſhall be no more, 
© Forgot by mine, as I have thoſe, who went bctore ! 
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i Plalm XL, 
Fxpedans expectavi, Cc. 


I. 


N my great trouble, when all hopes did fail, 
[| I paticntly tor God did wait, 
And found my Prayer then to prevail, 
When all mcans cle, or uſclc{s prov'd, or came too late. 
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3 Tic Lord unto my voice inclin'd His ear, 

k And from the pit dchver'd me; 

x A pit, whoſe fight firook mc with tear, 

fl And, only as my dungeon, could more dreadtull be. 


1 LOEF 


_ 


M |. , D 
' HE III. : 
168 
| : Ft There ſtuck my feet, and thence He brought me out, | 
Fi And on a rock to fall no more, 


But. to view Him, and look about, 
As high He rais'd me, as I was caſt down bcfore, 


IV. Y 


— IE Ea - 


i} Wherc as I ſtood I ſang with chearfull Voice 
oe jt His praiſes who deliver'd me 

WhiP{ thoſe who tear'd before, rejoyce 
A certam Providcnce in all cvents to ſee. 


v. 


Blcſt is that man, who makes the Lord his truſt, 
His firmclt ſtay, and conhdence 3 
Uibyals'd by anothers lutt, 

And kceps his own from having any influence / 


VI, Many 


Lib.1, upon the XL PsaLn, 


VI. 


Many and fearfull things Thy hand has done ; 
And whoſe can with Thy works compare ? 
But could Thy thoughts to us be known, 
Numberlets, Lord, and like Thee infinite they are. 


VIL 


I heard Thee fay Thou doſt not blood deſire, 
No Off *rings, or Burnt-Sacrifice, z 
That Altars {moak with daily fire, 


And with the clouds they upward (cnd, obſcure the skies ; 


VIII. 
Inſtead of them my felt I bring to Thee, 
And-in Thy Roll, it Thou but look, 
Tis written there concerning me, 
Nor is my Name alone, but Office in Thy Book. 


I'X, 
'Tis entred there what my delights have been ; 
And that I more to Thee might draw, 
How I Thy Righteouſneſs have ſcen, 


And what I knew and kept, to others preach'd Thy Law. 


X, 
Thou know*ſ, O God, my tongue has not been ill, 
And that Thy Word I ne're conceal'd 
But as I knew what was Thy Will, 


Its Truth and Faithfulneſs have in Thy Church reycal'd. 


XTI, 
Thy wonted Grace, ah ! donot then withhold ! 
But in Thy mercies, Lord, draw near, 
Thoſe mercies, which have been of old, 
And in my help with greater luſtre will appear. 


P 


XII. For 


105 


ws APararurass Lb, 


XIL 


For thouſand evils have begirt me round, 
And all my fins upon me ſeile; 
With penlive eyes tixt on the ground, 
I dare not upward look, their numbers ſo encreaſe, 


XTI11I. 


If to the sky, I in the sky bchold 
Stars, which one yet may ſooner count; 
My hairs, could every hair be told, 
Compar'd with them, are loſt, and tono ſumm amount, 


XIV. 
Wherefore, my God, be pleas'd to come away, 
| And to my reſcue make more haſte! 
Wt" | Perſus. My troubles call, O, do not tay, 
We! Nor let Thy help be ſlow, when they come on (o fall 
wh: } ; 


q! XV. h 
b. Now come, and with Thy Preſence, Lord, confound 
"0 | My proud, and cruel Enemy : 
if Level his greatneſs with the ground, 
"0 And when he ſurely thought to conquer, let him fly ? 


1062. 
' ah XVI, 
q Let him be backward forc'd, and for the ſcorn, 
His curſed malice threw on me, 
Let on his head that ſcorn return, 4 
And be himlclt as low as he wiſht I ſhould be ! 


XVII. 
Whilit thoſe who on the Almighty's Arm do truſt, 
In Thee, who their Salvation art, 
Always rejoyce that Thou art Jult, 
And have their mouths as tull of praiſes, as their heart. 


XVIII. May 


Lib.1, upon the XL P8arm, *© 107 


XVIIL 
May I my God, one of that number bee 
For though at preſent I am low, 
Thou know'ſ I till belong to Thee, 
And only for my fins, till they are purg'd, am fo ! 


XIX, 
Then help me, Lord, O do not ever ſtay, 
But to my reſcue come at laſt ; 
My troubles call Thee now away, 
Let not Thy help be flow, when they come on ſofalt ! 
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A Pſalm 
David. 


AParaynrass Libs 


Plalm XL 1, 
Beatus Vir qui intelligit, &«, 


T. 


of am 15 that man, who do's the poor relieve, 


And feels the miſcries, which he ſees them bear; 
The Lord will ſure deliverance to him give, 


| Andalway to his Prayers incline His ear ; 


Will fet him from his troubles free, 
And his paſt gricfs with pleaſure let him ſee. 


I 1. 
God will preſerve him from the rotting grave, 
And here, on earth, let him. b:hold His face; --—- —— 
His life from all his Enemies will fave, 
And grant him now the preſence of His grace; 
His Enemics Wills ſhall ftoop to His, 
And here he ſhall begin his enalcts bliſs. 


TIT, - 
When on the bed of ſickneſghe ſhall ly, Y, 
MNis'bed that God, whictPhoMs him up, will make; -—< | 
Will give him ttrength, though able ſcarce to cry, , 
And taithfull hands, which Heav*n by force ſhall take 
That Mercy then, which he has ſhown, 
And all he gave, ſhall truly be his own. 


ow. CY — - - 
—_— 7 == 


* Dear God, faid I, on whom all things depend, 
* Though Lhave thus by Thy commandment, done, 
** 1 merit nothing, Lord, for I have finn'd, 
*« And what I gave Thee, was before Thine own; 
* Yet grant 1t mine; Lord, heal my Soul ! 
*« For Silver ſtreams cleanſe not, what Sin makes foul. 


” »  — -m—_ — - 9 
PR _—_—_———_ —_——— —_ A 
= 


V, My 


Lib.1., upon the XLI Par, 109 


\ 
« My Enemies, Thou know'ſt, aſſault my Fame; 
« When will he die, ſay they, and leave behinde, 
*« That, which wee'll look ſhall not bide long, his Name, 
& But to it given, be quickly turn'd to winde? 
And when one comes to vyilit me, 
Inſtead of Comfort, he ſpeaks Vanity. 


VI. 
Notice of every groan he ſeems to take, 
And wceps, and highs to bear me company z 
But gone, a {port ot all my grict do's make, 
And laughs to think how he impos'd on me ; 
Abroad he tells where he has bcen, 
And lies invents of what he there has (cen, 


VII. 
© A baſe diſcaſe, ſayes he, to him cleaves faſt, 
(Thus, Lord, Thou know'ſi they till againſt me ſpeak) 
«*« This lickueſs cannot chooſe but be his laſt, 
* His bodies pan his hcart will doubtleſs break ; 
** He caunotA4cape as heretofore, 
* But this time fallen, hc thall riſe 10 more, 


VIITI. 
Then to encreaſe my miſeries, my Friend, 
Whom 1, till then more than my (elf could truft, 
Whoof my bread did cat, new cares did ſend, 
And then molt tail'd, when he was wanted moſt ; 
Agamlt me has lift up his heel, 


And for wy love made me his malice feel. 


I X, 
But Thou, O God, to me be mercifull, 
And raiſe him up whom Thou haſt catt thus low ? 
Vengeance may 1 upon my Enemies pull, 
And up to Heav'n my (elt more freely grow ! 


Hence 


: 
| $483 
'E, 


Hence *tis I know Thy love to mee, 
That from their hands by FThine I am ſet free. 


X, 
Thou art my ſtay, and Thou doſt me upholds 
Elſe my integrity would quickly fail : 
In Thy warm Sun I never ſhall be cold, 
Nor in Thy (ight my darkneſs, Lord, prevail, 
To Facobs God let all ſing praiſe, 
And to His Name Eternall Arches raiſc ! 


Amen and Amen, 


A Parxarnnrass,&c. Lib.i, 


The End of the Firſt Book 
of Palms. 


THE 


SECOND BOOK 


PSALMS 


Pſalm XL IT. 
Duemadmodum deſederat, &c, 


I. 
Ook as the Hart by dogs and men purſu'd, 
( Seeing his heels betray their flight, 
When he of both had loft the light ) 
Pants for the tireams, and takes at laſt the flood, 
With hopes by changing thus the Element, 
To cool his heat, and in its ttreams to drown the (ceut ; 


II. 
After my God fo pants my chaſed Soul, 
My Soul fo thirlts tor Thee, my Kang 3 
When wilt Thou me to Sion bring, 
Where I may ſerve Thee, Lord, without control! ? 
Thou know'tt my grief, how tears have been my tood, 
When my inſulting Foes have cry'd, © Now where's your 
(Ged ? 
IIT. 
I grieve, but when I think the time will come 
That I ſhall to Thy Temple go, 
And on my Harp Thy wonders ſhow, 
How [I again in triumph ſhall come home, 
Theſe happy thoughts diſpell my darkelt tears, 
Ard what griet did betore, my joy diflolves m tears, 
Iv. Why 


Lib. 2. 


A PararnuRrass 


I V. 
Why art Thou troubled Soul, and reſilefs grown, 
Verſts.  Astf forgotten, through deſpair, 
As it Thy God had lett His care, 
- And lower, than indeed Thou art catt down ? 
Truſt in Him fill, tor Thou His Name ſkalt praiſe, 
And whom His abſence has depreſs'd, His fight ſhal raiſe ! 


, M 
Down to the Earth my troublcd Soul is caſt, 
Yet will I Lord remember Thee ; 
We. The whole World is Thy Royalty, 
| | Miſſar, and Hermon part of Zions Waſte; 
uk Whither trom thence my eyes delight to ſtray, 
; 2 And though they cannot ce it, love to gaze that way. 


| VI. 
1" Deeps upon Deeps in Jowder tempeſts call, 
no The Scas above to them b:low, 
oy Together o're my head they go, 
a And on they bid the conquering billows fall, 
i fl In troops they come, as to divide the prey, 
And hollow to their tcllow waves to haſie away. 


VII. 
Fall on proud waves, on me ſpend all your rage, 
I can withſtand your roughelt ſhock, 
Fall on, and break againſt this Rock, 
Which dares your pride, and tor me do's engage ! 
My God will {till your noyſe, your fury lay, 
An4 change this diſmal night into a glorious day. 


I X, 
But where's my God, that I to him may ſing ? 
Let me not ever ſufter thus, 
But to me be-propitious, 
2reak forth, O Sun, and healing with Thee bring ! 
Picrc'd 


Lib.z. upon the XLII Psautm, In; 


Pierc'd to the Heart, Thou know'(ſt I could weep blood, 
V hen my inſulting foes lay daily, © Where's your God. 


; I'X, 
Why art Thou troubled Soul, and reſtleſs grown, 
As if forgotten, through deſpair, 
As if Thy God'had left His Care, 
And lower, than indeed Thou art, caſt down ? 
Truſt in Him ſtill, for Thou His Name ſhalt praiſe, 
And whom His abſence has depreſs'd,His ſight ſhall raiſe / 


Verſus. 
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APararnuras: Libr. 


Phlm X L11T. 
Tudica me Dews & diſcerne, &c, 


I. 
Hou, who art Judge of all the World,b2 mine; 
| | Be both my Judge, and Advocate 
My Cauſe both (entence, and debate, 
And let the iſſue prove that I am Thine : 
From the deceitfull Man deliver mee, 
Others he may deceive, but ne're impoſe on Thee ! 


IT. 
Thou art my ſtrength, and on Thee I rely ; 
Why do's my God this diſtance keep, 
Whilit Lly buryed in the Deep, 
And only with my fighs can upward fly ? 
Pitty my Darknels, Lord, diſpell this night, 
And from Thy ſacred Hill ſend forth Thy Truth and Light! 


IIL. 
That glo. ious Light, which may dire& my way, 
And where Thou always art, bring mee; 
That we may ſtill together bee, 
In Sion where Thy Preſence makes it day : 
Then with my Harp I'll to Thy Altar go, 
And, what above ſhall never ceaſe, begin bzlow, 


I'V. 
Why art Thou troubled, Soul, and reftle's grown, 
As it torgotten, through deſpair, 
As it Thy God had lett His care, 
And lower, than indeed Thou art, caſt down ? 
Truſt in Him ſtill, tor Thou His Name ſhalt praiſe, 
And whom His abſence has depreſs'd, His fight ſhall raile. 


Pſalm 


t! 


Lib.2. upon the XLIV Psauu, 


Pſalm XLIV. 
Dew anribus noſtris audivimus, &c. 


[. 
Reat God, we oft have heard our Fathers tell 
The Mighty works which Thou of old hatt done, 
When to make room for them, where they might dwell, 
And in a Land of thine own choice fit down, 
The Natives by Thy hand were overthrown; 
How Egypt at Thy Signs admiring ſtood, 


* And thinking to purſue, were drown'd Ith* flood. 


IT. 
'Twas not their Bow or Sword, which forc'd their way, 
Nor the weak aids their helpleſs arms could bring z 
But Thou, whoſe Word the Sacred Hoſts obey, 
Made'ſt certain Victory attend their firing, 
And as their arrows flew, direct her wing ; 
Thy Light and Favour was their Arms and Guide, 
And when they tought, to conquer Thou did'ſt ride. 


ITI. 
May'*ſt Thou again do thus, who art Our King ! 
And new deliv'rance for their Secd command ; 
Thou only canſt ſuch great Salvation bring, = 
As may again return us to Our Land, 
And make us on our Enemics necks to ſtand : 
And when Thy Power Thou on our ide ſhalt fhoy, 
And beat them down, through Thee wee'll keep than f'-. 


EY, 
* Twas not our Bow, or Sword that helpt, wee'll fay, 
* Nor thoſe weak aids our uſcleſs Arms did bring ; 
* But He whoſc Word the Sacred Hcults obey, 
** Made certain Victory attend our firing, 
\ Andas our arrows flew, direct her wing : 


Q2 . ne 


115 


A Pſalm for 
the Sons of 
Korah, 


Verſus. 


'Verlas. 


APararurase Lib. 


« He put our Enemies to flight, and ſhame, 
* And His great Praiſe for ever -wee'll proclaim. 


V. 
But we, alas, not they, are forc'd to fly, 
Since Thou, who lead'it our Armies out of old, 
Art now become Thy felt an Enemy, 
And make'ft them more ſucceſsfull grow, and bold, 
That what with wrong they got, by force they hold : 
Like one great flock ot Sheep, we ſcatt'red are, 
And wolves devour thoſe, whom the Shambles ſpare. 


VI. 
We openly are ſold, but 'tis for nought 
Nor do's Thy treaſure by our fale encreaſe , 
By thoſe, who hate us we for ſtaycs are bought, 
| Nor by our miſcries do's their fury ceaſe, 
| But wee in Warr leſs ſuff*red than in Peace: 
3 A ſhame, reproach,and proverb, wee are made, 
| 1 | In (corn to hands, which were of ours afraid. 
| 
; 
- 
' 


VII, 
'Tis not our diſappointments, and diſgrace 
That are the only cauſes of our ſhame 
Not theſe alone with bluſhes fill our face, 
But the ſad thonghts that Thou ſhould'ti bear our blame, 
And have expos'd with us Thy Sacred Name; 
For what's our own we could with Patience bear, 
But Blaſphemies 'gainſt Thee can never hear. 


VIII 
Yet both Lord we have heard, and both have born, 
| But in our ſuff*rings not forgotten Thee , 
* Relolv'd our ſteps trom Thy Laws ne're to turn, 
3's How rough, and hard ſoe're the way may be, 
Or in Thy Oath to dcal perfidioully : 
Though tor our Maſters we fierce Dragons have, 
And all our ſervice 15 in fight of th' grave. 


IJX. Had 


Lib.z. upon the XLIV PsaLm. 


| I X, 

Had we forgotten His, or to ſtrange Names 
Of Idot-gods ftretch'd out our ſupplant hands, 
Should not God know, and viſit this in flames, 
Who the valt Empire of all hearts commands, 
And thoughts, more than we ations, underſtands ? 
But for His ſake alone all day we are ſlain, 
Like Sheep, and where we ted, have dy'd the Plain. 


X, 
Awake why ſleep'ſt Thou, Lord, awake, and rilc! 
And turn nor us, nor Thy bright face away ; 
Let our diltreſs find pity in Thine eyes 
Which ſee the weights they on our ſhoulders lay, 
And how we proſtrate tor Thy ſuccour pray ! 
Ah, cauſe Thy face for Thy loves fake to ſhine, 
And for our help ariſe, who (till are Thine: 


Pſalm 


Lib. 2, 


A PararnuRass 


Palm XLV. 


Ern@avit Cor menm verbum, Oc, 


' I. 
Thouſand fancies from my hcart the Spring, 

(Like a ſwoln ſtream which banks can ne're control, 
Increaling fl as it along do's roll, 

And grown impetuous, ſcorns to be kept in ) 

Too great already in my Soul to (tay 

| They out will burlt, and by my tongue, 

fc Flow in a {witt, and numerous Song, 
[0 Will there, or find, or force their way, 
| | And make my hand,which cannot Rtop,to run as faſt as they. 


A Song of 


Loves, 


(|; 38 TI. 
Wnt | Dread Sov*reign, when: the argurnent is Thine, 
| | And Thou art pleas'd to give me leaveto ling, 
Of all that grandure, which enthrones my King, 
No wonder it my Verſe be gay and fine; 
ut . Thy beauty, not my skill do's make it ſo, 
| | EY , Thou, who in beauty dolt excell 
| i EA 4 The faireſt Soul; which b:{t do's dwell, 
7.8 From whoſe ſoft lips there ever low (beliow 
Hh That Grace, and Bleſſing Hcav'n till now on Man did n.'rc 


IIL. 

Go on then, Valiant Prince, and gird Thy Sword, 
Wherewith Thou haſt ſo often Conquerer been 
Appear moreglorious than Thou c're wert ſecn, 
And lct the whole world own Thee for their Lord ! 
Then mount Thy Chariot, and in triumph ride, 

With Mecknels, Truth, and Equity, 

And all the Virtues running by, 

WhiPtt Vict'ry do's Thy journeys guide, 

And flies before new Conquelis,and treſh Laurels to provide! 


IV. Then 


l, 


rc 


Lib.z, upon the XLV Psatn, 


I'V, 

Then ſhall Thy arm. for ſlaughter be made bare, 
And Thy proud Encmies receive the darts, 
Which Thou ſhalt throw, and bury in their hearts, 
Whil'i thoſe that yield, Thou doſt as freely ſpare 3 
Nor Time, nor place ſhall Thy Dominion bound, 

The Juſtice of Thy Righteous ſway, 

Shall make all Lands, all men obey, 

And whereſoe're Thy Name ſhall ſound, (found. 

Amids Thy toes, new Subjects of Thy Kingdom ſhall be 


V. 

That Righteouſneſs Thou lov'ft ſhall be Thy Crown, 
And at Thy Feet Envy and Hate ſhall lie; 
The Mighty God, who rais'd Thee up fo high, 
Above Thy Fellows, pour His Unction down, 
With greater luſtre make Thy Face to ſhine, 

When He the Sacred Oyl ſhall ſhed, 

Himſelf, upon Thy Royall Head, 

And, to expreſs the Love Divine, 

Meeknels with Majcſty,and to Thy Joys, Thy Peoples joyn. 


VI. 
They ſhall rejoyce, when from the Iv'ry Throne, 
Clad in Thy Robes of State, Thou ſhalt appear, 
When all the perfumes, which the Ealt do's bzar, 
And the bright Sum or makes, or looks upon, 
To Thine their Spirits and richelt Odours add, 
And brcathing out their Souls ſhall ay, 
Thou hait more Sweets, more Charms than they ;, 
Thus ncar Thee to have come, are glad, (had. 
That they may higher (cents receive thence,than at firtt they 


VII, 
Daughters of Rings make Thy illuſtrious train, 
To do what c're Thy pleaſure ſhall command 
And chain our eyes, but that at Thy right hand 
The Queen with hers remands them back agam 3 
Nez? 


A Pararurass Libs. 


Next Thee ſhe ſiands, Her Pa}l with Gold all wrought, 
Where cuzious Art and Nature (irive 
Which greater Ornament thall give, 
Beyond Inventions barren thought, (brought. 
Made of the richett Spoyls were cre trom Ophirs trealure 


VIII. 

And Thou © Queen, ancline Thy willing ear, 
Forget Thy.Father, and Thy Countrey too ; 
What was theirs once, 15 now a Sovercigns due, 
Who merits all Thy honour, love, and tear. 
Thc Kings, whoſhall noleſs make Thee to reign, 

And to Thy Rulc Himſelf ſubmit, 

To th'Empire of Thy Eyes, and Wit, 
| Become their ſlave, ayd take the Chain, 

And what Thy hands preſented Him, to them reign again, 


I X, 

Tyre with a Preſent ſhall her daughters ſend, 
To ſeek thy favour, and thy Tove cutreat, 
"Tis thy Alliance, which ſhall make them great, 
And not their own wealth, though it knows to end 
Not that their gifts and [tore can add to Thine, 

The rich embroydery of Thy Veſt, 

Where all the Needles art 's exprelt, 

To Beauties which are more Divine, 

Andall within, unſcen by mortal eye, far brighter ſhine, 


X. 
Thus ſhalt Thou be conducted to the King, 
Whit all the Virgins, who Thy Pomp attend, 
In ſhouts to Heav'n their acclamations ſend, 
And as they follow to the Palace, ſing, 
* Hail Faircſt Queen, torget Thy Fathers land, 
* Nor let His Throne diſiurb thy mind, 
* For Thou inſtcad of them ſhalt find | 
* Children, who with the Soveraign Wand #& 
© More Empires than He Cities govern'd, ſhall the World 
EC (command, 
XI. My 


Lib.z, uponthe XLV Ps av 


X 1. 


My Verſe ſhall praiſe Thee too, and Thy great Name 
Shall in its laſting Monument lurvive, 
My Verſe Eternity to Thee ſhall give, 
And thus it felt perpetuate in Thy Fame: 
For when the Age to come by that ſhall know 
Theſe wonders, and renew Thy Praiſe, 
In Altars which their Zeal ſhall raiſe, 
Thou then ſhalt make my Verſe to grow, 
And what to Thee it gave, Eternity on that beſtow ! 


—_— —— " 


| 
\ 
1 
' 


APararnurRase Lib, 


Pſalm XLVI, 
Deus noſter Refuginm, &c, 
I, 
A Song fov O Armies ſome for refuge fly, 
the ſons of Others to Walls, which they muſt firſt defend; 
Korah, But God's our help, and when to Him we cry, 


Or He our troubles foon will end, 
Or to a City where they come not, us will ſend. 


IT. 


We will not fear, though tempeſts roar, 
And one ſtorm mingle Sea, and Earth, and all, 
Though rcall Monntains, torn from the looſe ſhoar, 
" ToHeay'nbe toſt, and Heav'n quite fall, 
The God, who is our help, will then be near our call, 


IIT, 


Fly ye (wift winds, tempcſts be gone, 
Be (till proud Seas, there is no need of you, 
We have a ſtream, which though it ſoftly run, 
Can more than all your billows do, 
Both cleanſe the Holy City, and rctreſh it too. 


I'V. 


Slow $4iloah, which ſo gently glides, 
As if *rwece unreſolv'd to go away, 
And paſſing where the Moſt High God refides, 
To view the place fo long do's ſtay, 
The enamour'd River one would gueſs forgot its way. 


V, It 


2, 


It 


Lib.2. upon the XLVI Par, 


To 


It Sion views, where God do's dwell, 
Sion His Throne, which like the Earth remains ; 
Heav'n is her guard, and all the Powers of Hell 
Shall ne're move her, for there He reigns, 


Who is the God o'thy Hils, and layes on Vales His Chains, 


VI 


The Heathen Kings began to rage, 
And all their ſtrength againlt her did command ; 
But God Himſelf to fave her did engage, 

Utt'red His Voyce, and ſhew'd His hand, 


' And though the Earth did melt, Sion unmoy'd did ſtand. 


VII. 


The God of Battles fights for us, 
On whom the Hoſts of Heav'n and Earth attend : 
Through Him our arms ſhall be Victorious, 
And when our Prayers to Him aſcend, 
He that is Facobs God, His Tae! will dctend. 


VIIL 


Come, and bchold, what He has done, 
The mighty works which His right hand has wrougjit:, 
How on their Foes He turn'd deftrucion, 
But to His own deliverance brought, 
And made them Conquerours, when He for them tought ! 


I x, : 


All the World o're He ends all Warrs, 
And in their room brings plenty, murth, aud calc 
He hides with Laurel the Trumphers ſcarrs, 
And all, but in their Pomps, makes ceaſe 


The Trumpets noyſc, and turns the broken arms to Peace. 
R 2 V. © Be 
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124. APararnurRass Libs 


X. 


* Be (till, aid He, and ſee my Power, 
£« Only be till, that's all you necd to do, 
** For on your Enemies I'll vengeance ſhower, 
* Exalt your heads, but lay theirs low, 
* And they as well as you, That I am God, ſhall know ! 


XI. 


The God of Battles fights for us, 
On whom the Hoſts of Heaven and Earth attend 


Verſus. Through Him our Arms ſhall be Victorious, 


And when our Prayers to Him aſcend, 
He that is Facobs God, His Iſrael will defend. 


Lib.z. upon the XLVII Psauy. 125 


Plalm XLVII. 


Omnes gentes plaudite maxibus, &c, 


| 
Ejoyce Oo World and you, who dwcll therein, A Pſalm for 
This Solemn day your mirth commands ! the Sons of 
ReJoyce, for the great Show will now begin, Korah. 


And lift your voice up with your hands ! 
Let them both joyn, whiles you His Praiſes ſing, 
Who only is the Univerſal King. Verſus. 


IT. 


Mighty, and terrible, the Lord of all, 
His entrance thoſe who will not meet, 
Too proud to kiſs his hands, ſhall lower fall, 
And -yield their necks unto His feet 3 
So Facobs (eed He will make glorious, 
- EF And what Himſclt has done, alcribe to Us. 


III. 


God is gone up, aſcended with a ſhout, 
With ſound of Trumpets-riſen on high ; . 
And having put His enemies to the rout, 
| Upon their Trophics up did fly: 
l Sing praiſe to God, your Praiſes to Him ſing, 
Who only is the Umverſall King ! ; ' 


- 


I V. 


God only is the Univerſall King ; 
His Name with underltandiog, praiſe ! 
And in the Services you to Him ling, 
Let that infpirit all your layes? 
R 3 The 
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126 A Pararurass Libs, 


The World around His juſt Commands ſhall own, 
For Holineſs is the Throne He fits upon, 


""o 
See how the Tributary Kings croud in, 
And one united People make, 
:Their Crowns to deck His Victories they bring, 
And from His hands all new ones take : 
Each in His Temple Homage to Hun yields, 
And there hang up their Conlecrated Shields. 


Lib.z, upon the XEVIII Psatm, 


Palm X LVIII. 


Magnus Dominus, Ec, 


I. 
Reat 15 our God, and greatly to bz prais'd, 
GG Upon that Hill, which He himſelfhas rais'd; 
Sion, which He His City made, 
Beautifull Sion, whom the World obey'd, 
And for whoſe Peace as for their own all Countreys prayd; 
Which on the North Ferzſalem do's guard, 
Safer than gates moſt ſarely barr'd 

Which on the North do's on Ferwſalem ſhine, 

$o that around it has the Sun, or Naturall, or Divine. 


IL 
Within her Palaces the Lord is known, 
For not hers more He counts them, than His own : 
The Kings percciv'd it > marching by, 
But thither they no ſooner caſt their eye, 
But from the conquering fight, as ſoon they ſtrove to fly 3 
Away they halicd thence, but all in vain, 
Their tears purſi'd them with freſh pain, 
Like Child-bed throes till there is born a Son, 
A greatcr pang ſucceeds, as ſoon as e're the preſent's gone. 


III. 
In Ships they thought their Spoyls to carry home, 
But Thou at Seca their Navy didlt o'recome 3 
All this, O Lord, we heard before, 
And now believe, becauſe we {ce Thy Power, 
But who that had (cen halt ſo much,would not do more ? 
God will eltabliſh Sion, and command 
The Sacred Pile unmov'd to ftand ; 
Thither wee'll come for help, in our diſtreſs, 
And where he has bid us bleſs him,cxpeR he us ſhould bleſs. 


Iv. Lord 
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APararnrASE Lib.t' 


I'V. 
Lord, as Thy Name is, ſo ſhall be Thy Praiſc, 
* And to adornit wee'll: invent new waycs ; 
To the wide Earths extreamelt end, 
From Eaſt it ſhall unto the Welt extend, 
And when it has fill'd all below, to Heav'n aſcend 
That goodneſs which Thy hand around do's throw, 
Like fruitfull ſced, ſhall upward grow z 
Solyma to Thy Courts her gifts ſhall bring, 
And all her Cities ſhout forth Acclamations to their King, 


R V. 
Walk about Sion, all her Bulwarks count, 
The humble Vallies, and the Holy Mount, 
Her lofty Towers, up to the Skie, 
To which the Heav*ns detire to be more nigh, 
And their own heights, to kils her facred Spires, FR 
Round it again, and her great Wonders lee, 
To tell the Age which is to bze; 
And that Her God will Ours till death abide, 
And through the Graves dark gloomy way to Heav'n our 
(paſſage guide, 


py 


Lib.z. upon the XLIX Psarm, 


Plalm XLIX, 


Andite hac omnes gentes auribus, &c. 


I. 
Ttend, O World, and bid thy Nations hear, 
Thoſe, who ly turthecſt off, and thoſe more near, 
Both rich, and poor, and high, and low, 
My Song no diff rence makes, and none do's know, 
But thoſe who ſerve, and thoſe who rule, 
The Souldier, Stateſman, and the Fool, 
The young, the old, the great, the ſmall, 
It do's without diſtin&tion call, 
And like the grave, alike concerns, and equals All, 


IT. 
With God my Song : His Wiſdom moves the Lyre, 
And makes the chords in lofty ſounds conſpire ; 
With Him will I begin my Song, 
His Wiſdom ſhall conduct the {trains along, 
Shall lite, and breath, -and motion give, 
Make them, and they my Voice to live 
Then the ſtops chang'd, on the ſame (ring, 
I will in mighty Numbers ſing 


Triumphant Death, which next Hum is the greatelt Kivg, 


IIL. 


What profit *s jt to hoard up endleſs ſtore , 


Of wealth for others, and my ſclt be Poor? 
Prevent my evil day with Cares, 

To leave a Curſe, and forrow to my Heirs ? 
Since he who has:»molt chains of Gold, 
The Pris'ncr life can never hold ; 
Can never pay a ranſom down 
For the flect Soul away once gone, 

And from the grave redeent his Brothers, or his own. 


g | IV. Death 


A Pſum for 
the Sons of 
Korah, 


6 GOA rodeo hes one ane. 0. - We o4aot ett eg nab ets; + 


APararuRass Liba. 


I'V, 

Death throwes an heavier Chain than that o're all, 
And proudeſt Monarchs at His Footftool fall , 

Look how the Wiſe, the Brutith dye, 
And in one Urn their lots aad aſhes lye : 

The longelt livers only have 

A tedious journey to the grave 3 

WhiPit moſt a ſhort way thither tind, 

And have their Paſs-ports ſooner ſign'd, 

Whither all come at laſt, and leave their wealth behind. 


("8 
In vain by Monuments men hope to live, 
And their fond Names to Lands and Houſecs- give ; 
In vain they huge foundations lay 
For Tombs, which have their Fate, as well as they; 
| No Honours bayl in this arreſt, 
But the ſame death waits Man, and Beatt : 
And though enough the Children know 
Their Fathers folly, chooſe to go 
With them, and count thoſe greater fools, who do not (o. 
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VI. 
They follow cloſe their ſteps, their ſayings hold, 
Like Sheep they follow to th'Eternal fold ; 
Where till the Morning they are penn'd, 
The Morning of that day, which ne're ſhall end; 
Which Titles ſhall again renew, 
And diff *rences the Grave ne're knew 3 
* From ſome all beauty take away, 
In greater Iuſtre ſome diſplay, 
Raiſing them Gold, whoburycd were but only Clay. 
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FR 
Then ſhall I rife too, and with glory ſhine, 
From the Graves power, kept by the power Divine , 
It ſhall no longer trouble mee, 


Nor know T why the Wile ſhould troubled be, 


Lib.z, upon the XLIX PsaLm, 


To (ee anothers ſtores encreale, 
Since they diſturb His preſent eaſe, 
And mult bz lett all, when he dyes3 
Then heavy gold begins to riſe, 
And with his breath, away an empty Honour flies. 


VIIL. 
His former pleaſures then avail him not, 
But are by hum, as he by his forgot : 
Nothing remains of all he did, 
When with his Fathers, he in night lyes hid 
That Wiſdom only do's abide, 
Which for the tuture did provide: 
'Tis Wiſdom ſets the Man on high, 
Wiſdom the badge to know him by, 
Without which like a Beaſt he lives, and all muſt die. 


131 


APararurRass Lib, 


Plalm L. 
Deus Deorum Dominus, Oc. 
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I, es 


I. 


, Is paſt, and by irrevocable doom 
A Pſalm of | Deciced that allthe World to Judgment come; 
Aſaph. Out from the Eaſt let the great ſummons go, 
Swifter than Morning light, 
In it's firſt undiſturb'd, and lutty flight, 
When on the Weliern Hills it haſts to ſhow 
It's Conquelts, and drives thence the Captive Night , 
Then let the Weſt to th* voice give car, 
And all the ſcatt'red winds, which ly between, 
Be ready on the wing, 
And o're the Earth the dreadtull Mcſlage bear ! 
Make the deaf North, and South to hear ! 
Proclaim it in the open Sky, 
That the laſt day isnigh 3 
A day which none ere yet did ſce, 
And which but few, till it comes, believe will bce, 
When God the hearts of all ſhall open lay, 
And bid the World to make room for the Seſſion, haft away! 
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IT. 
When Sion was the Reſidence Divine, 
God empty'd all his glories there z 
Ston did with rctulgent beauty ſhine, 
And only what was lovely durlt appear : 
The Air was calm, Heav'n ſeem'd more bright, 
As if from thence it had receiv'd new light , 
Bcetore hand would officiouſly come down, 
And take the forward Sacrifice, 
E're it began to rife, 
And with a {acred flame the Victim crown : 
Orit it gath'rcd ina Cloud, 
"Twas but ſome greates Majelty to ſhroud, 


- Lib. upon the L Psar. 


No exyes were heard there, or (ad grones, 


Nothing that could dittutb the quict of the place, 


But joy and mirth were fcen in every Face, 
And left their traces on the ſtones. 
The very walls were glad, 
Mourn'd not in breaches, nor in Yawns lookt fad, 
But the bright Liveries of Peace did wear 
The walls look'd gay, the Altars fair, 
And with perpetual throngs 
Of thoſe who came to worſhip there, 
The Courts were ever fill'd with Incenſe, or with Songs, 
Nay God Hunlelt attention {cem'd to give, 
And held His own the Homage of their Voices to receive. 


ITL 


Put now that time 15 paſt, nor as before, 
W1ll he 1n love draw necr 
But all in Flames appear, 
Will in the charming murmurs be no more, 
But up Hee'l litt His voycc, and roar, (devour, 
And thoſe flamss which the Vi&im burnt, the Altar thall 
A tempelt ſhall betore Him ride, 
And forward pot the ſluggiſh winde, 
With thouſand Captives running by His tide, 
Ot Lands which he has cmpty made, 
Clearing the way tor Plagues which come behind, 
And of the tollowing Thunder b2 it felt atraid. 
Along the Hcav'n the Thunder like a S:a fhall roll, 
And make its noyle be heard to either Pole; 
With all the Fears, which horror can invent, 
With lightnings, not to purge the Air, 
And its decays repair, 
But to make greater, and diſturb it, ſent, 
To riot thcre withont controll, 
And ſynge what it e*ce Jong ſhal burn,that beautcous Scro!l, 
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A Parnarnrass Libr, 


I'V. 


Then ſhall God come, and with a dreadfull voyce, 
Which layes thoſe ſtorms, & checks that Thunders noiſe, 
Making the Dead wao heard not them awake, 
And Heay'n and Earth, and Sea attrighted quake 
When thus He cites ther to appear, 
And bids them to the Barr draw near, 
His Plcature, and their Charge to hear, 
* Return, Hee'l to them ſay, Return your dead, 
* To meet the Souls which trom them fled, 
* And both be (eutenc'd, tor what both together did #; 
*© Into my great Exchequer bring 
*© The Debtors, whole accounts are giv'n in, 
* And who {o many Ages have your Pris'ners been ! 
 *Retign OEarth, and Skie and Sea your truſt, 
** Be (ure no guilty Criminall you hide, 
** But that all come, and all be try'd, 
* You long, enough have unaccounted tor their duſt 
* But firlt bring in my Saints, who to my barr appeal, 
* To me their {everal Names are known, 
'* And in my book their labours are ſet down, 
* How they to my juſt Law did Seal, 
« Or with their Sacrifices blood, or with their own, 


\ 


See how they trembling ſtand, 
Receive the charge, and finiſh the Command, 
And to the great Tribunall bring the ſhaklcd band ? 
The Priſon-gates are open thrown, 
And not till now to their Eternall home, 
Thoſe who miſtook the grave for it, are truly come; 
The Grave,which like an houſe forſook, it (elf falls down, 
With their own bodies all ariſc, 
Theactive duſt bcgias to heave, 
And ask its fcllow if it live, 
Scarce daring to believe its cars or eyes 3 


ſe, 


n, 


Lib.z2, upon the L PsaL, 


A hollow Voice 1s heard around, 
Of Souls, which to the Bodies call, 
Yet wiſh thatneither might be found, 


And till they come, would have the Mountains on them tall ; 


The Mountains trighted worlt of all, 
Would tor themſelves tind ſhelter under ground. 
The Sea returns her dead, and her's the Sky, 
Which now again from thence like Lightning fly, 
But down to Hell, and m eternal flames to ly, 
The whole World 1s one mighty Street, 
Where Old acquaintance meet, 
Aud though againſt their Wills are forc'd to greet, 
Whilſt up on high, 
The Judges equall Sentence to declare, 
The Saints are to the Bench call'd from the Barr, 
And guilty Souls, by their own Witneſs caſt, 
Expe& to have contirm'd at laſt, ( paſt. 
That ſentence, which they long before upon themſelves had 


| VL. 
« Attend, O Iſrael, to thy God give ear, 
(*Tis He who ſpeaks, and Him thou ought" to hear 
« I charge thee not for Thy untrequent Sacrihice, 
« Thy {cldom Off "rings, and Thy bloodlcfs Vowes, 
* That pertumes do fo rarely rilc, 
« And with their clouds mecr, and obſcure the Skics ; 
« FIl take no Bullock trom Thine houle, 
** Nor trom Thy told a rank He-Goat, 
« For every Forreſt, and all beaſts of note, 
« Thegreat who rule, the leſſer who obey, 
« The beatts of Pleaſure, Servicc, and of Prey, 
« Alike are Mine, 
«* And all the Hills whereon they tecd, as well as they ; 
« When Thou by afalſc Title tondly callFit them Thine. 
« They no {ubjcctionmto thee owe, 
« But what my pleature gave at firſt ; 
« And when unto Thy Yoak they buw, 
«T15 not from any Poryer of Thine, bt that VI have it fo, 
«Who 


135 


136 A Pararnurass Liba, 


« Who them to {erve, tor Thy Sin only curſt, 
« And make them thus thcir jult dependance thow. 
« Nay Birds them{clves, whom I gave wings to fly, 
« Mount up to Hcav'n, to come morc nigh, 
* And the ſame Homage bcalis b:low, they yicld on high, 


VII, 
« It I were hungry, why ſhould I tcll Thee, 
« When the Earth's tulncſs all bclongs ty Mc ? 
<* OrifI cat, muſt Thou needs with't acquainted be ? 
< Think'tt Thou that ſuch groſs mcats as theſe, 
&« Bulls blood, or fleſh my taltc do plealc, 
« And are fit things my anger to appcalſc? 
* No, Wretched Mortal), to the God moſt High 
« Firlt pay thy vows, then fend thy prailc, 
& In thy diſtreſs unto Hum cry, 
« And, where it may be alwaycs warm, an Altar raiſe; 
« Withinthy heart, where groans, and lighe, 
« May b: the daily Sacrifice ! 
« For in ſuch Dit 'rings He delights, 
« Theſe arc His ſolemn and accepted Kites, 
« Flames,which to Hceav'n will (urcly come,Croom! 
« And both thy paſiage thither clear,and tor thee then make 
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VIIL 
But tothe Wicked the Almighty ſaycs, 
« What ha(t thou, wretch, todo with my juſt Wayes? 
& To take my Word into thy mouth? 
« Expound my Statates, or declare my Truth? 
&* as if an Enzmy would Trophics to his Conqueror raile, 
Or I trom thce get any Prailc 3 
Who Counſe], which thou doſt another give, 
Wilt not thy ſelf xccecive, 

And what thou teacheli, doſt or ſlight, or not b:lieve z 
Who wh.on thou faw'ſt a Theif, did({t with him tica), 
His thett didit or partake in, or conceal z 

With baſe Adultercrs wert (o, 
« Did{t ncvcr uſc thy tonguc a wonnd to heal, 
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« But 


Libz, upon the L Par. 137 


* But with it madc'it a light one two; 
'« Moſt Enemy to them, who never did thee any wrong, 
* And whom thou ought'ft to bleſs, halt murder'd with thy 
++ I {aw all this, and held my peace, (tongue. 
* Expecting when thou would'tt repent, 
+ Bar filence thou didlt tallly judge conſent, 
* Thoughtlt me juſt lite thy lelt,and that ſuch ways as thele, 
& Since they wunpuniſht ſcap'd, mult pleate 3 
* But 11] rcprove thee, and they all 
« Shall be my Witnctles, when I to Judgement call 
*< Then thou too late ſhalt know, 
& This patience from my love did flow, 
& And dearly pay both tor thy fin, and my forbcarance too. 


I X, 
« Remember this, you who the Lord forget, 
« And yet at lalt, it you are wiſe, return, 
« Tempt not thoſe flames, which will break out & burn, 
* And make your Judgement like my Patience great !, 
«Return, Cre yct it be too late, 
y « See how I call, fcc how I wait, 
om! || © There's no repenting in a future tate; 
nake « Dcliverance then you ſhall expect in vain, 
F « And fruitleſly complain, 
« When all your grict ſhall ſerve but to encreaſe your pain , 
« Return now, whil'it you may, and now reccive 
6 > | < Thoſe Mercics, which I trecly offer, treely give, 
&« And that you may be ever fo, Now happy hve ! 
b « He honours me, who offers praiſe, 
raiſe, « For he exalcs mine, and I'll bleſs his Wayes 
; « Will be his rctuge, till the ſtorm is palt, 
« And make him on a Rock ſtand taſt, 
« Secure him here,and to my {elf will bring him home at lait. 
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138 APararurass Liba, 


Plalm LT. 
Miſerere mei Deus ſecundum, &c. 


I. 
The TV, Pc- Hou, who art full of bounty, and of love, 
nitential The Jutt, and yct the Gracious God, 
Pſalm of Whole Mercy has nor bound, nor Period, 
David,when Let my diſtrels Thy pity move; 
Nathan the Lord, tor Thy Mercics fake blot out my fin, 
Prophet came Whoſe ſum lels infinite than that has only beech / 
to Hlim, after 
he had gone IT. 
in to Bath- To Thee I come, O cleanſe and purge away 
ſhcba, That filth, which do's Thy fight offend, 
Receive with favour thoſe requelts I ſend, 
And give Thy anſwer when I pray ! 
Waſh my toul Soul, that's {tad all o're with (in, 
Without I ſhould bz clean, it I were fo within / 


III. 
"Tis great, I muſt confels, and wondrous foul, 
So ugly that its ſhape aftrights; 
All day it haunts me, with me fiays whole nights, 
And with new horrors fills my Soul : 
On me it ſtares, and when I turn atide, 
To ſhun the Fiend, I mect it where I thought to hide. 


| IV, 
Againſt Thee only have I done this tlimg, 
And tw Thy Juft award mutt ſtand; 
It now upcr tc Thou ſhouldlt lay Thy hand, 
"Twill wot be heavier can my fin; 
Whate're the {ntencc be I mult contefs, 
Though ſharp that, Lurd, i Juſtice Thou could*lt do no lef; 


Y. For 


"T 


Lib.2, - uponthe LI Psar. 


V. 
For I in fin was born, in tin conceiv'd, 
Full grown in that, when but a Civldes 
My Naturc, and my Lite are both defiF'd, : 
\ And Thee by both, Lord, have I griev'd: _ | 
Truth in the inward parts is Thy dclgat, ('r1g/tt. 
That I may plcale Thee make me know, then do what 5 


VI. 
P.rge me with Hytfop, and I ſhall be clean, 
Let through my Soul Thy waters flow 3 
My blackncfs ſhall be chang'd to purclt Snow, 
And all my ftains no more be teen; | 
The Snow with me compar'd, thall tcemlets white, 
And look as faireſt colours do tor want of light. 


3 VIL | 

F No ſooner ſhalt Thou make me hcar Thy voice, 
| Bur all my pains ſhall flce away 3 

E Fhe bones, which on the rack all broken lay, 

5 Then knit more firmly, ſhall rejoyce : 

3 Lora, as a Sinner look no more on mee, 

Oc it a5 lach, whom Love has reconcil'd to Thee ! 


V IT. 
Give me an heart Thou canſt ungriev'd bzhold, 
And a right Spirit in me renew); 
"Tis tall as catie, Lord, for Thee to do, 
As undertake to mend the old : 
; Caſt me not from Thy gracious light away, 
s Butler Thy Spirit, with mine renew'd thus, ever ſtay ! 


I X, 
Make it my Comforter, with me to "abide, 
: And all my Joycs again reltore ; 
: And that I ne're from Thee may wander more, 
AsI to others, be my Guide ? 
T 2 
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APararnraAst Lib.1, 


Who ſhall by my example lcarn Thy wayes, 
And chang'd,l1ke me,in Songs recount Thy wondrous Praiſe, 


X. 
Let not the guiltleſs blood, which I have ſhcd, 
Andallits waves upon me roll z 
But when thy ſprinkling ſhall make clean my Soul , 
Let thySalvation crown my head : 
Then ſhall my Harp of all thy love reher(c , 
Aud tay Salvation be the ſubject of my Verle. 


XI. 
Open my mouth, Thy praiſe I'll ſpeak aloud, 
For did{t Thou Bulls or Rams dclire, 
A crucll Oftring, and perpetual he, 
I blood would expiate then with blood : 
But God all Sacrifice tor that withſtands, 
Only a bleeding heart attones for bloody hands. 


XII. 
Be gocd to Sion, build her Cities wall, 
That all the Vows, which ſhe has made, 
With mine, may be upon thy Altar laid, 
And Hecatombs before it fall ! 
No cloudy darkneſs then ſhall veil the Skies, 
Burt day all night break from the Eycning Sacrifice, 


Lib.z, uponthe L1I Ps aL. 


1Cs 
Plalm LIT. 
nid gloriatis in malitia, ©. | 
I. 
I! e Beaſt Cacncrous 'ONg, F | 
Nhumane Beaſt, more tr achcrous, than ſtrong, 4 Pſalm of 
For Treaſon only makes thee fo, | 
— 195"6 Hoang - David 
And by pcradioulncls Thy Power dos grow, 1 hon Docs 
Why boali”tt Thou thus m doing wrong hs 
) O va the Edomite 


And arm'lt weak hands with a malicious tongue ? 
The Alnnghty Goodnels ever dos remain, 
More firm, and ſtable than thy threats are vain. 


came and 
told Saul | 
and (aid un- | 
tr bim Da- 
vid is come 
tothe houſe 
of Ahime- 
lech, 


IT, 4 

Sharp as a Lancet, which is newly whet, 

Thy tongue dos picrce, and touch the quick, 
Wounds mortally, bctore "tis telt to prick, 

Diſcovers plots, tram'd by deceat, 
In thy detigns, and malice only great, 
Why tin betore the chictctt Good dolt love, 
And yes more than thc Truth, that's trom above. 


OO o—_ Pg ED - 


[I]. 

Bitter, and crucl Words arc thy delight, 

And all the joy ot thy bale tongue, 
But neithcr thou, nur it ſhall proſper long ; 

For God on thee ſhall tura its {pigitt, 
Deſtroy thee trom this Land, and His uwn tight, 
And in reward for all your bitter truit, 
Both cut thee down, and plack chat up by th'root. 


I'V, 
The Rightcous ſhall bchold it, and afraid, 
Shrink at thy plagues, but laagh at thee, 
NM And fay, when They thy ſuddain ruine ſee, 
* Lo this Man on his riches ſtaid, 
* And ſought help trom the Gods his gold had made, 
TS Negledting 


142 AParavrnunrast Lib.1, 


& Neglcting Him, who ſhould have been his Truſt, 
« For them, who thus deceiving him are juſt, 


T5 
But like' an Olive-tree ſt:I! freſh, and grcen, 
I in Gods Houlc thall ever {tand, 

Plantcd and watered there by His own hand, 
And on my boughs have truit be ſ{ccn, 
Where He may ſhine, and no cloud come between : 
On Him I'll wait, whoſe Mercics have no end, 

Aud as they fall , my Praiſcs ſhall atcend, 
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Lib.z. upon the LIT Psau, 


Another Verſion of the ſame : 
By 41, 2. B, 


I. 


And proudly triumph m the bloody tact, 
Mutt this thy power declare, 
That they, who at Fehovabs Altar ſtood, 
The Prictts themlclves.all ftain'd with their own blood, F 
The guiltleſs Victims of thy Fury were ? 
Yet not even this was able to aflwage 
Thy own curli malice, or thy wicked Maſters rage. 


\N Onſtcr of Men, who canſt ſuch milchicts act, 


IT 


wi w t'S 


— © - But though my ruine thou didit mot detign, 

And that nc blood ſhould quench thy thirſt but mine, 
Know, wretch, that God 15 good 

And has bcen alwayes ſo in agcs palt, 

Nor ſhall Etcrnity His love exhault; 

Whcretorc "tis not thy torce, though like a flood, 

Nor all thy ſecret Plots, which ſhall avayl, 


ge 


IeT Unleſs thou cant againſt tht Almighty fiutt prevail. 
F IT. 
| Within thy heart ly hid thoite poyſonous ſceds 
£ Ot treaſon, which thy tongue provokes to deeds : 


So picrcing are thy words 
They ſeem the Razours dulne(s to upbraid, 
As it unhit for action, or atraid, 
And have more edge than all my Enemies Swords : 
By theſe thou doſt the jult enſnarc, and lay, 
And low as carth, their hopts, and lives together lay. 


I V, But 
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APararnrRasse Lib, 


I V. 
But who, thigk'tt thou, theſe aCtions will admire, 
Since thou *rt wpird by an mtcrnal tixe? 
A flame, which ſtrongly moves 

To lying nuſclucs, and unyult decert, 

And all the talſe delights, which on them wait, 

Or {in preſents to cxcite and raiſe new loves / 

Hence *tis that Juftice {cems fo man, aud low, 
Nor longcr tit tor great men, than to viake then 10, 


V. 
Devouring words do thy b it love command, 
And to them thou hait joyn's a bloody hand :; 
But the Almighty God 
In thy defiruction thall Bis Power make known, 
Which 1n etcrnall tocmeats tho: 1.1: own, 
When he makes bare His Arm, aid thakes His Rod, 
Removing thee trom thy beloved place, 
And trom the Earth roots out thy traytcrous name and race 


VI. 
The Righteous, when they ſee the overthrow, 
Shall tcar His Power, who has brought thee {© low, 
And ſhouting at thy fall, 
Cry out, © Lo, where's the man, who fixt his truſt, 
« Not in our God, but his own glittering dutt, 
* Which, uſclcſs now, can yicld no help at all : 
&« Look how that ſtrength,which he in fraud once plac'd, 
«Is by the breath of the Eternall Word dctac'd ! 


VII. 
But whilfi this wretch deplores his dolorous fixte, 
My God, who on him threw the migity weight, 
Will me aflign a place, 
Within His Courts, where, like an Olive-tree, 
W1th truitrand blofloms I ſhall loaded bee, 
And tcel the kindett Intlaence of His Grace : i 
is 


* Lib.2: uponthe LII Pau; 145 


Tis in His Mercies T'll for ever truſt, 
Whoſe Love, and Wrath thus ſhown, declare that He 1s juft. 


VIIL 
Then will I of ſome nobler ſubject ſing, 
Aud to exalt my God treſh praiſes bring 
Then, hike my Sacritice, 

In flames of pureſt Love T'le mount on high, 

To Him, who fav'd mc from my Enemy, 

And in my paſlage pErfume all the Skies 

To Heav'n 3 nor ſhort of His dread Preſence fiay, 
Whil'it the admuring Saints riſe up to make me way. 


| races 


Pſalm 


_—_C— Atl. wt. Ate. 


ay 
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14.6 A PararHRrASE 


Plalm L III. 
Dixit inſipiens in Corde, &c. 


l. 

4 Pſalrs of © Here isno God, the Fool in's heart do's ſay, 
David. And that his life may not his heart betray, 

He like one, that believes it, Lives ; 

Doth with blaſphemous mouth deny 

The very Being of the Deity, 
And in his works, That lye 
Which he to Man dares not, to Heaven prophancly gives, 


IT. 

From Heav'n th' Almighty God came down to view 
What He there ſaw, and there could puniſh too 

Yet down He came, and look'd around, 

He ſearcht, if He might any ſee, 

Any ot His, leſt they ſhould numbred be, 
To th' Common Milcry, 
He ſcarch't, but not a Juſt man in the Number found. 


III. 
Aic they all thus, O God, all gone aftde, 
As if from Thee they could their follies hide ? 
Are all thus greedy to devour, 
And eat Thy Pcople up, like Bread, 


Thanklefs for that, and not ſome Judgement dread, 
(ſhowre, 
Tempting that Heav'n, which Manna down before did 


Like thoſe by Quails once ted 


I'V. 
Amidſt their jollity in fears they were, 
Though all around appear'd no cauſe of fear; 
For unawares God {mote them all, 
Scat*red them by His Mighty hand ; 


Lib. 


” eels wat. a th 
. 
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% Lib2. upon the LIII Psaru. 147 
And as He there Inviſible did ſtand, 
Their Plots did countermand, 
And made them by their own deſigns iu ſcorn to tall. 


V. 
by From Zion, Lord, may Iaels help appear, 
Thence come, fince all His Confidence 1s there ! 
Bring back, their long Captivity, 
That Jae! may adore Thy Wayes, 
And Facob to Thy Name give all the praiſe; 
Together ſtrive to raiſe 
Thy Honour, and admire Thee, as Thou ought"ſtto be. 


—_ _———_—_ —— _—_— 4 
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A Pſalm of 


David. 
IWhen the 
Ziphims 
came bs Saul, 
and (aid, 

= Do's not 
David hide 
bimſelf with 


| us? 


APararHRASE 


Pſalm LIV. 


Deus in nomine tuo, &*c, 


I. 
Thou, who Iſraels Saviour art, be mine, 
Bc both my Judge, and Advocate, 
Appear, c're yet it be too late, 
Now make Thy Name, and Glory ſhine, 
And not preſcrve me only Lord, but make me Thine. 


I 1. 
Incline Thine ear to my complaint, and cry ! 
And tince Thou haſt commanded me, 
In my diſtrels to cry to Thee, 
Let not me cry, and Thou not hear, 
Then fartheſt of, when Thou halt promis'd to be near, 


ITT, 
Strangers, my God, ſuch as Thy Law dcſpiſe, 
And would both That, and me o'rethrow, 
Who nor Thee, nor Thy Judgements know, 
Oppreſlors in great Numbers riſc, 
And ſhall Thy aids be fewer, than my Enemies. 
I'V. 
But ſee how gracious the Eternal 1s, 
Who not my Litc alone detends, 
But to my Helpers ſiccour (cnds, 
And truly 1s a God in this, 
Both my {wife praycrs to anſwer, and prevent my With. 


V. 
Nor ſhall my Enemics unpuniſh't be, 
Their own deſigns ſhall vengeance call 
Their miſchicf tram'd ſhall on them fall, 
And in their ruine I ſhall ſee 
My eyes delight 3 thy Wrath on them, and Loye to me. 
VI. My 


Liba, 


— tt tend. And 


2, | Lib, upon the LIV PsaL, 


VI. 
My God has ſcat*red them, and heard my cry; 
To Him my cheartul praiſe Fle fing, 
To Him my Songs, and Trophies bring, 
For though I have the Victory, 
'Twas He alone whogain'd it for me, and not I, 


— — — —— -S 


—_—_ 
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A PararuRass Libs 


Plalm/ LV. 


Exaudi Dens Orationem, Ec. 


[. 
phe of Ord, to my Prayer mcline Thine car, 
Aayp , Fr turn nor that, nor Thy bright Face away ! 
Behold the mis'ries, which I bear, 
When thoſe, who are its guards, my Crown hbctray ; 
In my deltruion they rejoyce, 
Their wrath on me, to Heav'n have ſent their noiſe, 
May mine be heard above the tumults of their voice. 


IL. 
-+—-Sers'd by this tright, my heart do's quake, 
And all the terrors of the grave appear 
Hope, and my Truſt their holds torfake, 
And yield the fortreſs to uſurping Fear : 
Around I look, but in mine eye 
Only deſpair, and grizly horror ly, 
And none but Heav'ns great road is clear, it I could fly, 


ITT. 

And then I with, that I had wings, 

And like a Dove could *ſcape, and be at rſt, 
Beyond the Cares, which trouble Kings, 

And heve that eaſe they find not, in my breatft 3 
How to the Woods then would I fly, 

And as Ithere ſccure, and hidden ly, 

Sec uncoacern'd the Winds, and Thunders marchung by. 


IV. 
Divide their Counſels with their tongues 3 
Theirs, who Thy City fill with violence, 
And publiſh on its Walls the wrongs, 
Not which they bear, but do juſt Innocence : 


Both 


Lib.z, uponthe LV Pau. 


Both night and day they it ſurround, WW. 
Murders, and Rapes 1 every ſtreet are found, ( ſound, | malt 
And with. th' Oppreſlors mixt crics of the Oppreſs'd re- ; Bk 


, # 

Had all this by an Enemy, | 

Or one, who only hated me, been done, | 

I could have born it, and dcefie | 

The Treaſon, when the Traytor once is known : Mm. 
My force to his I would oppoſe, | 

And to decide our right in battle cloſe, ja 
Or had he been too ſtrong, have fled, and Umpires choſe. '.' O88 


VL 


But it was Thou, my Friend, my Guide, 
The happy Partner of my Cares, and Throne, T8 
In whoſe breaſt 1 could ſately hide } Wh 
Thoſe ſecrets I ſcarce truſted in my own, = 
Who with meto Gods Houle would go, 
And Zeal tor that, which I moſt honour'd ſhow, 
And like my (elf, but better, all my thoughts did know. 


VIL 


But may he now no journey go, 
But what's to Hell, and by nohand be ſtud, 
Let Sw, which fills his dwelling now, 
His bones, and heart with thouſand plagucs invade) 
For God himſfclt ſhall guide my Way, 
To Him at morning, noon, and night Ile pray, 
And He ſhall hear me, when I thus crown cvery day. 


VIIL. 
"Twas He preſerv'd my Soul in Peace, 
And gave thoſe Wars, which threatncd it, an end > 
Made the ſhrill noiſe of Trumpets ccaſe, 
And unexpedted aids was pleas'd to ſend : 
He fill hall hear mc, and once more 
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APararurRass Lib, 


Make bare His Arm, and ſhew His mighty Pow:cr, 
Who 15 the ſame to ſave now, that He was betor& 


I x. 

But Him they ftcar not, and niſc2!] 
Their Treafons, when they proſper, Loyalty 3 

No crols event did - ever tall, 
Which might the Juttice of their Cauſe deny : 

And then afreſh they Cov'nants make, 
And their Allegiance for new Oaths torſake, 

Which they with caution, only during pleaſure, take. 


X, 

Murder, *nd Rapes, Revenge, and War, 
Rebellion, and Injultice rage within 

Though ſmooth as Oyle their Speeches arc, 
And like that us'd, to make the Razer kecn 

But, Soul, on God Thy burden caſt, 
Only believe, and make not toomuch haſt, 

He, who prote&s Thee Now, will Victory give at laſt. 


| XI. 
God will the Righteous Man detend, 
But down to H<ll in wrath the Wicked throw ; 
Blood, and Deccit ſhall haſte his end, 
And clear the way, which he to death ſhall go ; 
His daycs ſhall evil be, and few, 
And as they with his crimes to ripeneſs grew, 
Both ſhall together fall ; He ſaid it, who 1s True. 


Lib.1. 


Plalm LVI. 
Miſerere mci Deus quoniam, Ec. 


| [. 
M Ercy, my God, on me Thy Mercy ſhow ! 


And it thy pleaſure do's, my necd ſayes, Now. 


Now, when my Foe 1s ready todevour, 
Thrcatning todo it every hour, 
And grows 1n malice, as he do's in Pow'r. 


II. 
To {wallow up my Soul they ready are, 
And gape todo it, but I am Thy Care 
They needs mult many be, O Thou Mott High, 
When I haveno place where to fly, 
But from one to another Enemy. 


[IT. 
But when I fear, Thou ſhalt my Refuge be, 
That fear ſhall give me wings to mount to Thee 
On Thee Tc trutt, until my Titles try'd, 
Reſolving ne're to be deny'd, 
Till Thou, who gav'lt it me, my Right decide. 


IV. 
On Gods Almighty Word, will I depend; 
On God Fle truſt, who ccrtain help will fend :; 
There will I reft, and if my God but fmile, 
Or He theſe doubts will reconcile, 
Or make meſcorn, what Flcſh can do the whule. 


V. 
Me and my words to wrcſt they never ceale, 
And make them moli ottend, when mcant to pleaſe : 
Their thoughts for evil arcagainti me fct, 
X 


upon the L'VI Par. 
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IVhen the 
Philittims 
tnok him 1m 
Cath. 


Verſ(its. 


o CO Y 


if fit ror eee os 2257 Stn PEE 


4 w 4 a of 42 
£o oo hon Com 
oo 


— < 


— 


eentoogagys 244 
Bao fer ooo 


— 


_ 


+ 7 


TITRT, T7 
fe 6 DAT 2. 


— 


X «RE Ir c 
wi he, 


= 


ES 
fog np 


_ E-- 


= 
_— 


$6. $57 


= mn 
, 34 - 
_ LY " - + On —_ 5 T7 __ - OM ite 2 br OI 
5 "Lot KARL >. AD, I I. - IO Eng ie tw 8 0-0 
- 4 " -— Dr. $; - & [. _ 6 yen 8 = : < "wr" 
Lg a > _— $ l Te wer " 9 : Js x bo 
_= « << = > <=» : on "——_— -ds <—_ — RT —Þ. = - "I "—_ 
"RP 
ſu -.». 4:4 


bw 
ws >>7 
"SIE 
—IOOTO 2h Are 


I LISA, Þ"7 


154; 


Verſus , 


A PararuRaAsE Liba, 


And when they are in Counſel met, 
Contrive how by my fall they may be great. 


VI. 
Shall they eſcape unpuniſh't in their wayes, 
And in Proſperity ſpend all their dayes ? 
Lord, in Thine Angerlet them be o'rethrown, 
Thou need'{t but only on them frown, 
Lower than me, that look will caſt them down ! 


VIL 
Thou all my wand" rings, every pace do'ft know, 
And not'ſt how many ttepsI from Thee go; 
Sec'ſt my tears too, what they. were ſhed about, 
And in thy bottle they are put, 
Whence, with a Sponge, what's in Thy Book blot out ? 


VIIL 
When to my God in my diſtreſsI cry, 
My very Prayers make all mine Encmies fly , 
My ſighs ſhall backwards turn them, in the Rear 
They ſball a greater Enemy fear, 
And in that ſtill voice know that God draws ncar. 


I X. 
On Gods Almighty Word I will depend, 
On God Fle trult, who certain help will ſend ; 
There I will reſt, and it my God but ſmile, 
Either theſe doubts hel reconcilc, 


Or make me (corn, what Fleſh can do the while, 


X, 
Thy Vows are on me, and Þ'l2 give Thee praiſe, 
The Field is Thine, and Thine ſhall be the Bayes s 
Thou haſt preſery'd my Soul, wilt Thou not bleſs, 
My ſliding feet with ficadineſs ? 
The greater's done, and wilt not do the leſs? 


Pſalm LVTII. 


Miſerere mei Dems, miſerere, &c. 


| 


Thou on whom my Soul for help relyes, 
():« my diltreſs find pitty in Thine eyes! 
Thou art my Truſt, on Thee I ſtay, 
Under Thy Wings, let meconceal'd abide, 
And till theſe ſtorms are palt, me hide 
Under their ſhade, cl{c on them let me fly away ! 


IL 


Tomy great Saviour, who above do's reign, 
Whoſe Mighty Power do's me, and All ſuſtain, 
To Him Ile cry, who down ſhall ſend 
From Heav*n, and fave me by His own right hand 
From thoſe, who Hum, and me withſtand ; 
His Truth ſhall flay them, and His Mercy me defend. 


ITT. 


Among fierce Lions, Lord, hid in their den, 
With beaſts more fierce than Lions, Cruel Men, 
Whoſe teeth be arrows, and ſharp Spears, 


Their tongue a two edg'd Sword, their cyes all fire, 


As if in this they did conſpire, 
By ſeycral Torments, to create me [cyeral tears ; 


I V. 


With theſe I live, among theſe men I lye, 

And hardly for my thoughts gain liberty. 
Above the Clouds exalted be 

X 2 


Lib.z, upon the LVII Psaun. 


A Pſalm of 


David, 
When be 
fled fran 
Saul in the 
Cave, 
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Verſus. 


AParRAarHRASE Lib.1, 


Lord, ſet Thy glory far above the Skies; 
And though ſo ligh I cannot rife, 
From Heay'n do Thou deſcend, when I look upto Thee, 


V. 
I could not ſcape, they had fo girt me round, 
My very Soul lay prolirate on the ground 
But, as Ilook'd, I faw them fall, 
And though for me they had prepar'd tae net, 
That I might ftumble, digg'd the pat, 
Into that pit they fell themitlves, their ſuare and -1, 


VL 
I am rcſolv'd, nor willI any morc 
Diſtruſt my God, as I have done before 3 
No, I will praiſc Him, and my heart, 
Which ha's ſo oft betray'd me into fear, 
Its burden. in the Song hall bear, 
And when my Harp begins, thall take thehighcſ part. 


VII, 
Awake, my Harp, *tis time for thee to' wake, 
Prevent the day, and thy great ſubject take 3 
Put all thy ſtrings on, ſhew thy skill, 
God, and my Soul are ready, be not flow, 
For it we ſhould betore thee go, (Hill! 
Thy firings would never half way reach up Heav*ns High 


VIIL 
We Come, O God, and with us up will raiſe 
High as Thy Love and Trath, to Heaven, Thy Praiſe 3 
The World ſhall hear, what Thou halt done, 
How ſignally Thou halt appcar'd tor mc, 
By Thy great Power haſt ſet. me tree, (known, 
And for His Works praife Him, whoſe Name they have not 


I X.-Then 


Lib.2z, uponthe LVII Par. 


IX, 
Then to the Clouds we will together fly, 
And take new Wing to mount to the Moli High; 
Above the Clouds exalted be 
Lord, ſet Thy glory tar above the Skies ; 
Andif ſo high We cannot riſe, 
Deſcend Thy (elf, and bear us up along with Thee / 
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153 APanarnnass Lib. 


Plalm LVIII. 
$i vere ntiq juſtitian, &c. 


T. 
OY RE you, as by your place you ought tobe, 
A Pſulm of A c True —_ of the Poor than wrong ? 
David. Or rather do you not his ſuit prolong, 
And then bind o're, when you ſhould ſet him free ? | 
You would be thought both good, and juſt, | 
And if not fo, atleaſt Juit though ſevere 
But when you perſonate it moſt, ( ſpare 
Your mouth condemns that, which your heart would 
For when bribes hold the Scale, the lighteſt cauſe molt 
( weight do's bear, 


Il. 

The Wicked from the womb are gone aſtray, 

Their wand'rings with their life begun, 
And will no ſooner than their lite be done, 
Nor ſcek they, what they know not, the right way ; 

Under their tongues conceal'd, and cloſe, 
A deadlier poylon than the Serpents lyes 3 

Adders lefs cautiouſly expoſe 
Their ears to Charms, than they to hcar the Wiſe, 

As deat to Counlzl, as they greedy arc of flatterics. 


IIT, 
Brcak out the Lionstceth, nor Ict them more 
The Innocent fo proudly tear ! 
Let the young Lions, Lord, themſclves in tear, © 
Not o're their prey, but torn with famine roar ! 
And as the Sand, though kind Heav'n pourcs 
The like ftreams there, as on the fruitful Plain, 
To Heay'n returns no thanks in flowers, 
But only as it falls, drinks up the rain, 
Like rain by Sand drunk up, lct them be never rais'd again! 
IV, When 


Lib.z. upon the LVIIL Psarm, 


I'V. 
When =-_ me they throw their poyſon'd darts, 
And in their rage their bows dobend, 
Or let them be too weak the ſhafts to ſend ? 
Or turn the Pykes into the Shooters hearts! 
And as a Snail, which leaves behind 
A ſilver film, along the way ſhe paſs'd, 
But if you follow it you find 
Both that, and her in ſlime conclude at laſt, 
Solct them periſh,aud from filthy flime, to Nothing waſt? 


V. 
Like an Abortive, whichne*re ſaw the Sun, 
But dy'd, &'re it had any birth, 
Born only that it might be thrown to th* Earth, 
Let their Race end, creit be well begun ! 
E're briars with the thorn can cloſe, 
And in their claſping Arms each other take, 
Which grew acquainted as they roſe, 
And only forc't by fire, their holds forſake, 
Let their ends beas ſuddain,as thoſe their embraces make 


VI. 
The Juſt ſhall ſee't, and at the fight rejoyce, 
And in their blood his Garments waſh ; 
Without fear ſhall this Red Sea view, and paſs, 
And with ſuch Acclamations raiſe his voice, 
« Lo, forthe Juſt what Crown remains! 
« And what Reward God do's for Him provide; 
«* There isa King, who o'reall reigns, 


& And He with Juſtice ſhall each cauſe decide, (are try'd. 
*By whoſe moſt Equal Laws judges themſclves,andThrones 
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160 APanarnuRaAsE 


Plalm LIX 


Eripe me de inimicis meis Dems, Oc. 


I. 
F Reſerve me, Lord, and by Thy hand o'rcthrown, 
- : _ of Pr: them, who ſeek my ruine, find their own! 
avid, 


From envious Men my honour fave, 
And to the cruel make me not a prey ! 
I never cauſe ct wrath, or malice gave, 
That to entrap me thus, they ſnares ſhould lay, 
And what for them I could have ſpent, my litc, betray. 


Ihen Saul 
(ent, and 

oe 

#5 watcht 
the baſe to 
bal Him. 


II. 

Awake, my help, and to my aid come down, 
To viſit, and dclixoy, Thou need'ſt but frown! 

Spare none of them, my God, that they, 

Viris, Like hungry Doggs which have uo Carkaſs found, 
At night may, ditappointed of their prey, 
With howlings only fill the Streets around, 
And fee the blood they hunted tor, un their own wound ? 


IIT. 
Look, how they bclch out poyſon, mortal Words, 
And how one dcath attends their tongues, and ſwords ! 
« Yet who, {ay thcy, What God do's hear ? 
Even Thou, O Lord, who wilt their threats deride, 
And having turn'd upon them their own tear, 


In their detiruGtion tor my Lite provide, ' 


Who only on Thy ſtrength, and bounty have rcly'd. 


3 
They ſhall prevent my wiſh, and let me ſee 
It granted, c're my Praycrs are made to Thee 
Yct at oncblow deliroy thcm not, 
But Ict them wander, and tec] how they dyc 
Lcaſt by my (elf th Mercy be forgor, 


And 


Libz, 


Lib.z: upon the LIX Psar, 


And without Monument to touch mine eye, 
A ſwift Oblivion follow a {wift Victory. 


v, 

Let their own Lips, and pride their rune be; 
And take them in the toiles they laid for me ! 

Upon themſelves their Curlcs turn, 
And in Thy Wrath, my God, conſume them all ! 
Under them may they ſee the Furnace burn, 
Whilſt they in vain tor help to Thee will call, 
And from their heights into the flames but lower fall ! 


VI. 

Then ſhall they know how far Thy Rule extends, 
From Thy Throne Sion, to th'Earths utmoſt ends; 

When they to ſhun the light, and Gay 
Like hungry Dogs, at midnight only found, 
Beat up and down in vain to ſcife their prey, Oe 
With howlings filling all the ſtreets around, ( wound, 
And have no blood but what they draw from their own 


VIL 

Ithe meanwhile will of Thy Power rcherſe, 
And call the Morning up to hear my Verlſc; 

Of Thee Fle ſing, who heretofore 
For my defence appear'd(t both great, and ſixong, 
And for my ſafety haſt new aids in ſtore; 
Nor ſhall Eternity it ſelf ſeem long, 
When all the while My Strength, and Saviour is my Song. 


Pſalm 
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David. 

To teach 
I/hen he 
ſtrove with 
Aram Na- 


haraim and 


Aram Zo- 
bah, when 
Joab return- 
ed and ſmnte 
in the Vally 
of Salt of 
Edom. 

XI. M. 


AParayrnrRaAs®= Lib, 


Plalm L X. 


Dew repuliſti nos, &*c, 


I. 
A Pſalms of T tw Thou haſt ſmote us, turn'd Thy Face aſide, 


And all thy Mercics doſt in fury hide 
Like us Our very Mountains quake, 
Return, leaſt We, and They together fall ; 
For if Thou com'tt not to Our Call, 
We ſhall Our Land, that its Foundations will forſake, 


Low as the Earth, prc(6'd down with mileries, 
As little hope is in our hcart, as eyes; 
And though, O God, we (till are Thine, 
And only of the Cup Thou giv'ſt us, drink, 
We cannot ot Thy Cov*nant think, 
Inſicad of help, aſtoniſhment is in the Wine. 


TIL. 
Low as we were, God did His Power diſplay, 
And in a moment chas'd our tears away 3 
Under His Banner I/raz] went, 
The Lord of Hoſts did on their fide appear, 
And though their Troops encamp'd 1n fear, 
The God, who led them out, dcliv*rance to them ſent. 


I' V. 
God Qid it, that His Glory might be known, 
And with what caſe He could defend His Own 
He bow'd His Ear, and heard my Cry, 
His Pronuite paſt, and in 1tI rejoyce, 
Gave me ot all the World my Choice, 
And on my Gods Almighty Pronuſc I relye, 


Lib.z, upon the LX Pau, 163 


V.- 
Secbem 1s Mine, I will divide its Plain, 
And o're the Vale of Szccoth throw my Chain 
The Tribcs of I/7ae/ ſhall obey, 
Thoſe, which lye furtheſt of, or nearcr ſtand, 
Shall yield themſelves tomy Command, | . 3:00 
Shall ſexve,while Fudah gives them Laws,and holds the ſway. $ j 6 


VI. 3X2 +; is 

Moab's my Waſh-pot, and ſhall ſue tobe oy 
A Vaſlall to my baſcſt drudgery | 
Philiſtia ſhall my Chariot meet, 


Honour'd enough if ſhe may bear that Yoke, | 
Proud Edom ha's fo often broke wu 
And Edom (hall ſubmit her neck, and take my feet. bl | 
VII. Wo : 
But who to Edom will dirc& my Courſe, vn 
And entrancefor me into Bozra force? "i 


God ſhall dire me to, the Town, 
God, who of late ha's ſcem'd to diſappear 3 
And when He comes, knowing He's there, 
The Walls, to make Him way, ſhall open, or talldown. 


VIII. 
Help Us, O God, for we in vain implore 
A Forraign Aid, which wants our {uccour more ; 
Thou art my help, through Thee my head 
With Laurel ſhall be crown'd, and in my waycs, 
Some Enemics neck the ground ſhall raiſe, 
So that my feet ſhall triumph too, and on them tread. 


Y 2 Pſalm 


fe (64. APararurRass® Lib, 


Pſalm L XI, 
Exandi Dews deprecationem, &c. 


I. 
Ear me my Saviour, for to Thee I cry, 
A Pſalm of Hz let Thy anſwer ſhew that Thou art nigh ! 
David, Baniſh'd, forlorn z and under deep ſuſpente, 
| Lord, lead me to {ome higher Rock, 
i Where I theſe {traits may overlook, 
| And though I come not thither, fec Thy Temple thence! 


| IT. 
Thou haſt my refuge been, Thy Strength my Tower, { 
And in my weaknels I have ſeen Thy Power ; 
And ſhall bchold it ſtill, and yet abide, 
For all this abſence, on Thy Hill, 
And there my preſent Vows tulfill, 
Brought on thoſe wings, under whoſe ſhadow now I hide. 


ITI. 
I'm confident, for Thou haſt heard my Vows, 
And my experience fpeaks, but what it knows; 
For to the Throne my way Thou firtt did'it ſhow, ] 
To rule or'c them, who tear Thy Name 
And ſince Thou alwaycs art the fame, 
Thou, who haſt made Thy Servant King, wilt keep him fo. 


I'V. 
His Lite Thou wilt prolong to many dayes, 
His Secd in th'*Age to come, Thy name ſhall praiſe 3 
Preſerve him, Lord, let Truth and Mercy bc 
The chief Supporters of his Throne, 
By all the Graces waited on, | 
That He may pay, as well as make His Vows to The ! 


Pſalm 


Lib.2, upon the LXII Psauy, I65 


Plalm LXIL. 
Nonne Deo ſubjeFa erit, Ec. 


T. 
N God alone my Soul depends, 
From Him do's my Glvaton come z -+. up of 
Himſelf is the Galvation, which He (ends, p 
And for my Conquctts = yu Arm makes room; | 
He is my Kock, and ſure detcnce 
And all thag I expect is thence I_Z —_— 
ThereI unmoy'd ſhall fttand, when tempeſts roar, 
And Seas,which threaten me; are daſh't againſt the ſhore, 


IT. 
How long then will you plots deviſe, 
Againſt a Man, who is upright ? 
Upon your ſelves ſhall fall your ſland?rous lyes, 
And your own arms againſt you turn the fight. 
By your own milchicts, you ſhall tall, 
Belike a great, but bowing wall, 
Whoſe own weight, when too weak to ſtand, *tis grown, 
Do's but with greater violence help to bear it down. 


III, 

God ha's advanc'd me to the Throne, 

Above the malice of their eye 
Thence, if they could, they firive to pull me down, 
And undermine, what out of ſhot do's lye : 

Deceit, and gall is1n their hearts, 

And there they dip their poylon'd darts; 
Thcir hcarts they think can by no eye bc fecn, 

If once the Viſor of baſe Flatt'ry come between. 


3-2 I V. But 


166 . A ParaPruRaszE Lib: 


I'V. 
But Thouztny Soul, on God depend ! 
From Him mult Thy Salvation comc, 
Him(ſclt is the Salvation, which He'l ſend. 
And for Thy Conqueſt His great arms mal room ; 
He is my Rock, and ture defence, 
Verſts. Andall that I expe is thence; 
There I unmov'd thall ſtand, when Temp: ſts roar, 
And Seas, which threaten me, arc daſh'd againli the ſhore, 


V. 

In God is all my Hope, and Stgy, 

The Rock of Ages is my Shicld 3 
By me, O World, to Him dirc& Thy way, + | 
And like Thy Guide, {eek Him, who help can yield! 

He is Our Hope, when all means tai), 

And when none cle, His hands prevail 
The Poor want help, the Rich are but a Lyc, 

And to be weigh'd, are bghter both than Vanity. 


= - VI. 
8 Then in Oppreſſion never truſt, 
Nor Riches though they be mcreas'd | | | 

They will deceive you, for they arc but duſt, 
And the worſt Arms, though fondly judg'd the beſt 

"Twas once ſpoke by th* Almighty's Words, 

T heard it twice, A! Pazver's the Lords : 
\ 14] Mercy, O God, do's alſo ſpring from Thee, 
\A'EJ And as cach Mans Work is, ſo his reward ſhall be. 


Pſalm 


Lib.z, uponthe LXIII Psaru, 167 


Plalm L XIII. 


Deus, Deus mem, ad te, Oc, 


[. 
Axly my God, before "cis Light, 
Þ and Ml the Stars are up, but that which makes the day, — "0 of 
WhiPſ Hcav*n alone with flames is bright, When he 
And all bclow is hur”d 1th fable veil of pight, ts ab. 
Which they cau ncither draw, nor take away Wilderneſs of 
Early T'le worſhip, and one glance from Thee, Judah, 


E'rc*3 with others day, ſhall make it noon with me. 


IL. 


And asthis dry, and thirſty land, 
Where the ground ready to expire for want of rain, 
Gaping, and out of breath do's ſtand, 
And ſhews its very bowels ſhriv"led like its ſand, 
And having drunk, gapesfor moredrink again, 
The Wilderneſs and I in this agree, 
For as that thirſts for rain, ſo Lord, I thirſt for Thec. 


IIL 


I thirſt Thy glorious power to ſce, 
As Thave ſeen it in Thy Temple heretofore , 
When raviſh't with Thy love to me, 
Todyel was content, could I but fo love Thee, 
And (o todye, this life would chooſe no more3 
Thc: thoughts ſo high my fainting Spirit do raile, 
That through my lips thcy force their way in ſongs of praile. 


I'V. 


v 
For this T'lc bleſs Thee, and on high 
To Thy Great Name ſend up my praiſes, whiF I hve 3 
For 
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Liba., 


APaRarnRASE 


For ſince at preſent I enjoy 
A mind content, it ſhall ou_ for more ſupply, 
Though Thou at preſent only that do'ſt give 3 
Even that ſhall bring my famiſh't Soul more good, 
Than what my Body ha's, from moſt delicious tood. 


V. 


Marrow, and Fatneſs it ſhall be, 
And all the ſolid meats, whichpleaſe, and feed the firong, 
For I ſhall come at laſt to Thee, 
Who art the Bleſſed End of all Felicity, 
And the beſt ſubje& of my humble ſong : 
And on my bed, whenlT revolve Thy might, 
My Praiſes ſhall, inſtead of Watches, part the night, 


VI. 


Exil'd, diſtreſs'd, and wond'rous low, 
under Thy wings ſecureI in my trouble lay 3 
Since I {o well their covert know, 
Te follow hard, o'retake, and never let Thee go, 
Unleſs on them Thou bear me too away 
Then ſhall Tbe upheld by Thy Right hand, 
Andonthe empty Air, as on a Mountain ſtand. 


VII, 


Then ſhall my Enemies fall down, 
By their own ſwords, and haſting to th'untimely grave, 
Reap truly, what themſelves have ſown, 
And their vile Carkafſes to Dogs, and Foxes thrown, 
Receive no better Burial than they gave; 
Such living Monuments, which ſhall decay, 
And bc in other Beaſts entomb'd as well as they. - 


V ITT. But 


Lib.z. upon the LX[IT Psauu. 169 


VIIL 
But I ſhall in my God rejoyce, | 
And as He raigns above, be ſtabliſh't in my Throne below 3 A 
For I am His, and Hc my Choice, Ft 
And as my heart now praiſes Him, o ſhall my voicez 
Andall who fear Him, and the Wonder know, 
In joyous ſhouts, ſhall their long lilence break, 
WhiP& my Foes, burſt with envy, want all power4o ſpeak. 
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A Pſalm of 


David. 


APararnrass Libs 


Plalm LXIV. 


Fxandi Dens orationem, © c. 


I. 
Ord to my voice incline Thane car, 
And (ct me tree from danger, and from fear ! 
Hide me from thoſe, who wicked plots deviſe, 
Are my protcls'd, yet fecret Enemies 3 
Who whet their tongues, 1mſtcad of Swords, 
And ſhoot tor poylon'd arrows, bitter Words. 


IL. 
They bend their bow, and out of fight, 
Watch how they unperceiv*d may wound th' Upright ; 
At him they tcarlets ſhoot, and plot, the while, 
If this diſpatch him not, what Eugine will 
* Through our diſguiſe what man can ſee, 
Or how, ſay they, can we diſcover'd be ? 


III, 
No art they leave untry'd, but round 
Seck, and ne'r reſt, till what they ſought is found 3 
Each ha's his ſeveral way, their heart's fo deep, 
That cach, though partners, their own counſel keep; 
And dare not one another truſt, 


Though all in this agreed againſt the Juſt, 


IV. 
But God ſhall firike them with a dart, 
That ſhall divide between the thoughts, and heart ; 
Both ſhall be wounded, both together fall, 
And their own tongues ſhall give like death to all ; 
To ſpare their lives no man ſhall pray, 
But frightcd at their ruine flee away. 


Lib.2. upon the LXIV P8 at, 


V. 
By their deſtruction all ſhall fear, 
And dread the judgement, which they ſee ſo neax 3 
Shall think, and ſpeak of what the Lord ha's done, 
And joy in Him, whoſe Pow'r was thus made known 
The Righteous 1n-Him ſhall rejoyce, 
And up to Heav'n in praiſes lift their voice. 
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| | Te decet hymns Deus | 
| ® ; 
(1.1/\, L 

"6h . Raiſes for Thee in Sion, Lord, attend 
| ki — of Sion, the faircſt Stage in Heav'ns great road, 
| 4 _ Whence thouſand Praiſcs daily do aſcend, 
Hame:- | And come in troops to Thy Divine Aboad 3 
|| | [208 There I my vows will pay, 

by And with the Convoy they fiud there, direc their Way, 


Il. 
<Q Thou, whoall times do'&-th* afflicted hear, 
From the Worlds ends all Fleſh ſhall come to Thee ! 
My fins I know may juſtly ſtop Thine car, 
And make a greater breach *twixt Thee and me z 
But purge them, Lord, and1 
Shall never pray in vain,and Thou be alwayes nigh. 


E: | ITT. 
nt Thrice happy man, on whom Thou wilt beſtow, 
be That Grace, which of a Slave, ſhall make him Thine ; 
Thy Friend, who in Thy Houſe Thy love ſhall know, 
And ſee Thy Glory as it there do's ſhine ; 
When He ſhall to thee pray, 
Nor Thine own Face,nor his Prayers wilt Thou turn away, 


| 4 I V, . 
| 1.498 By fearfull things in Truth, Lord, anſwer us, 
bi. Who fav*tt Thy People, and do'tt take their part ! 
And not theirs only, but propitious 
| 11K Th*Earths ends have found Thee,& their help Thou art ; 
4 | The Earths ends to Thee are near, ( doſt hear. 
Ig : And on rough Scas,through ſtorms and clouds, Thou praycrs 


V. God 


V. 
God by His ſtrength the Mountains ha's ſet faſt ; 
Mountains, whole heads arc rais'd above the Sky; 
His Word, not their Foundations, makes them laſt, 
Though they as low, as the World's Center lye ; 
Their tops no ſtorm can ſhake, 


Yet at His preſence, like the little Hills they quake. 


VI. 
The Sea, when up to Heav'n its billows (well, 
As it it ſcorn'd in its old bounds to ſtay, 
He with his girdle binds the mighty Well, 
With charge the (andy Jaylor to obey; 
Who, when it heaves, and roars, 
Its tury checks, and makes it keep within its thores. 


VII. 
And as tempeſtuous Seas His Word obey, 
And at His lowder Call their voice hold ſtill, 
The People, a more troub'lous Sea than they, 
In all their tumults hearken to His Will; 
His Thunder makes them fear, 


And thoſe, who get moſt off, yet think they are too near, 


VIII. 
From the bright Eaſt Thou mak'ſt Thy Sun to go 
Betore him creeps in Chams the Captive night, 
And in the Welt, when he trom us draws low, 
"Tis but to ſpread his Conqueſts, with his Light : 
And till he comes again, 
Bids the Moou fill his place, and in his (tcad to raign, 


I X, 
Thou viſite(* the Earth, and giv'ft it ram, 
Ot Thy rich bleiling it do's treely ſpend 3 
The Earth returns its thanks to Heav'n again, 
In flowers, which thither their {weet Odours fend, 
Z 3 


Lib.z, uponthe LXV Psau, 
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As Cuſtoms, which they pay 
To Thy dread Throne, who dolt their Mothers heat allay, 


X. 
The Flood of God, whoſe Spring-head's in the clouds, 
When on the weary ground it ſhowers diſtills, 
The ſoftncd ridge unto its furrow crowds, 
And all it's clots the quick*ning moylturc fills; 
-of Thou by degrees doſt bring 
8 The Tillage on, and Harveſtto fucceed the Spring, 


X 1. 
Plenty with every ſhower from Heav'n pours down; 
The Earth do's by thy conſtant bounty grow 
Thy goodneſs do's the year with bleſlmgs crown, 
And all Thy ſteps drop fatneſs where they go: 
They onthe Deſerts drop, 
Whoſe parched Sands drink deep, of Thy o'rcflowing Cup, 


XII, 
The little Hills drink deep, and look more fair, 
The Valleys pledge, till they can drink no more 3 
The Shepheards, and their flocks buth merry are, 
Aud all the Plains with Corn are cover'd o're : 
With peace, and fruits abound, 
And make the diſtant Mountains with their Songs rcfound, 


Lib,2, upon the LXVI Par, 


 Plalm LXVI:. 
Jubilate Deo omnis terra, Ec. 


l. 
Ejoyce, O Werld, and to Thy God fing praiſe? 
R Let Seas, and Iiles,and Lands His Name rcfound ; 
Together with His Sun your voices raiſe, 
And in Eternal Jubilees go round | 
For it that rife His mighty Power to ſhow, 
Muc!'1 more ſhould you, on whom it ſhines do fo, 


IT. 
Say to the Lord, «How mighty 1s Thy Power, 
« Which even Thy Enemies muſt untorc't confeſs? 
«To th'Earth they bow themſelves, and would fall lower, 
® But that inſtead Thou tak'ſt this poor addrels : 
« Th'Earth ſhall worſhip Thee, and their loud fame, 
« Shall fall her Trumpet only with Thy Name. 


TIT. 
See what He did to raiſe it, how His hand 
At once declar'd Him Terrible, and Good! 
When raging Scas were turn'd to firm dry land, 
And 1/7ael pat: through th' admiring Flood 
Then 'twas we view'd, and troad His ſecret Wayes, 
And roaring Decps ſtood liſt'ning to His Praiſe. 


I'V, 
He rules o're all, Him Heav'n, and Earth obcy, 
The Univerſall and Eternall King 
His cyes the Wicked, and the Good ſurvey, 
And under chains His Hand the Proud do's bring : 
Raiſe not Thy ſelf too high proud duſt, for tear 
The Wind which fills, thy fa;;1cs ſhould overbear, 


175 


A Pſalm or, 
Song. 


Verſus. 
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Perſus 


APararurRass Libs. 


V. 
Rejoyce ye Nations, and to God ſing praiſc ! 
Let Seas, and Iſles, and Lands his Name reſound ; 
Together with His Sun your voices raiſe, 
And in Eternal Jubilces go round ! 
For He from talls our ſliding fect do's ſave, 
And with new Life returns us from the grave. 


VL 
Like Silver in the Furnace, we were try'd, 
And felt unuſual flames rage all about , 
But thence, as Silver, throughly purity'd, 
We only left our droſs, when we came out z 
The purer mctall had no baſe alloy, 
And all our gricts made way for greater joy. 


VII. 
Low were we brought, the net upon us caſt, 
And on our loyns prodigious weights were laid 
Through Water tryal, and through fire we paſt, 
And a derifion tor our foes were made : 
But He, who there upheld us by His hand, 
Brought us Himſelf, at laſt, to'th* Promis'd Land. 


VIII, 
With praiſes to Thy Houſe, my King, Te go, 
And make my thanks in clouds of Incenſe ric; 
There ſolemnly Fle pay the willing Vow, 
Which my lips off red m my Miſerics : 
Bullocks, and Ramms Ile on Thy Altar lay, 
And thence with Flames renew the Walted day. 


I X. 
You, who have known th'Almighty,Love, draw ncar. 
And to my Speech your ready minds incline 3 
Attend to that juſt witneſs, which I bear, 
And to your own expcriences take Mine ! 
.. Whcn 


Lib.2, uponthe LXVI Pau, 


« When Lin ſighs to Cod my voyce did raiſe, 
« And pray'd in groans, He turn'd them into praiſe. 


X, 


Had I kept ſome reſerve within my Heart, 

In hope to hide it, He had (lop't His Ear; 

But I unbowel'd my moſt ſecret part, 

And then He did not only ſee, but hear 3 

Praiſe Him, who thus His glory did diſplay, 

Nor turn'd His own Face, nor my Prayers away ! 


17$ APararurRasEs Liba, 


Palm LXVIL 


Dew miſereatur noſtri, &c. 


: I. 
A Pſalm or Ave us O God, and Thy poor Servantsb!c(6! 
Song. & Thy Goodneſs and Thy Pow'r declare ! 
In Mercy help us, in Our great diſtreſs, 
| And We no more will doubt Thy Love or Care ! 
Let through the. World Thy Mighty Name be known, 
Verſicalns. ang what Wepraiſe, may the wholc Earth with Rev'reuce 
( own! 
II. 
Rejoyce, yc Nations, for your God is here, 
Who by His Wiſdom rules o're all / 7 
The Kings, and Kingdoms governs, and that fear 
They frike- m you; He makes on them to fall : 
0 Verſiculus. Let «through the World His Mighty Name be known, 
Pr. And what we praiſe, may the whole Earth with Rev'rence 
00 ( own! 
8-4 IIL 


Then ſhall the Lord our Land both fave and bleſs. 
His Goodnels, and His Power dcclare , 
And then Our fields ſhall give their full increaſe, 
Wl And with His bleſling look more gay aud faire; 
' 0 Verſ-culus. The Lord ſhall ble{s us, ard His Name make known, 
Kb: And what We praiſe, the wholc Earth ſhall with Rev rence 
( Own: 


Plalm - 


Lib.2, upon the LXVIII Psauy, 


Plalm LXV III. 
Exurgat Dens, &* dijſipentur, &c. 


Rreat Leader of the Sacred Hoſts, ariſe, 
And ſcatt'ring Thy Proud Enemics, 
Encreaſe Our Triumphs with Thy Vidtorics ! 
Let thoſe, who hate Thy Name, b<fore it flye, 
Like Clouds of Smoke, chas'd by the Wind, 
Which vaniſh as they mount on high, 
And undiltinguiſh't from the Common Skie, 
No more in ſtrange Fantaliick figures lye, 
But without mark, to know them by, 
Leave not the (ſmalleſt (tain b:zhid, 
That in the air, one may their empty traces find ; 
Let their deſtraction ſuddain be, 
Sooner than Wax do's melt, 
When once the flames are telt, 
And in Thineeye may they the fire, which burns them ſee ! 
But let the Righteous in Thy Pow'r rejoyce, 
With Flutes, and Trumpets make a cheertul noiſe, 
And the whole Conſort joyn, and perfte& with their voice! 


Make God your Song, Ye Juſt, and from His Wayes, 
Which are in Heav'n, take theam your Verſe to raiſe! 
It Heav'n, where He in glory rides, 
And with His rein the Winds, which bear them guides, 
And by His Name Febwah cclcbrate His Prailc ! 
Above He rules, bat His great Pow'r extends 
To what foc*rc is done bclow, 
The Cares of all His Crcaturcs He do's know, 
And viſits the wide Earth's extremecſt ends; 
I; a kind Father to the Fathcrlcls, 
The Widdows Coualcl, and do's blcts 
Dcſparing Nuptials with a large increaſc 3 
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Making dead Wombs His voice to hear, 

And her, that barren was, a numcrous ſ{ced to bear ; Ar 
And when to Him poor Captives cry, 
Their tears move pitty in His eye 

And with His Arm He givcs them Liberty 3 

Ag. returns them to their Land, 
Made fruitful by His plenteous rain, 
When on the Proud, He throws the Chain, 

And turns their Paſturcs to a dry, and barren Sand. 


IIL 
Lord, when Thou through the Wilderneſs did'ſt go, 
And their great Journeisto thy Iſrael ſhow,(Cloud below, V 
And,though Thou flVdſt the Heav'ns,confind ſt Thy (elfto'a 
Sinai did at Thy Preſence quake, | 
The Rocks bow'd down, and the whole Earth did ſhake, L 
K And ſtubborn Tfael in their horrors did partake 3 
Thou thundred'it, and to own Thy Power, 
The Heav*ns let tall a mighty ſhower, 
"1 With whoſe cool drops Thou did ft Tcltore 
138 The ſully'd beautics of the ſhriv*lcd Earth, 
"I | Giving its fruits, and flowers new birth, , 
And made'it it faircr, thanit was b:tore ; 
The deſert with Thy blefling did abound, 
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New ltreams retrc{h't the weary ground, 
And Facob there a ſite retreat from bondage found. 
There He ſecurely dwelt, * 


And all th' effc&s. of mighty goodneſs. It : 
There for His poor Thou did'ſt prepare, 
And of His Armics took'ti the care, 
Still guiding them: by Thinc own hand, ( mis'd Land, 
Till by fate Conduct Thou hadſt brought them to th* Pro» 


I 'V. 
Before the Camp God march't, and Victory 
Follow'd Him cloſe, in view of all, 
Our Wives, who ſaw the Enemy fall, 
To meet our triumphs laid their diſtafls by, 


Lib.z. upon the LXV[IT Psaun, 


And took the Cymbal, and the Lute, 

And ſang tothem that praiſe we ſhouted to the Flute, vt 
They {ang of Armies, and of Kings, Ws 
How ſoon their troops were put to flight, ; Oh 
E're they had well refoly'd to fight, | 

With all the Mirth, which certain conquelt brings : 131 
Now God abroad did overcome, bi 

And they divided the rich ſpoil at home | 

And though amongſt the Pots they long had lain, 
Condemn'd to Brickilns, and the Mine, 

How all the flames did but their Oar rctine, 
And madethem with more Luſtre ſhine, 

When all their former beauties it had firſt reſtor'd again. 
Like ſpotleſs Doves in their molt glorious flight, 
Reflecting trom their wings the tremb'ling light, 

Iathouſand colours, which the eye both dazle, and invite. Ris, 
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Y. 
And ſo look'd Paleſtine, when th Heathen fell, 
And ſpoils of Kings were (cat"red there; 
The Land, which was betore as dark as Hell, 
Recciv'd freſh verdure, and became with Trophies fair : 
On high its head did bear, 
As if with ſhowy Salmon, 'twould compare : 
Baan's high Hill God did with bleſſings crown, 
And on it ſhow'rd ſuch plenty down, 
One would have thought that God had choſe it for His own, 
But hold, O Hill, raiſe not Thy {cl too high, 
For Sion yet ſhall o're Thee reign, 
With Her compar'd, Thou mutt tall down agam, 
And flat as Thine own Vallies lye 
For God in Sion to relide intends, 
There muſt His Houle, and Altar be ; 
His dwelling place to all Eternity, 
Aud the whole World to Her ſhall bow, 
And yield their necks as well as Thou 
To Sion, whole Vaſt ſway all bounds tranſcends, 
Bcyond the boundleſs ſpace, where furtheſt Nature ends; 
Aa 3 VI On 
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APararurRass Liba. 


VI. 
On Her th*Eternal will exe&t His Throne, 
God, whom the Powers ot Heav'n, and Earth obey, 
At whoſe dread Preſence Sinai ficd away, 
When thither He to Iſrae/, all mm firc, came down. 
Smoke and thick Lightning did the tnountain bound, 
Withtwenty thouſand flaming Chariots girt around, 
The Guard Divine, whole wiecls in Thunder did refound, 
And when He thence aroic, an4 up on high 
 - Aſccnded with His glorious crains, 
Helcad Captivity in Chains, 
And gitts on mcn bettow'd, as w:ll as liberty : 
To Traytors pardon grantcd, aud a Land, 
Which was the parchale of His Own right hand; 
And if no more they would rcbcll, 
With promiſe thcre to make His Court, and ever dwell. 
To Him alone be all the Praiſc, 
Who thus His Name, and Us can raiſc, 
And with ten thouſand Blefſings crowns Qur days ! 


VIL 
"Tis He, who faves Us, and to Him b.long 
The-keyes of th Adamantine Gates vi Death : 
He opcns, and none ſhuts, gives, aid recalls Our breath, 
Wheſe Name 1s, Owur Salvation, Great and Stronz : 
Who will the Wickcd tumble to the ground, 
And make His Soul a paſſage through His Wound. + 
But to His People (ayes ©I will again 
* Repcat the Wonders, which I hcretotore have ſhown) 
« And greater do, than ec 1eI yct nave done, 
* On B:{n get my {clt a Name, . 
* Pow down His ncck, and raiſe in Mounts the liquid Plain: 
* The Sca once more divide, to make you way, 
6 Now truly Red with purplc ſtreams, which flow, 
© From yoir fierce En'mics vers, and my great blow, 
© That Sea, as well as A:yypt s, trembling thall obcy, 
« And there you ſhall ſccurcly paſs, 
* And there your tect, and garments waſh 
& Your 
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Lib.z. upon the LXVII Psauu, 18; 


« Your very dogs ſhall drink the blood, ( Flood. 
&« And gorg'd,with humane fleſh,ſhall ſport alone the fcarlec 
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VIIL as 
And fo they did, and then Thy paths, O God, wcre ſeen, Wy 
| And all Thy goings, nothing came between \bFi 
+ How Thou didlt both their way, and Armies lead, 0's) 
Before the Singers went, and then the Flutes, iT 
The Maidens follow'd with their Lutes, 
And feartul Women heard ſhrill Trumpets without dread. 
« Bleſs ye, ſaid they, the Mighty God ! 
« Yeſtreams, which trom Old faco\'s ſpring procced, 
« The Faithfull Facob's happy ſeed, 
« And with you {tabliſh His Divine Aboad ! 
« T et little Benjamin be there, and there 
« The Governours of 7#43h, tam'd for War, 
« Whil it Learned N 2»2thalz, and Zabulon 
« For the great day, and ſolemn pomp, compoſe a Song, 
& And with their Numbers all the Tribes conduct along ! 
« Lit God Himlelt new ſtrength command, 
« And tince He ha's ſuch wonders done, 
« Perfect what is {0 well begun, 
* And as we all bctore His Temple ſtand, 
«Thoſe heads,which he ha's fav'd,cxalc with His own hand ! 
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I X. 

There, Lord, Our ſpoils to Thee We'll conſecrate, 8 

And Princes thither ſhall their Tribute bring 3 W 

And {wear Alleg'ance to Thee as their King, | 

Thy Pcace, and Friend{hip ſupplicate, 

And on their knees receive new Titles to their State ; 

Thoſe who refuſe, and think their Pow'r fo great, 

Thar it orcaa rehift, or vye with Thine, 

And Heav'n with open blaſphemies dare threat, 

Againſt their Spears, Lord, make Thy Lightning ſhine, 
And or o'zethrow, or torce them toa bale r:treat ! 

And ro thoſe roaring, Bulls prcſumptuous nuife, ( voice! 
Aud bleatiug of their Calvcs, oppoſe the Thunder _ 
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APararurass Lib, 


T:ll they for pardon ſue, and all ſubmit, 

And as Thou on Thy Throne do'ft ſit, 
Their necks and gi'ts lay humbly at Thy Feet! 
Till #g ypt, and the Lybjan Nations come, 
And leaving all the Gods they had at home, 

In $;92 only {eek the True, and Holy One! 


X. 
Praiſe Him all Kingdoms, and all Lands, 
That God, who ha's in Heav'n ſet faſt His Throne, 
And allits Armies with His voice commands, 
- And makes them trembling His Dominion own ! 
His Mighty Voice abroad He ſends, 
That Voice, which tallcſt Cedars rends, 
And makes His Thunder heard, to th* Worlds utmoſt ends! 
Wiſdom, and Strength, and Majeſty, 
To Jjraels Strength and Wiſdom give, 
Honour, and Praiſe to the Moſt High, 
And endlefs Rule to Him, who doth for ever Live! 
To Thee, O God moſt Worthy tobe prais'd, 
And in Thy Temple to be fear'd of all; 
Who 7acobtrom the duſt haſt rais'd, 
And fo uphold'ſt, that He ſhall never fall : 
Whole Sacred, and Eternal Name, 
That for Him conquer'd thus, thus overcame, ' 
Can only ſoundcd be by an Immortal Fame. 
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Pſalm LXIKX. 


” IS 
_ _ 


Saloum me fac Dens quoniam, &c. 


=w_s {., -” 


I. 
Ave me, O God, for thouſand billows roul, : ji 
And mighty Floods come tumb'ling o're my Sou! : -&y id 2 
Th' unſtable Wave, no certain footing yields, 
And when within my depth I reach the ground, Verſus. 
The Quick-lands draw, and in thoſe wat'ry fields, 
Where Mounts of Seas are calt up, there's no ſtanding found. 
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IT. 
So tir'd I am that Inomore can cry, 
My Throat i'th* midſt of all theſe Seas is dry 
My eyes, and heart with expeQation fail, 
Whil'& all around I am with foes beſct, 
Which daily grow, and as they grow prevail, ( great. 
More numerous than my hairs, like their own Numbers 


IIL, 
Uninjur'd, Lord, they are my Enemies, 
And cauſleſly for my deſtruction riſe ; 
For though from them I never ought did take, 
And what I had, was all my-own before, 
For wrongs ne*re done, I fatisfaQtion make, 
And, as a thick convid, they force me to reſtore. 
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I'V. 
All this Thou know'R, For what is hid from Thee, 
Who doſt my ſecret Sins and Follics ice ? 
But with them too my Innocence 1s known 3 
For my fake then let thoſe receive no ſhame, 
Who have beſide the guards, which are their own, 
(AguiltlcG mind ) for their defence Thy Mighty Name! 


Bb V, 'Tis 


186 APazxarnurass Libs. 


V. 
Tis true, for that AﬀeQtion, which I've born 
To Thee, I'm made my {:lf the Common ſcorn , 
My Brethren asa ſtranger on me look, 
And though one blood alike fills all Our veins, 
And all ourſtreams we from one Fountain took, 
Like ſtreams divided once, we never meet again. 
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VI. 
4 Yet neither this ſhall make me from Thee turn, 
'Y But in a Sacred Flame my Zeal ſhall burn ; 
Tle light the Scorns, which they have on me thrown, 
Though all the tempeſt break upon my head, 
And in a thouſand deaths comes pouring down, 
For*tis no more than what againſt Thee firlt was ſaid, 


VII 
I wept, and with an holy Diſcipline 
Chalt'ned that Soul, which abltinence did pine 
In mournful Sackcloth did my beauties hide, 
Which trom reproach could uot ſecure me long, 
But thoſe, who ſaw it did my grict deride, 
I was the Aged's By-word, and the Drunkard's Song, 


| VIIL 
But all the while to Thee I made my Prayers, 
Which even then found admittance to Thine Ears: 
Lord, as Thou heard" me then,defend me now ! 
Now, for Thy Mercy ſake deliver me, 
Thou could'ſt not in a fitter time below 
Thy Favours, nor could they, I think, more welcome be ! 
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I'X, 
Save me, My God, for thouſand billows roul, 
And mighty Floods come tumbling o're my Soul z 
Verſis, THh' unſtable Wave no certain footing yiclds, 
And, where within my depth I touch the ground, 
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Lib.z. upon the LXIX Psaru, 


The Quickſands draw, and in thoſe wat*ry fields, 


Where Mounts of Scas are caſt up,there's no fianding found, 


X. 
From my inſulting Focs deliver me, 


Who worſe than all thele Floods and Quick-ſands be ? 


Let not their Waves wy ſhipwrack't Soul o'reflow, 
Nor in their deep Abyſs convey me down), 

Let not the ſilent grave Thy anger ſhow, 

Nor ſhut me up, where Thy great Name's unknown ! 


XI. 
But for Thy mercy fake incline Thine car, 
And Thine own Pitty, and compaſſions hear! 
Hear me betimes, nor from Thy ſervant hide 
Thy glorious fight, or take Thy hand away, 
But Eve Thou Him from his Oppreſlors pride, 


Who know'ſt them all, and all the ſnares they for him lay, 


XII. 
Reproach and ſhame have torn my very heart. 
When none of all that ſaw metook my Part , 
For ſome kind ſoul I look'd, but all in vain, 
No Comtorter, or pitty could be found; 
But ſuch, who ſtriving to encreaſe my pain, 
Gall with my mcat, my drink with Vinegar compound. 


XI1L. 
May their own table, Lord, be made a ſnare ! 
A trap their dainty and luxurious tare ! 
With conſtant tremb'ling make their loins to ſhake! 
And let them ſee no more the joytul light, 
But may Thy wrath ſure vengeance on them take, 
And cloſe attended be with an Eternal night ! 


XIV. 


Let utter deſolation on them ſerze! 
And Gavage beaſts defile their Palaces ! 
Bb 2 


No 
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' No more for men let them poſſeſſions be, 
But dark repairs of Solitude and tears 3 
For as if all, which I had born from Thee, 
Was not enough, to Thy ſharp ſtroke they added theirs. 


XV, 
Let in repeated Sin their age be ſpent ! 
And make their crime become their puniſhment ! 
Let them th' effects of Mercy never teel! 
4 But in Thy Book draw o're their Names a blot ! 
Bi. | And when they ſuddenly deſcend to Hell, L 
q- Let their Memorial by the Righteous be forgot ! 


XVI. 
But Tam poor, my God, and proſtrate lye, 
By Thy Salvation to be rear'd on high: 
That in my SongsI may Thy Name rcherſe, 
And up to Heav'n in grateful Anthems riſes 
bEt : To Thee, who doſt more kindly take a Verſe, 
,. Than a young Bullocks blaod, or hora-hoot'd Sacrifice. 


| XVII. 
The humble ſhall behold it, and rejoyce; 
To Thee incline their hearts, and raiſe their voice ; | 
For to the Poor God do's bend down His Ear, 
And their requeſts nor flights, nor diſregards, 
But when to Him they cry, He ſtoops to hear, 


And to His Pris'ners gies both freedom, and rewards. 


XVIIT. 
b Let Heav'n, and Earth, and Sca to God ſing praiſe | 
LB And Angels on their Wings His honour raiſe ! 
$541 For He will S:0z fave, her walls rebuild, 
| \8F | And Iſrael to their Land again reſtore ; 
| | The waſted Cities ſhall with Mcn be fill'd, 
WE 5 Confirm'd with Charters to their Sced for eyermore ! 


Pſalm 


Lib.2. upon the LXX PsaLM, 189 


Plalm LX MX. 
Dew in adjutorium menm, &c, 
A Pſalm of 
[. David, 
Y God, why do's my God thus ever ſtay, To bring to 
M And tomy reſcue make no halt ? Remem- 
My Trouble calls Thee now away, bran. 
Let not my help be flow, when that comes on ſo faſt ! Verſus. 


IL 


Now come, and with Thy Preſence, Lord, confound 
My proud and crucl Enemy : 
Leycl his greatneſs with the ground, 
And when he ſurely thought to conquer, make him fly ! 


III, 


Let him be backward forc't, and for the ſcorn, 
He in his malice threw on me, 
Let on his head that ſcorn return, 


And be Hinfcli as low, as he wiſh't 1 ſhould be ! 


L'V. 


Whilſt thoſe, who im th'Almighties ſuccours truſt, 
In Thee, who their Salvation art. 
Repoyce, becauſe their God is jutt. 
And have thetr mouths as full of praiſes, as their heart, 


V. 


May I, my God, one cf that Number be 
For though I am at preſent low, 
Thou know'(t I ſtill belong to Thee, 
And only for my fins till they are purg'd am 1. 


Bb 3 VI. Help 
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190 A Pazarurass Lib, 


VI, 
Help me, my God, O do not ever ſtay, 
But to my reſcue come at laſt ! 
My troubles call Thee now away, 
Let not my help be flow, when they come in ſo faſt ! 


Verſus. 
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Lib.2, uponthe LXX Psarn, 
Another Verſion of the ſame, by 44. 24. B.- 


L 
Lmighty God, whoſe Pow'r is infinite, 
Who with a Word'did'ſt all things makez(quake, 
So great, that when Thou ſpeak'ſt, the Mountains 
Let my deliverance alſo ſhew Thy might, 
And by its ce:tain ſpeed make that appear more bright ! 


IT, 
The Proud, when he is from lus greatneſs thrown, 
And do's with ſhame, and horror find 
Nothing of all his glory left behind, 
Who when Thou, Lord, in wrath do'tt on him frown, 
His very Soul is with the heavy weight preſs'd down ; 


ITI. 
Make his the Portion of my Enemies, 
( Who intheir curſed rage contrive 
To ſlay my Soul, when Thou would'ſt have it live ) 
That they may ſee by this their fad ſurpriſe, 
It was not only me, but Tace they did deſpiſe ! 


I'V. 
Let thoſe, who wiſh my hurt, and would rejoyce, 
As ſenſeleſs of my miſery, 
Be like to conquer'd troops, which ſcatt'red fly, 
And with contuſron tremble at the noiſe, 
That's rais'd by their own tear, and migaty Enemies voice | 


\ 
For a reward let ſuch be driven away 3 
And quite aftoniſh'd, may they find 
No hopes of comfort to relieve their mind, 
Who at my gricfs in ſport triumphing ſay, 


*This is as we would have it be, Aha! Aha ! 
V [, But 
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APararnrass Libs 


Vi 
But on Thy People make Thy Face to ſhine ! 
Let them from fears be alwaycs tree, 
( Except it be fears of offending Thee ) 
The facred Flame their heart ſhall fo refine, 
That now their joy ſhall only be that they are Thine? 


VIL 
Such as to Thy Salvation burn in love, 
Let them perpetual praiſes ſing ! 
And with rejoycing this their Off ring bring, 
Withſuch Expreſſions let them forward move, 
« Our God be magnify'd on Earth, and Hcay'n above ! [ 


VIIL 
But ampoor, and necdy, much diſtreſs'd 
Wherefore, O Lord, make haſte tome ! 
For all the Springs of Mercy are in Thee 
And canI want, while I upon Thee relt, 
Whoſe Word alone commands dcliv*rance to th'Oppreft? 


I X, | 
Thou, in whom all my confidence do's lye, 
My help and hope in my. diftrcls, 
Let not my Miſery make Thy Pow'r be leſs! 
On TheeI wait, to Thee, O God, I fly, 
Make haſtc, and be Thou on the Wing as wellas I? 


Pſalm 


Lib.z. upon the LXXI Ps8aL, 


Plalm LXXI, 


In te Domine ſperavi non conſundar ! &<c. 


| 
Hou art my hope, O God, in whomlI truſt 
| Let not my Tontidence procure me ſhame 3 
But ſave me in Thy Truth, tor Thou art Juli, 
And in my great eſcape conſult Thy Name, 
Leſt thoſe, who know Thee not, its care ſhould blame | 


To my Complaints, and crycs incline Thine Ear, 
And by Thy Help make me affur'd that Thon dot hear * 


II. 
Be Thou my Rock, where till the Storm 1s paſt, 
Above the Floods I may fſccurcly ſtand! 
Thy promis'd aids for me {end out at laſi, 
Who art my Reck at Sca, my Fort at Land, 
And by Thine fave me from my Encmies hand '! 
The bloody hands of fierce and cruel Men, 
And all their ſhafts on their own heads return. again ! 


TIL. 
For Thou, O Lord, my ancicnt hope haſt becn, 
And from my youth I have Thy Mercics known 3 
Thy Power was in my firſt conception ſeen, 
When from the Womb Thou did'lt Thy Servant own 3 
And thence He into Thy great arms was thrown. 
Praiſe is the leaſt that I can offer Thee 
For all thecare, which then, and ſince Thou took'lt of me. 


I'V. 
But, Lord, deſpis'd I'me made the {corn of all, 
Agrcater Wonder Now than herctotorc 
Yet ſtill Thou art my God, ou whom I call, * 
My Magazcen, where's laid up all my fiore : 
Nor till Thou fav't me, will I give Thee ore : 
Cc Aid 


I93 


CAD Lat ond, + Aerts 


.- 


— — "* 
Ge a a ESI 

nu wa, 

—__ oboe 


> _— 
+ NS 


. > —— - 
;. z 
= OY 
” 


"FI 


asf 


- S - _ — a. 
EL} - IO TW * — 
"©; 


—_—_— - O—— — _—_ - 
__ = ITETTSY 
lets en woe Hog earns A RE OE CAB oh ck A 
; — 


— "8 
——— —— 


— _—_ 


__ IS —_ _ _ 
s KD wY x Rr MPs. = 31 a$ ma on ” - . oy WEIS » Fw” 
/ 1 _ WL ITY | > Wt. Go ad ky 4 PT &. >. & CHIN. : > = 7 L 
4 . . _ F 
- ——_ . -— -— - wwe - © bs 
_ TO” . winnie 6 _ P 


En FI 4 
CE ee 


*.- v 


194 


> Ie 


APararurRasEs Lib, 


And then my Song ſhall glory in Thy Praiſe, 


And I'll both honour, and admire Thee all my dayes, 


Now that I'm Old, my Ae and fecble grown, 
And both my eyes, and irength together tail, 
Leave menot now, by them to be © 'rethrown, 
Who with continuall plots my lite aflail, 

And or to dye reſolve, or to prevail ! 


Who fay, < We'll fight, o'recome, purſue, and take, u 


* And him, whom God ha's Icft,Our Slave & Captive make, 


VI. 
Thou, who all this, and more then this doſt hear, 
Make hafte to help me, and no longer kay ! 
[.ct thoſe, who thought Thee farr off, tind Thee near, 
When in conſuming flamcs they melt aways 
And tp Eternal Wrath are made a prey ! 
Let ſhame, Reproach and Scorn their Portion be, 


And all the ſnares their malice had defign'd for me ? 


VII. 
Then to Thy Name I'll make new Songs of Praiſc, 
By this expericnce taught to doubt no more z _ 
Recount of Thy great Wonders all my daycs, 
Andof Thy Righteous Mercics, boundlcls ſtore, 
Which I ſufficiently can ne*r adore; 
By Thine own Power, I'll of Thy Power rehearſe, 


And make Thy Rightcouſnels the ſubject of my Verle, 


VIII. 
Thou from my Infancy haſt made me (ce 
Thy Wond'rous Works, which I abroad have ſhown, 
Now that I'm Old contmue them to me, 
ThatT may perfe& what I have begun, "a 
And tell Poſtcrity,what Thou haſt done ! 
How grcat Thy Bounty is, How great Thy Love, (abowc 


Like whom there's none below, like whom there's non 


I X, Great, 


Lib.z. upon the LXXI Ps au, 


I X. 
Great, and ſore troubles, for Thy hand I've born 
But know Thou wilt rcſtore my joyes again : 
And when from death Thou ſhalt my Soul return, 
Thy Comforts ſhall exceed my preſent pain, 
And on my Throne I ſhall be fixt again, 
Shall to my Harp of all Thy Favours fing, 
Who art the Holy God, my Hope, and Ifrae/ſs King. 


X, 
The joy that's in my heart, my mouth ſhall ſpcak, 
And all my Lite be one continu'd Song 3 
My Soul, whoſe wringing ftctters Thou did'ſt break, 
Shall find, or make its paſſage by my tongue, 
And think no time for Thy great praiſe too long : 
For Thou to th*Earth my Enemies halt thrown, 


And in Thy Wrath on them, Thy Care of me made known. 
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A Pſalm for 


Solomon. 


APararurRass Liba, 


Plalm LXXII. 


Dens Fudicium tum Regi, Ec, 


I. 
Reat God, Thy Judgements to Our Soveraign give, 
(pans let His Throne like Thine abide ! 
May the Young Prince before Thee live, 
And on His Enemies necksin Triumph ride! 
Put on His head Thy Righteous Crown, 
And to His Fathers glorys add Thy own! 


IT.. 
Then ſhall He judgethe People, and diſpenſe 
Thar Juſtice, which He has receiv'd ; 
To Him the Poor ſhall look, and thence 
Have both their miſcries pitty'd, and reliev'd; 
The Needys Cauſc He ſhall maintain, 
And on their Enemics turn their wrongs again ! 


III. 
So ſhall the barren Clifts with ſhouts reſound, 
And all the little Hills rejoyce 
The Valleys from the lower ground, 
Shall thence receive the Image of the Voice 3 
Sweet Peace on every Hill ſhall raign, 
And Juſtice once more guide the humdle Plain. 


I V. 
Whilſt time can meaſure it, His Rule ſhall latt, 
And when even that ſhall be no more 3 
When Time it {elt expir'd is caſt 
T'th* Urn, that had all duft but his before, 
No Ages lett to count it by, 
It ſhall be mea(ur'd by Eternity. 


V And 


Lib.2, upon the LXXII Pear. 


V. 
And as ſoft rains on the mow'd graſs come down, 
And give the Meads a ſecond Spring, ; 
As ſhow'rs are to a Land new ſown, 
Which {well the Seed, and help it forth to bring, | 
Making the Fields all freſh and gay, | 
Such ſhall his Gover'ment do, but more than they, '* 


VI. 
Peace, and Her fruits ſhall proſper in His daycs, 
And under His Auſpicious Raign, . 3 
The Palm 1hall flouriſh, and the Bayes, 1/$ 
And Juſtice tothe Earth return'd again, £3Y 
To Heav'n no more be torc't to go, | Be. 
But with Him keep Her Relidence below. 


VII. 
His far ſtretch'd ſway Nature alone can bound, 
Which ſhall trom Sea to Sea extend , 
As far as there isany ground, 
And only where the World tinds her's, haveend :; 
Then up to Heav'n His Fame ſhall fly, 
And fill the Mighty Circle of the Sky. 


VILL 
Black Ethiopia at His Feet ſhall bow, 
Her neck, for Him to tread upon, 
Honour'd enough, if thus He ſhow 
Acceptance of the Footſtool for His Throne 
Down m the duſt His Foes ſhall lye, 
With heads more low, than once their thoughts were hig}, 


I X, 
The Weſtern Continent and fartheſt Iſles, 
And both the Indies gifts ſhall bring, 
To Hir they ſhall preſent the ſpoyles 
Of Sea and Land, as Univcrſal King z 
Cc 3 All 
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All Kings bcforc Him ſhall bow down, 
And do for Theirs, Juk Homage to His Crown. 


, 


Kingdoms Oppreſt, ſhall His ProteRion crave, 
And Necdy States unto Him ſac : 

s, Th'Oppreit He with His Arms ſhall fave, 

3 And with the Necdy His Old League renew : 

ue 3 Redeem their Slaves, detend their Right, 

And ſhew their blood, was precious 1n His fight !, 


X 1. 


BE Thus ſhall He live and reign, and thus receive 

v The Tributes which to Him are paid; 

R ; Some Myrrh, fome Frankincenſc ſhall give, 

And Gold, which ſhall like Stoncs hb: Common made ; 
And the due Service of cach day 

Shall be to praiſe that King, for whom we pray. 


XII, 


Then ſhall th'Earth produce her richeſt ſtore, 
And Mountain tops be fately plough'd 
Which, though they barren were betorc, 
With Libanzs ſhall vye and ſhout as loud : 
Nor ſhall the City flouriſh 1:(s 
Than Hcr parch'd Hills, but like the fields encreaſe. 


- XIII. 


And when to God he ſhall reſign His breath, 
Yet in His Name He ſtill ſhall live; 
Above the Pow'r of Grave, or Death, 
And to Immortal Verſe a Subjc& give : 
Which of His Happy Reign ſhall ſing, 
And count that Land {o, which ha's ſuch a King ! 
, XIV.Blcſ 


1] 
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XIV. | ' #18 
Bleſs Him, whoſe Word theſe Miracles obey, Ty ''F 
And w ho mult all theſe gifts beſtow ! Wy: 
To Ia” 5 God, let Iſrael pray, { 
That from His Spring ſuch ſtreams may ever flow ! 
For cvcr bleſs His Holy Name, 
Nor bound with Icfs than Heav'n His Mighty Fame ! 


The Prayers of David the Son of 
Feſſe are ended, 


The end of the Second Bookof Pſalms. 
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I. 

is enough, nor wiltI morediſtruſt, 

I As I have dane, the Almighty Love; 
I know Hee's kind, as well as Jul, 

And by my ſelf this certain Truth can prove, 
How croſs ſo *ere His Wayes may go, 
At leaſt ſeem croſs to Us below, 

Nor Him, nor Them have Iſracl or the Juſt found (o. 


IL 
But e*relI learn't this Leſſon it was long, 
And many a weary Stage I went 3 
My ſliding feet were almoſt gone, 
And I at1aft could hardly yield aſſent : 
Whilſt with theſe narrow ſteps of mine, 
I thought topace the wayes Divine, ( thine. 
Slipp*ry as glaſs they were, though they with flowers did 


TIL 
For when I ſaw the Wicked's Proſperous State, 
And thouſand Bleflimgs He enjoyes, 
Maintain'd by that, which God do's hate, 
In the Worlds glory, and its pun noyle, 
D 
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My heart did at His honours riſe, 
And though I did the Beaſt deſpiſe, 
In all his Trappings, on him look'd with envyous eyes, 


IV. 

Luſty and ſtrong he laughs at thoſe weak bands, 
Which death on all the World do's lay 3 
And when the reſt of Mankind ſtands 

With fear appall'd he dares the evil day 
Troubles, which otherMortals fright, 
He boldly challenges to fight, 

And makes devouring plagues before him ſcape by flight, 


V. 

Hence ſprings his pride, with which the Violent 
Adorns tus neck, as with a Chain, 
More for diſgrace than Ornament, 

And ſuited to his garments bloody ſtain - 
Plump as the grape his face do's ſhine, 
With eyes more ſparkling than his Wine, 

And to vaſt Wealth he do's un2qual wiſhes joyne. 


VI. 
Difdainfully he looks on all below, 
As worthyer of his ſcorn, than tear; 
Him and themſelves He'll make them know, 
And high as his proud minde his head do's bear 3 
But not content his mouth to ſpend, 
Making it heard to the Worlds end, 
He up on high to Heav'n his blaſphemies do's ſend. 


VII. 
This as the Righteous ſee, and thence return 
Their ſeveral Wayes to think upon, 
In bitterneſs of heart they mourn, 
And the Lords Councels meaſure by their own : 
« How is it poſlible, ſay they, 
« That Juftice thus provok'd can fiay 


« Her hands, and the known Criminal forbear to ſlay ? 


V III. Thee 


VIIL. * 

Theſe are the Men, yet being fo they thrive, 
Grow rich and wealthy, dwell at caſe, 
Drones of repute, it'h Worlds great hive, 

And feed on the induſtrous Bees increaſe 3 
Secure thy life from gricf, and care, 
Calmy, and ſmooth their faces are, 


And could you ſee their hearts, no ttorm came ever there. 


I X, 

In vain, my heart, tocleanſe Thee havel ftrove, 
And guiltleſs hands have waſh'd in vain 
My Innocence nor can remove, 

Nor tell how long I muſt endure my pain ; 
Then Fare wcll, helpleſs Innocence, 
With ſuch a Friend I can diſpence, 

Who makes me ſuffer only with the greater ſence. 


X. 

But hold, Fond Tongue, conſider who do's hear, 
And whom Thy babling do's offend ; 
A ſced, who are th' Almighties Care, 

And whom in love Hedo's afflictions ſend : 
Therctore to ſearch the Point again, 
And how I might the cauſe maintain, 

A-new to ſtudy I rcfolv'd, but all in vain. 


XI. 
In vain I try'd; for I nc're found it out, 
Till to Thy Temple Lord I went 
Though I ſought tor it round about, 
Til! thither come, I knew not what I meant : 
There firſt I underſtood their end, 
And what was Thyne thus to contend, 


And poylon'd ſhafts of bleflings through their hearts to ſen]. 
Bd2 X IT. Surcly 
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A © * 
Surely for ruin they were ſet on high, 
As mer condemn'd, in view of all; 
And though the Scatfold touch the sky, 
'Tis but that thence they may bee ſeen to fall; 
B:-1 Down they arc fallen, fled away, 
Mi! As Phantaſms at the approach of day, 
- Like their own dreams, but more ridiculous are they. 


XIIL. 
What a beaſt was I then, Lord to repine ? 
A very fool to grieve my heart, 
When all this while I have been Thine, 
And though unknown ſecur'd my better part.: 
Thy Right hand has upholden me, 
Thy Counſel ſhall my convoy be 
anto that reſt, which I can only have with Thee. 
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XIV. 

Thou att my Portion, and from Thee atone 
My Peace, and Happineſs do flow 3 
In Heav'n belides Thee I have none, 

And Heav'n it ſclt Thy Preſence Lord makes o ; 
And could I hoard up endleſs ſtore 
Of that the World as God adore, 

Without thy fulneſs, I ſhould empty be, and Poor, 
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XV. 
| Dry up then, when you pleaſe, Ye fayling Springs, 
| Or ſeek ſome other to deceiyc, 
Who relt ou ſuch anſtable things, 
With you can quench their flames, and on you le ! 
For I am only lick of love, 
Noxcan your fireams my thirſt remove, 
For {till my fleſh ayd heart paut for the firxcams above, 
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XVI. 
Confounded be all thoſe; -whoſe (ottiſh luſt 
To ſenſclef(s Idols bowes thera down ! 
For when they molt upon them traſt, 
Then they moi ſurcly ſhall be overthrown : 
For my part, I'll to God draw near, 
Make Him, my hope, who is my Fear, 
Happy I (hall hereafter be, contented here. 
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Palm LX XIV. 
Ut quid repuliſti in finem, &&c. 


| 


A Pſalm of hall We for ever then be caſt off thus, 
Aſaph. Gan will Our God no more remember Us ? 
Shall then His flock no longer be His Care, 
But more His rage, than once His love they were ? 
Forget not, Lord, Thy Purchace, and Thy Choyce, 
Sion, which Thou haſt made Thine own, 
The Wonders Thou tor Her, and Us haſt done, 
And let Our Prayers be heard amidſt Our Enemies noylc! 


IT. 

Ariſe, and to their great deſtruction come, 
Who to Thy Temple Gates have brought it home ; 
Thy Holy Place, and its Divine Receſs, 
Initcad of ſtopping, do's their rage encreaſe : 
Thither they break, and thence protancly bear 

The Sarred Treaſures of Thy Houſe, 
It's Veſſcls ſet apart from Common Ule, 

Aud on Thy Captive Altars their proud Trophys rear.” 


IIL 
Our ſad complaints Axes, and Hammars drown, 
As ifit were ſome grove they would hew down : 
And all th' Adornments of Thy Dwclling place, 
They or to powder beat, or clic detace : 
And to compleat Our ruin, when no more 
sIhe Ax, or weary hand can do, 
They hire into Thy Sanctuary throw, 
And what Thou ſo didſt conſccrate, with fire devour. 


I V. « Them, 
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TU 
« Them, and their Seed, let Us deftroy, they ay, 
« And in one ruin with their Temple lay ! 
« What more accepted Flame to Heaven can riſe, 
« Than an whole Synagogue for Sacrifice ? 
& And they ſhall follow. This We ſee, and hear 
But have no Signes or Prophet more 
Totell us when this Tempeſt will be o're, 
Or How long, what too long already, we muſt bear, 


V. 
How long, Dear God, ſhall Our Proud Enemy 
Not us alone, but Thy Great Power dety ? 
Shall his vile mouth for ever thus defame, 
Thy Sacred, and Unuttcrable Name ? 
Or wilt Thou alwayes thus Thy hand recall, 
That Hand where all Our ſuccours lic, 
And only lift it from our fight on high ? 
Let it return at length, and heavier on them fall ! 


VI. 

Thou heretofore haſt made Thy Strength be known, 
And Wonders, which none elſe could do, haſt done ; 
Dividing by th* Almighty Wand the Flood, 
And mad'ſt it truly a Red Sea with blood : 
When there the Chamian King by Thy Right Hand, 

That great Leviathan ofthe Main, 
Sunk in the deep, which caſt Him up again, 


That what its glutted Hoſts had left, might feaſt the land. 


VII. 


"Twas Thou, who mad'ſt the Rock in ſtreames to flow, 


And Floods ſtand (till, to let Thy Iſrael go; 
The day , and night with all its lamps are Thine, 


Ligh't from that Sun, which Thou mad'ſt firſt to ſhine; 
By 
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By Thee the bounds of the Round World are calt, 
Both where they ſhall begin, and end, 
Summer, and Winter on Thy Word attend, 
All tor Thy Pleaſure made, and during it fhall laft. 


VIIL 

| Thou, who haſt done all this to raiſe Thy Name, 
"4 Guard it from thoſe, whole lips would blaſt its Fame ! 

Let not Thy mourning Dove become a prey 

To Vulturs, but take wing, and fly away! 

Deliver her, and minde Thy ancient Care, 

Thy Covenant with Our Fathers made, 

For th* Encmy Our very Graves invade, 

And where wethoughtto lie retir'd, their Counfels are! | 


I X. 
+ Some anſwer to Our Prayers at length return, 
op Leaſt ſhame confound Us, and we ever moarn ? 
[> Ariſe, and Thine Own Cauſe Thy (elf defend, 
And let Thy Enemics Malice have an end! 
bi Forget themnot, their blaſphcmies, and pride, 
i Now that their Sin for vengeance cryes 
is For they their heads have rais'd above the skies, 
And Heav'n, with all its Thunders, to the Aſault defy'd. 


Plalm LXXV. 
Confitebimur Tibi Dews Oc. 


4 


L 
In We will praiſe Thee, and Our chearful Song 


Shall oft Thy mighty Name reherſ; 
For all the Wonders, which tc it belong, 
Are truly Bret and ſo ſhall make Our verlc : 
Toit We'll fly, and reſt us there, 
Adore its Power, aud beg its care, 
And make it both the Subject of Our Song, and Prayer. 


II. 

« When the Time comes, ſayes God, that I ſhall call 
« The World to Judgement, my Right hand 

* Alike its Juſtice ſhall diſpence toall, 

«* And none its equal ſentence ſhall withſtand : 
© It ſhall reward, it ſhall chaſtiſe, 
« Some lower caft, and make fome riſe, 

*And as my Hand's impartial, fo ſhall be my cyes. 


TIL. 

«The Earth ſhall melt, and all that in it dwell 
« To their firlt nothing turn again 3 

« By its own weight it long o're this had fell, 

* But that its mighty Pillars I ſuſtain : 
* Fond Man, theu faid I, what mean'ſt Thou ? 
* No more in vain Juſt Heav'n purſue 

* Too great to be oppos'd, to be gainfaid too true ! 


_ IV. 
© For ſhame deſiſt, and your weak plots give o're ! 
* They cannot take Heav'n 1s fo High! 
* Againſt your maker vilely ſpeak no more, 
* For though His Face you ſee not, He ſtands by : 
E e | 
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« His brcatl it is whereby you ſpeak, 
* He with one trown your pride can check, 
« And though you hold rtmcr {0 ſtiff, bow down your ncck. 
V. 
« The Sun, which cvery day the World ſurrounds, 
(< Fathcr of all the Mines bclow, ) 
* And with a carctul cyc ſurveys his grounds, 
* Carnot the Riches, which he makes, beftow : 
« Though he in purple {ct, and riſe, 
« And rides in Triumph o're the skics, 
« Can give nor wcalth, nor honour to his Votarics. 


VI. 
« His God at will dipoles of his gold, 
« And all his honours gives away 3 
&« Whilſt his chick Work 15 only to bchold, 
< And brzghtctt ſhine on them, who ſhare his prey : 
© Thc Poor he rayſes to the Throne, G 
* And from it throws the Mighty down, 
«Is Judge of all, and knows no pleaſure, but His Own, 


VII, 
«* For in His hand there is a dreadful Cup, 
* Whoſe ſparkling Wine is red with gore; 
«Tis large, and hl d with mixtur- to the top, 
So full the active hquor do's run o'rc 5 
« Ot it all drink, and when 'tis done, 
* The dreggs arc for the Wicked wrung, 
<« But ne'r ſhall quench their thirſt, ©: ever cool their tongue, 


VIII, 
But Ito future ages will declare 
The prailcs ot th* Eternall King z 
And ſince {o Wondertul His glorics are, 
Of none but Jacobs God the Prailcs ſing: 
The Wicked down to Hell Hee'l throw, 
The Righteous up to Heaven ſhall grow, 
And Heay'n to his hed hcad ſhall (cem but low. voy 
mM 
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PlalmLX XVI. 


Not in Fieden Domings. 


[. 
he True, the Only God in Judah reigns, A Pſalm of 
' There is His Temple, thereHis Court, Aſaph. 
To Salem all the Tribes reſort, 
And lcarn to ling His Name mlotty {trains ; 
No place ſuch rokens of His love do's bear, 
His Chariot He has ſct up there, 
There broke the Arrows,and there burnt the ſhield &. Spear. 


II, 
Sion, more glorious than the Hills of Bey, 
How excellent doft Thou appcar ? 
How tull of Majctty, and Fear, 
When trom them the Bel1irgers {teal away ? 
Away the valiant ran, but knew not why, 
Till a dead flcep (a1d Death was nigh, 
And chaining up their hands, icarce lctt them Heels to fly: 


[IL 

At Thy rebuke, O God, aflecp they tell, 
The Horſe and chariot were o're took, 
The Rider ftopt at Thy Rebuke, 

_ And bow'd adown to the All-conquering ſpell : 

Thou art indecd to be ador'd in tight, 

Who thus canſt arm Thy fclt with light, 
But,Lord,what arc Thy Hands, if thus Thou kill it at tight * 


Il'V. 
When from above Thou mak'tt Thy voice be heard, 
The Sea ſtands {1}, and Earth do's ſhake ; 
Even Heav'n it {elf unloos'd do's quake, 


God thundred from aboyc, and they all tear'd : 
101 E 2 The 
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The Clouds to make Him way aſunder rent, 
An hideous ſhrick the Mountains ſent, 
When God, to judge the Meck by them in perſon went 


V. 
Nor do theſe only, Lord, Thy Power declare, 
But the herce wrath of Wicked Man, 
Which Thou doſt puniſh, or reſtrain, 
W ji nce to get praiſe amongſt thy Wonders are : 
Vow to the Lord, and what you vow ſte pai'd ! 
For Vows are debts, when once they*are made, 
And nonedelcrves your praiſe like Him to whom you prat'd 


VI. 

Adore Him, all ye lands, and tongues around, 

And to Our God your praiſcs ling ! 

To Him alone your preſents bring, 
And thus with fear ſeek Him, whom Wee have found! 
With God the greateſt Kings cannot compare, 

They Crowns but at His pleaſure wear, 

Aud when He Frowns, they and their Honours rurn to air, 


Lib.3. upon the LXXVII Ps aL. 


PalmLXXVII.- 


Voce mea ad Dominum , Ec 


I, 
N my great trouble to the LordIcried, A Pſalm of 
I cri'd aloud, And He was pleas'd to hear, Alaph, 


And when the night His Face did hide, 
With itrctch'd out hands I felt 1t, He was near ; 


' I prai'd, and was reſolv'd to pray, it 
Retus'd all Comfort but my tears, bt ; 

Whole ſtreames I thought my Feavour might allay, [oY 

And as they forc't my heart tor paſſage, move His Ears. y F 

11. "ki 


Sometimes in groans, ſometimes in Words I pray'd, 
And fluent as my griets my ſorrows ſ{pake 
But ſuddenly my ſpecch was ſtay'd, 
And interrupting fighs its order brake 7 
And then I could nor ſpeak, nor flecp, 
Thou Lord didſt hold my eyes, and tongue 
Only my mind its even frame did keep, ( ſtrong, 
And with weak hands, and muttering lips became more 


III, 
Then of Thy Wonders did I meditate, 
Our Fathers daycs, and what their age did fee ; [18 
How Thou upheld'ti the Tottering State, [2 
| And in their troubles mad them truſt in Thee : Bb 
Freſh to my mind then came a Song, | 
Which hcretofore I did reherlſc, 
An Anthem which had becn torgotten long, 
Where my Soul with me joyn'd, and thus began the Verſe. 


IV. * And 


214. APararurass Libs, 


I'V. 
& And can it be that God will thus rcj<, 
« Be always angry, and nc'r pleas'd again, 
Ferfies * Wil] He His Flock no more protc&t, 
& But let us ever, as this day, Complain ? 
& Has Hc torgottcn to be good, 
* Or thall His Promiſe ever ccalc, 
« Who has His Plcalurc, or His Powe? withſtood, 
« That where He ſhuts up Warr, He ſhould impriſon Peace? 


V, 
« Hold Soul, I ſaid, *tis Thy infirmity 
Antiſtrophe. « Makes Thee thus judgc of God, whoſe Will ſhall ſtand 
* Immovable, as it is High, ( Hand! 
« Where Thou Thy wings ſhould'it guide, to his right 
<« Of that think with me,. and His Power, 
«The Wondrous Works which He has done, 
« They ſhall my talk and tiudy be cach hour, 
*« To ſhew Our children, what Our Fathers Us have ſhown, 


VI. 

Thy Wayes, O God, are far above-my f1ght, 

And where Thou hid'tt Thy Cl in Hcav'n, lic hid 3 
Ther's none like Thee fo tull of might, 

Whoſe Power I fear, by what Thy hand once did ; 
When from above Thou mad'lt it bare, 
Iracl, and Foſ*phs Sced to ſave, 

When their Redemption did Thy ſtrength declare, 

And Egypt took the Chain to be her Captaves Have. 


VII. 
The Waters ſaw Thee, and the Waters filed, 
The Depths were troublcd, and ran back for fear 3 
The Clouds rain'd Seas, Heay'n Darkneſs ſpread, 
From whence there came a voyce, Which rocks did tears 


Th Earth 


Lib.z. uponthe LXXVII Psau. 


Th” Earth tremblcd, and the Mountains ſhook, 


Egypt it {c]t abhor' dthe light, | "pf | 

Which trom the flaſhes came, and horror ſtrook y: #| 

More terrible, than when three days they felt their night. wo | 
VIIL. | 


Thou for Thy Pcople didſt prepare the way, 

Ard through thole Floods a fate retreat they have, 
Which Thou Thy Glory to diſplay, 

ReſolvIit ſhould after be proud Pharaohs grave 3 
Along thcy went, by Thy Command, 


Who of the Sacred Flock took'lt Cares 14'S 
M/s and Aaron only ſhew'd Thy Hand, ( were. Q3 
For the Great Shepherd Thou, and they Thy Heards-men 111." 
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Palm LXXVIIL. 


Attendite Populus meus, ce 


[. 
Sracl, Gods own Inheritance, draw ncar, 
And what He did to make Theego, now hear | 
Of Ages long lince paſt, and armes 1 ling, 
And to Thy dayes thar ancient glorics bring : 
3 Acts, which with ſound belict would never ſtand, 
But that all done by the Almighty Hand 3 
Our Fathers witneſs to their Truth did bear, 
And what we hear with wonder, faw with fear. 
They told them Us, that we might publiſh down, 
10 ToChildrens Children, how His Power was known. 
Such was His charge, that late Poſterity, 
And Generations, which ſhould aftcr be, 
People as yet unborn, anight know His Wayes, 
And what they learnt, their children tcach His Prayf(c. 
1s That they in Him their Hope might alwayes place, 
His ſtatutes keep, and alwaycs fcck His Face ; 
Never forget His Works, but ſtill improve 
His former Favours, and His preſent love : 
That like their Fathers they rcbel no more, 
20 Unleſs they'd feel the Wrath their Fathers bore : 
Baſe ſtubborn Nation, who their God withſtood, 
M oft croſs to Him, who alwayes did them good ! 
His Wrath thts kindlcd firſt, then madeit burn, 
Tl” enraged fire on Ephraims Tribe did turn. 


25 Ephraim, ( which durlithe ſtouteſt Foe aſſail, F 


And never of the certain conqueli tail, 
But us'd to Come, and See, and fo Prevail, 3 
So terrible His bow, fo ſure his hand, 
Th' unerring ſhatt did death at will command ) 
30 Ephraim turn'd back, but ſtrove in vain to flic, 
By His own ſhafts o'rctook, did wounded lie, 
Worthy thus fignally in Warr to fall, 
Whom Peace with all Her Charms could ne”r recall ! 


The 
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The law they brake, that Covenant which they took, 
And without cauſe that, and their God forſook ; 
Forgot His Works and their own Worthy Stemm, 
Ther Fathers Truft, and what He did for them. 

Marv<cllous things He did in Pharaohs land, 
Zoan (till witneſs of His Plagues do's ſtand. 
When Tfael ſaw His Wonders all about, 
How He preſerv'd them there, and brought them our. 
When He no Common Road did make them keep, 
But like His Own, their waycs were in the Decp. 
The Deep amaz'd ſtood up , as they paſs'd o're, 
Admir'd their ſuddain fix'd-nefs, and new ſhore ; 
How in a moment they were rais'd fo high, 
And fll not when they ſaw no ſtorm was nigh. 
By day a Cloud did their great journies hide, 
At night a Sacred Flame the Hoſt did guide 3 
Before them pals'd, and where their paſſage lay, 
Not only ſhew'd, but alſo made their Way. 
Hard Rocks, as they went by, pierc'd through did groan, 
That fire, which dr1'd the Deep, did melt the ſtone, 
Out guſht new ſtreams, ſo conſtant, and fo ſtrong, 
They made their Channels as they ran along, 

Yet ſtill they ſinu'd, and tempted Him the more, 
Lack'd meat, who only Water begg'd before. 
Nor did they cloſely think, but ſpeak their Sins, 
And with vile Mouth the Murmurer thus begins 3 
« Can He give Bread too ? (ureif He be God, 
« That may as well as ſtreams obey His Rod : 


«Let Him now ſtrike more Rocks, and make them Bread, 


« That we may hope Our Armies ſhall be fed ! 

«* Nothing but Manna ? Can He ficſh provide? 

« Here in the deſert let His Power be tri'd ! 

« And it He do's this, we'll diſtruſt no more, 

«But all Our murm'rings, as we ought, give 0're. 
God hcard them from above, and im a flame, 

To fee, and be reveng'd upon them came. 

Down came the fire, and like thatM ighty Power, 

Which gave Commuſſion, did uncheckt devour :; 
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The trcivblingCunp could not but ſay *twas juſt, 

And that 0 other flame could purge their luſt, 

Tius were they punſh'd for thcir unbclick, 

Who only in a plague knew Fear, or Grict. 

They would not truſt Him, though they all had ſeen 
How coultant to His Word, and them Hc* had been. 
Though trom the Clouds, He did their bread command, 
And Heav'n did th' Office of a fruitful land : 

Whole fourty years, once a day, open ſtood, 

And at their dorcs they gath'red Angels food; 

Made by an Angels hand for them to cat, 

But ſtill they diſcontented would have meat. 

And fo they ſhall == A ſtrong Eaft Wind did blow, 
And o're the Eaſt th* Allmighty Word did go: 

Thcy hicard it ruſtle, but without all fear, 

And never dreamt another plague was near. 

It blew all night, and at morning along with the day, 
Brought ſhoalcs of Qualcs, which round the Army lay. 
The Murmurers ſaw them, but yet ſcarce believ'd 

The Miracle, and wiſht they were deceiv'd 

They ſaw them lie in heaps, the Camp around, 

So thick they ſeem'd a burthen to the ground : 

Enougha greater Hoſt than theirs to feed, 

Would but th* event like the beginning ſpeed. 

But while the fleſh was in their Mouths that God, 

Who can of cvery Bleſling make a Rod, 

Scourg'd them with this, and though they ſaw it not, 

In drefling, Death was truly inthe Pot. 

And down their ſtomachs with the Quales it went, 

And thence unto the Heart its poylonsſent 

So {wift, they found it was in vain to flic, 

And thll cat on that they might ſooner dic, 

The Rebel Princes in that plague did fall, 

And God was Gracious not to ruin all. 

Yet ſtill they finn'd, and would not yet belive, 
And only, when He flew them thus, would grievc. 
Wherctorc in vanity their years He ſpent, | 
Waitng to fcc, if thence they would repent ; . 
or 


For when He flew them they ador'd His Waycs. 
And unto God their Rock gave all the prailc ; 
Ouly to flatter Him, tor ſtill their heart 

Was only conſtant trom Him to depart : 

Yct He ſorgavethem, and deſtroy'd them not. 
And both His anger, and their Sins forgot. 

He knew they were but fleſh, a ſuddain Wind, 
Which paſſes by, and leaves no trace behind, 

How did they tempt Him in the Wilderneſs? 
Many their plagues, their Sins were Numberlcls. 
When i ſtraight bounds they would that God confine, 
Whoſe boundleſs Power beyond all bounds do's ſhine: 
And meaſuring by themſelves the Holy One, 

Becauſe they ſaw no help, thought there was none. 
How little did they mind His Mighty Hand, 

Then conquering, when He only bid them ſtand ? 
What ſigns in Pharaohs coaſt He for them wrought, 
And gave deliverance e're He ſcarce was ſought ? 
When with deep gore He ſtain'd the Chryſtal flood, 
And Egypt could not drink, though thirſt tor blood 
Infinite (warms of flies did hill the air, 


Through whoſe thick clouds the Sun could (carce appear : 


Armies of Frogs did the whole land invade : 
And aQtive lice of nimble duſt were made : 
Then martial Locuſfts came, and bore away, 
What the Hayl left untoucht, for thcir rich prey 3 
For th' Hayl before had torne the ſturdic Oak, 
And what ſcap'd that fellby the Thunders ftroak ; 
Cattle and Flocks ſmote down together lay, 
And ſcattered limbs of Men ſtrew'd cvery way : 
No Common Thunder, *twas the Prince of th' Air, 
With all the powers of Hcll were ralli'd there, 
God let them looſe, and bid them nothing ſpare ; 
Murrain on beaſts, Ulcers on men did rage, 
An hand unſcen againſt them did engage; 
Darkneſs upon their Palaces did reſt, 
A too faint Emblem of that in their breaſt, 
Fi2 
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They would not ſce though God from Heav'n came down, 
And killing their Firlt-born choſe I1/-2e!s tor His Own, 
Then like a Flock they were through Kadeſh lcd, 

150 By M:ſcs hand, but God himlſclt cheir Head : 

Through Scas He lead them, which more ſcar'd then they, 
Roſe up in haſt, and opcn'd them a way : 
But when gone o're, they look'd upon the Main, 

| Pharaoh lay drown'd, th.ir way was Sca again, 

Mt 155 Through thouſand dangers, thouſand Enemies paſt, 

-F, To th' Promis'd Canaan they were brought at laſt 3 
The Heathen conquer'd, He gave them their Land, 
Houſes and Towns ſtood ready built to hand. 

The Sacred lot did for cach Tribe divide, 
160 And what God gave, was not by Man deny'd. 
Yet here they tinn'd and did their God provoke, 
| And all His laws and their Own Cov'nants broke : 
4 So hard it 15 tofix a Crooked bow, 
| And make that firait, which Nature madenot fo. 

165 High places now they ſeck, and ſhadic Groves, 

And to foulIdols proſtitute their loves. 

This when God heard, and ſaw His laws abus'd 

71 By them, whom He ſo tenderly had us'd, 

3 He Iſrael hated, Shilo did forſake, 

- iT 170 And left that Ark, which made His Foes to quake 
Who with Triumphant layes did bring it home, 
After it had fo often overcome. 

*Tis taken, and the Captive Pcoplc fall, 
And one {mall fre gives troops a Funerall : 

175 No Marriage Songs are heard in all the Coalt, 
But Amorous Harps are in ſhrill Trumpets loſt ; 
And every Virgin may before ſhe die, 

' ' _ Unſworn, bewayl her {ad Virginitie 3 
Wives hear their husbands death without .. groan, 

380 And Preifts unmourn'd for die, now th' Ark is gone. 

"Twas then God (like a Gyant rous'd from ſleep, 
Whom Wine beyond His hour did Pris'ner keep, 
That ſhouts and fights ) fell on and made them flic, 
And on their backs reyeng'd their curious cycs 


\ 


The 


The Ark returns, but Sh:ilo now nomore 
Gall be its Refidence, as it was before 3 
Ephraim to Judah, Shilo to Sion yields, 


And to the Sacred Mount, their fruitful ficlds : 


$0 God would have't, who choſe Himſelf the Place, 


Sim, the Habitation of His Grace 


'Tis there He's known, there He His Temple made, 
Whoſe ground work ftable as the Worlds was laid ; 
Davids defign, when from the Ewes with young, 


By Him he was anointed to the Throne, 
His Fathers flocks he carctully did keep, 


And therefore made Chief Heardsman of Gods ſheep ; 
Where all his time he fed them, with ſuch Care, 
They never were {o ſtrong, nor cver lookt fo fair, 
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Plalm LXXIKX. 


Dems venerunt gentes in, Oo, 


L 


A Pſalm of Ord ſee the Miſerics, which we undergo, 
Aſaph, J au how with us Thy Temple ſuffers too ! 


Thither at length the Enemy 1s come, 
And Solyma on heaps has layed, 
Sion 1s but one Mighty Tomb, 
And the Worlds glory, now the {corne of all is made. 


TI 
Thy murd'red Saints in th' teilds unburicd he, 
A prey to beaſts and fowl, which vengeance crie 3 
Their blood before was round Jerus'lem ſhed, 
Increaſt its brooks, and wait its ſtones, 
Yet death cannot {ccure the dead, 
But thoſe that took their lives, again expoſe their bones. 


I1IL, 
Living, or dead one ſhame attends us all 3 
Nor with leſs rage Our neighbours on us fall : 
Their mirth do's only by our pains increaſe, 
And ſuch deep wounds their mercics give, 
That dcath it (elt we think were calc, 
And our ſlain friends morc happy count, than us who hye. 


I'V. 
When ſhall Thy wrath and jealouſic expire, - 
Quench'd by that blood, which now but feeds the fire ? 
Lord on the heathcn pour the tempelt down, 
Whole nations, which ne'r pray to Thee, 
Kingdoms, where yet Thy Name's unknown, 
And let not what's their duc, Thy (cryaits Portion be ! 


V. And 


V, 
And when their Sins to Thy remembrance come, 
Let this be added to compleat the Sum, 
That they have waltcd Jacob, and Thy land! 
But let not Our ini1quities, 
Our former Sins new load Thy hand, 
Leſt when to reſcue us, to ruin Thou ariſe! 


| VI. 
Prevent us, Lord, for we are very low, 
And let us now Thy ſtrong Salvation know ! 
Now fave us, for the glory of Thy Name, 
And for its ke Our Sins blot out ; 
Upon Our foes return the ſhame, ( doubt ! 
That though in ſcorn they ask, none may Thy preſence 


VII. 
Appear, O God, and let us witneſs be 
They know, and fear Thy Name as well as we! 
Revenge the guiltleſs blood, which they have ſhed, 
And hear Our chains, how loud they cry 
Upon the living right the Dead, 
And by Thing Arm fave thoſe, who ſentenc'd are tody. 


VIII. X 
Reproach, which they defign'd to caſt on Thee, 
And its increaſe their juſt reward ſhall be 
And then Thy People, Lord, Thy facred Fold, 
Shall make the Plains with joy to ring, 
The Lambs ſhall all Thy Acts be told, 
And their Great Shepherds praiſe, both learn, and ever ſing. 


Pſalm 
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A Pſalm of 


Aſaph. 


Ferſiculus. 


Ferſiculus. 


APararurass Libs 


PlalmL XX X. 
Dui regis Iſrael intende, Oc. 


I. 
Reat Shepherd of the Hebrew Race, 
Whoſe numerous Flock all Trae! was, 
For Thou diſt guide them with Thy Hand, 
They knew Thy Voyce and follow'd Thee, 
Th' Inviſible between the Cherubins did ſee, 
And thence receive th” Oraculous command 3 
Betwecn the Cherubins again appear, 
And give Our chains Thane cyec, and prayers Thinc car! 


«WY 
Shew us Thy Glory, Lord, once more, 
As thou didft Ephraim herctoforc; 
When all the Tribes from bondage led, 
Thy Preſence chas'd their Enemies, 
For if again Thou make Thy Ark, and firength to ric, 
Ours ſhall flie too, as theirs betore Thee fled : 
Turn us again and cauſe Thy Face to ſhine, 
We ſhall beſav'd, and all the praiſe be Thin ! 


III. 
How long wilt Thou be angry thus 
Both with Our Prayers, Great God, and us ? 
Thou know'ſt how tears have been our food, 
The mixture of Our mcat and drink, 

Whil{t Our inſulting Neighbours laugh in ſcorn, to think 
That when thoſe ſtreams ſhall ceaſe, the next is blood: 
But turn us, Lord, and cauſe Thy Face to ſhine, 

We ſhall be fav'd andall the praiſe be Thane ! 


IV.A 
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IV. 
A Vine God into Canaan brought, Hl 
And havingthrown the Heathen out, - "i 
A proper ſoyT did tor it find; oF 
From Agypt He the plant did bring, 

Where it was bruis'd, and torn when = 20 to ſpring, | 
By men trod down, and broken by the Wind : 8 
But when it could not there ſecurely ſtand, Fi 

_ In Canaanit took root, and fill'd the Land. 


A 
The Sun-burnt Hills it cloath'd around, 
Their heads were with it cool'd, and crownd ; 
Above the Hills its branch did riſe, 
And vy'd with talleſt Cedars there, 
As gay it look't, and full as high its top did bear, 
And its rich cluſters touch d the neighbouring Skies”: 
With one it laid hold of the Weſtern Strand, 
And touch't the River with itsother hand. 


VI. 
But why haſt Thou her hedge broke down ? 
And her encloſures open thrown z 
So that the ſtranger who rides by, 
Though nothing there he ha's todo, 
Comes rudely in, and tears both fruit, and branches too ? 
Thither the Wild Bore from the Wood do's fly, 
And after bids his fellow beats to haſte, 
To'a Vineyard, which they may more fafcly waſte. 


VII, 

Return, O God, and on us ſhine, 

From Heav'n look down, and ſee Thy Vine * 

This Vineyard, which Thy right handmade, 

By thus tranſplanting fair, and (trong, 
\ And under which it pred, and flouriſh't ha's thus long, 

For if Thou frown 'twill be to th* Common laid ; 

Gg | 


226 ' APararnuRASE Lib. 


'Tis burn't already, but may yet bear fruit, 
If though the branch be gone, Thou ſpare the root, 


El | 
May Thy right han\ preſerve Our King ? 
And to gn <nd His troubles bring ! 
Let Him __ be great, and ſtrong ? 
As by Thy help He was before, * 
And then nor He, nor we ſhall ever leave Thee moxe, 
But freely joyn in one Eternal Song ! 
: Turn us, O Lord, and cauſe Thy Face to ſhine, 
Perficuls. we ſhall be ſav'd, and all thepraiſe be Thine ! 


Lib.3. upon the LXXXI Psaum. 


PlalmLXXXI. 


Exultate Deo Adjutori. 


Triumphant Songs to Our Victorious King \ 
Awake the Harp, the Pſaltery, and Flute, 
And fill the Air, with an harmonious noiſe, 
Call in the Sackbutt, Cornet, and the Lute, 
And as He rais'd His hand for you, t'Hum lift your voice TJ 


II. 
In the New Moon the Trumpets blow, 
His antient Law makes it your duty Now 3 
When He at firſt ordain'd this ſolemn day, 
And bid Our Fathers keep the Pompous Feaſt 3 
Iſrael, nd Fudah did His word obey, 
And thus His praiſes duly ſang, who gave them Reſt 


III, 
"Twas then when Iſrael left that Land, ; 
Whoſe Language they could never underſtand ; 
A ſpeech as barbarousas its Nations werez 
« When from the weights and pots I (et them free 
« From cruel tasks, ayes God, no more to bear 


* Fpyptian burdens, but my light ones, and ons 


Tr God our FED. let Ijrael ſing, 


| 
<« I ſaw their trouble, heard their Cry, 
* And my quick Hand took Light'ning trom my eye; 
« From Heav'n I thund*red, made my voice be heard, 
« And there I prov'd, and there 1 Iſrael try'd 
<« But whom at thund"ring Sinai IFaelfear'd, 
* Iſrael at Meribab with murmurings deny'd. 


Gg 2 
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3 V 

ft . 
# &« Yet to my Law again give car, 
+ « Once more I'le publiſh it if Thou wilt hear ? 
' « No other God bue Me, ſhalt Thou adore, 
| « For I alone amGod, and none beſide, 

«I broke the Chains, which you in Agypt bore, (wide 

<* And now can fill your mouths, though op'ned pe rh io q 
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VI. 
&« Butall in vain, they would not hear, 
< And though I bow'd mine down, deny'd their Ear; 
* So up Igave them to their looſe dehires, * 
« Their brutiſh Lufts, and no deſtruction ſent, 
<« No flames but what were kind'led by thoſe fires, (ment, 
«* That what they made theur-choice, might be their puniſh- | 
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VIL P 
& O had they heard Me ! and been wiſe,” © 0 
< Thoſe Wayes tofollow, which they did deſpiſe I 
« To ViRory their Armies T have led, © ? 
« My Hand their Enemies ſhould have o'rethrown, 
&« And forc't to yield their necks, but on their head 
* Had put a never fading and Eternal Crown. 


VIIL 
« Plenty and Peace ſhould all Their daycs 
* Have ſhew'd freſh Palms, and Roſes in their Wayes; 
« And open'd all the Treaſures of the Field 
« Even I my (elf new Miracles would ſhow, 
« Not water only «he picrc'd Rock ſhould yield, 
* But living Honey fromthe Flinty Hive ſhould flow. 
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Palm LXXXII. 


Dews ſietit in Synagoga, &e. 


| i. © 
OU Judges-of the World, and Gods below, 
Who at your pleaſure ſentence all, 
And never think to whom that Power you owe, 
By whoſe Decree your ſelves muſt and or fall, 
The Mighty God do's all your Counſels view, 
And as you others judge, He judges you. 


IL 
He ſees how partly you ſentence paſs 3 
And will you alwayes wrong your truſt ? 
By looking through a falſe, and flattering glaſs, 
Acquit the Wicked, and condemn the Juſt ? 
In your own ſcales thoſe riſe, and theſe fink low, 
But whom their virtue weighs down,you keep (o. 


IIL 
Rather defend the Poor, and Fatherleſs, 
And hearken to the Orphans cry, 
Inſtead of helping, donot more opprels, 
Laſt God himſelt beftow what you deny ! 
Deliverance for the Needy Soul command ; 
And give them not your Ear alone, but hand ! 


| I'V. 
But all in vain, their duty they'll not know, 
Nor what they might will underftand 
Hating the day, in darkneſs love to go, 
And bring to ruine, with themſelves, their Land 3 
Kits Foundations ſhake, and totter thus, 
No wonder if the World be tuinous. 
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A PararuRast Lib.3. 


Mel 1 | 

Y are Gods, I (aid, and Sons of the Moſt High; 

His Child"ren, who in Heav'n do's reign 3 
Who therefore cloath'd you thus with Majeſty, 
That, among Men, you ſhould His Pow'r maintain : 
Y*are Gods, but mult to death your Scepters bow, 
Nor of your Titles will the (grave allow. : F 

| . VI. 

Immortall only is the God above, 

That equall Judge, and glorious King 3 
Like whom none is (o juſ}, or full of Love, ; 
Who to the Barr ſhall every ſecret bring : 
Ariſe, O God, The World to Judgement call, 
No Judge fo fit as Thou, who'art Lord of All. 
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Palm LX X XIIT. 


Denr quis fimilis erit tibi ? ne tacear, &c, 


I. 
Nough, My God, Thou haſt been till, A Pſalm 
Now give the Word, and raiſe Thy Voice z AGob. 4 


Their Ears, with the amazing Thunder fill, 
Who think they have o'recome Thine with their noiſe ! 
See how they rife, and lift their heads on high, 
Make tumults, and deep plots contrive, 
To ruine thoſe Thou hid'ſt to fave alive, 
And not Heav'ns ſeed alone, but Heav'n it ſelf defic ! 


II. 
« Come, fay they, on them let us fall, 
 & We are too caſic thus to ſpare ; 
&« [et the whole Nation periſh, Name and all, 
* And make Our purple with their blood more fair ! | 
The Motion all embrace, and t6 the Al-arm, ''" 
With one conſent together come $1. 
Some Troops from Edom, and ftrom Moab fome, 
All whom or rapine can perſwade, or envy arm. 


III, 

With them are joyn'd the Ihmaelites, 4 H- 
Ammon, and Amaleck,, and Tyre, d | + 

The bold Aſjrian in the Quarrell tights, 

And executes the Treaſonsthey conſpire : 

But let them plot, and tight, and conquer'd fly, 
By their own fears like Mi41an fall; 

Let Fabyn's Fate, and Siſera's wait them all, 

And by a Womans hand, tirtt routed be, then dye! 


I'V, At 


APararnuRaAsE Lib.2. 


I'V. 

At Kiſons Brogk the Army fell, . 

And with their ſlaughter ſtain'd the Flood ; 
The torrent did with crim{fon waters (well, .. 
And Earth's great body had true veins of blood : 
Erndors fat fields became more freſh and gay, 

And its crown'd head alqgft did bear, 
Proud of the Canzanitiſh Spoils, and there, - 

In living Monuments age th'Unburied lay. 


Oreh, and Zeb Thy hand did feel, 
And could not fave their hves by flight 3 
Zeba, and Salmana (cap'd not his ſteel, 
Who fought Thine, and whoſe Battles Thou didfi fight: 
So let them fly, and ſo be overthrown, 
They who have ſaid, « Comelet's oppreſs 
« The Holy Sced, Our Fathers Lands poſlels, 
« And what from us they took, make = Our OWN, 


th 
But like a wheel, Lord, turn them round, 
And giddy made, tend them no ſtay! 
Then with a whirlwind ſnatch them trom the ground, 
And havin rais'd it, blow the duſt away ! 
Make them a Wood on fire, chac'd by the'Wind, 
Whoſe Flame above the Hills do's riſe, 
Lcapmg.from tree to tree, and grows as 't flies 
Bctorc pMfuing ſtorms, which follow cloſe behind. 


VII. 
Be Thou-that Wind, and make them fear ! 
Tl cyery Face, with dread, and ſhame 
TI! they to expiatetheir fin draw near. 
| And what btfore they curlt, adore Thy Name ! 
Thar when the World their change, or ruine ſee, 
It may look higher, and above, 
* Find the Firti C -auſc,at whoſc great Will they move, 
'And know One God rules Hcav'n & Earth,& Thou = = 
alm 
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PlalmL XX XIV. 
Qudm dileFa Tabernacula tua, Ec. 


I. 
won ate General of the Sacred Hoſt, 


Whom all the ſtrength of Hea'n and Earth obey, 
Who halt a Thund'ring Legion in each Coaſt, 


And Mighty Armies lifted, and in pay 3 
How fearfull art Thou in their head above, 
Yet in Thy Temple, Lord; how full of Love 2 


IT. 
$ lovely is Thy Temple, and fo fair, 
S$ like Thy (elf, that with delire I faint ; 
My heart and fleſh cry out toſce Thee there, 
And could bear any thing but this reſtraint ; 
My Soul do's on its old Remembrance feed, 
And new deſires by my long abſcnce breed. 


III, 
The Sparrows there have found thernſclves a neſt, 
And there their untun'd notes the Swallows ling 3 
Aplace where undiſturb'd they all may reſt, 
And have ſome gift, which they to Thee may bring ; 
Their young, ones, which they on Thy Altar lay, 
And may not I as happy be as they ? 


IV. 
Thrice happy Man, who in Thy Houſe refides ! 
for He Thy glorious Name ſhall ever prailez 
for whoſe neceſſities my God provides ! 
And is the Faithfull Guide of all his Wayes 
Though through the Vale of Baca he do's go, 
My King, who guides his Way, will bleſs it too: 


Hh V. That 
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A Song for 
the Sons of. 


Corah. 
Vi erſiths 
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Verſus. 


A PaRaPHRASE 


Lib. z, 


V. 
That thirſty Vale, where {corching drought do's reign, 
Shall in New ſtreams, and Rivers overflow, 
Their tears ſhall help to water the fad Plain, 
And make the Mulberies more truittull grow ; 
See how in troops they march, till all at length 
To Sion come, and there renew their ſtrength! 


VI. 
Triumphant Generall of the Sacrcd Hoſt, 
Whom all the Pow'rs of Heav'n, and Earth obey, 
Who halt a Thund'ring Legion in each Coalt, 
And mighty Armies liſted, and in pay, 
Let not the noiſe of War fo fill Thine Ear, 
But that Thy Love through it my Prayers may hear ! 


VIL 
Great God of Battles, Thou who art my Shield, 
Facob's ſtrong, God, on Thy Anointed ſhine ! 
If Thou encamp'(ſt, I'me ſure to gain the field, 
And overcome, becaule the Vi&'ry's Thine : 
L long toſce Thy Glory as before, 
And by this Abſence learn to prize it more. 


VIII. 
For one day in Thy Temple to attend, 
Before an age of Pleaſure I preferr 3 
And might I in that Place my Life but ſpend, 
The meancſt Othce is advancement there ; 
There ſhould I count I had more honour won, 
Charg'd with.a Dore, than here to weara Crown, 


IX, 
My God wonld there upon His Servant ſhine, 
And when that Sun 1s or too hot, or bright, 
Become a ſhield againſt the rayes Divine, . 
And on Himſelf xctlect the glorious light : 
| ,. Himſelf 


Lib.z. upon the LXXXIV Psauy, 


Himſelf would interpoſe, and be my Screen, 
And nothing but Himſclt ſhould come between, 


X. | 
Grace Now, hereafter Glory will He give | 
Nothing that's good, will He from His with-hold ; y 
He only looks they ſhould uprightly live, 
And for returns expect a thouſand fold : 
Lord, ſince to Thine All tor the Beſt ſhall be, 
Not only give, but chooſe what's fit for me ! 


x1. 
Triumphant General of the Sacred Hoſt, 
Whom all the Pow'rs of Heav'n, and Earth obey, 
Who haſt a Thund'ring Legion in cach Coaſt, 
And Mighty Armies liſted, and in pay, 
Bleſt is that Man, who on Thy Pow'r do's truſt, 
Others may only conquer, but he muſt, 
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A Pſalm 
for the Sons 
of Corah. 


APararPHRASE 


Lib.z. 


Benedixiſti Domine terram, &*c, 
| 1 
I. | 
T length, O God, Thy People are return'd, I 
A And now Thy Land enjoycs her Peace z 


For emptineſs betore ſhe mourn'd, 
And that her reſt produc'd no rich cncycale ; | 
Iſrael to His inheritance is Come, 
And Facob from Captivity brought home. 


! 
II. | 
Thou haſt their ſins forgiven, aud paſt by; 


Thoſe ſins with wtuch they ſtain'd Thy Land, 
Anda having hid them fxom Thane eye, 
Uuleſs it were to help, with-held'it Thy hand : 
Thy wrath, whereby they were conſum'd before, 
Chang'd all to Love, ha's flames, but burns no more. 


IIL | | 
Grcat God, who haſt been ſo propitious, | 
And made Thine anger thus to ceaſe, 
As Thou haſt turn'd Thy ſelf, turn us, 
And let this Truce conclude in Happy Peace! 
A Peace, which none may dare to violate, 
And from this very day let it bear date ! 


E 1: fb; "py: 
Will God be alwaycs ery, ever chide 
With them, who daily ſeek His Face? 
And though a while He turn aſide, 
Shall not one look revive us, and Our Race? 
Shew us Thy Love, and Thy Salvation grant, 
Our tulneſs ſhall exceed Our former Want. 
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V. 
Attentively what God ſhall ſpeak I'll hear, 
And lifien what He'll pleate to fay 
'Tis juſt His Saints incline their Ear, 
To that which none can claim ſo much as They : 
Peace to His People, and His Saints He'll ſpeak, 
Ifthey by Sin do not their Cov'nants break, 


V4 
Toſuch His help is nigh, and power's at hand, 
And thoſe, who tear Him, He will love ; 
His Glory ſhall o're flow Our land, 
And Truth and Mercy kiſs here, as above 
Mercy and Truth never to part fhall meet, 
And Pcace Her old friend Equity (hall greet, 
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VII. 
Truth from the Earth ſhall ſpring ( thebcſ increaſe 
Our land &rc hop'd for, or did yield ) 
And as it grows up, Righteouſneſs, 
The fruit of Heay*n, ſhall meet that of the Field; 
Juſtice, which has the Earth ſolong forſook, 
Shall dwcll, where ſhe of late durſt hardly look. 
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. VIIL - = 
A thouſand Bleſſings God to theſe ſhall joy, 
And only of All Goods the Beſt 


54 4+* 


228 . AParayruRass Lib.s, 


Plalm LXXXVI. 


Inclina Domine aurem tuam., Oc, 


a. | I. 

ll Thou, who doſt th* AMicted hear, 

4 - =—_ of () From Heav'n, O God, bow down Thine Earc! 
L. : Never ſuch need as Now, 

' Never was I ſolow, 

i Or Thou, though never out of call, 1c(s near ! 


#4 IT. 

Yi Preſerve the Soul, which Thee adores, 
7 And out that Soul unto Thee poures ! 

| ; Thy Servant truſts in Thee, 

"i In vain let it not bee, 


bl! But let Thy Son, O God, break through theſe ſhowers ! 


ITL, 
Be Merciful to Me, O Lord; 
For I depend upon Thy Word 
To Thee alonel1 cry, 
To Thee for help I fly, 
Rejoyce Thy Servants Soul, and help afford ! 


I'V. 
Iknow, O Lord, that Thouart Good, 
Thy Mercy is a plenteous Flood 3 
The dead Thou mak'ſ to live, 
And ſinners doſt forgive, 
May not Thy Pow'r be by my Sin withſtood ! 


V. 
But to that Prayer, O God, attend, 
Which from unfcigned lips I ſend! 
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When troubles compaſs mee, 
Then will I call on Thee, 
For Thou wilt to thoſe troubles put an end. 


VI. 
I knew, Lord, Thou wilt anſwer Mec, 
And that none elſe can do but Thee; 
Amongſt the Gods there's none, 
That one can truſt upon, 
Nor can their Works to Thine compared be! 


VII. 
Therefore to Thee all lands ſhall come, 
And to Thy glorious Name fall down ; 
For Thou doſt wondrous things, 
And art above their Kings, 
Art God alone, and all muſt waite thy doom. 


VIIL 
Teach me the way, where I ſhould go, | 
The Way of Truth unto me ſhow / | 
To that unite my heart, | 
That it may never ſtart 
From Thee, Lord, as "tis wont with me to do! 


I'X 
Then will I praiſcs to Thee ling, 
And to Thee all my ſervice bring 3 
Thy Word for ever more, | 
Shall ill ſupply new ſtore, | 
Nor will Iever end, when I begin. 


X. 
Thy Mercy to me, Lord, 1s great, 
For mefrom Hell it free has {ct 3 
That Hell, which lics ſo low, 
WhereT did haſt to go, 


And didſi not Thou reſtraun me ſhould do yet. 
XI. The 


A Pararnunass Lib.,, 


X 1, 
The Proud O God againſt me riſe, 
And I have many Encm:s 
But be not Thou my Foc, 
I tear not what they do, 
Who never have (ect Thee bctore their cyes ? 


XII. 
For of Compaſlion Thou art full, 
Though I am heartlels, Lord, and dull, 
Gracious, Long-luffering 
Whole Truth and Mercie Spring, 
And with their Streams 0're low my very Soul. 


XIII, 
Dear God, at length unto me turn, 
Look, how for Thy abſence mourn ! 
Srengehen Thy ſervant Lord, 
According to Thy Word, 
To Thy Hand-maid, and Thy Hand-maids.Son return! 


XIV. 
Shew me ſome token of Thy love, 
That ſhame may in my En'mics move ! 
Make haft to ſuccour me, 
And comfort bring with Thee, 
And of Thy ſervant, thus, my God approve. 


Plalm LXXXVII. 


Fundamenta ejus in montibus, Ec. 


L. 


Was God himlſelt the ground ſurvey'd, 
Compals'd the Mountains round abour. 
Among the Mountains choſe This our, 
In Holy Sion His Foundation lay d, 
And for His ſervice took the Place His Pleaſure made. 


IL 
Glorious City, Sacrcd Place, 
Where God Himlſclf delights to be, 
Glorious things are told ot Thee, 
How much Thou dottall Cities clſc ſurpals, 
And how the Worlds Great God, Thy Mighty Founder was; 


ILL. 
Philiftia to the Lord 1s known, 
He rcckons up, who was born there 3 
But none with Sion may compare, 
Nor Ethiopia, Tyre, nor Babylon, 
For Sion God above all lov'd, and made His Own. 


I'V. 
God has eſtabliſht Son fait, 
Himfelt 1s both Her Towers, and Wal! ; 
Such and ſo firong as nc're thall tall, 
Such and fo ſtrong, as none ſhall ever waſte, 
Till Hc, who was their Builder, throw them down at lati. 


[1 V. And 
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A Plalm for 


the Sons of 
Korah, 


W 24-2 APararnurass Lib, 
| And when the Grand Inqueſt is made, 
And God ſhall write the Nations down, 
Firſt beginning with His Own, 
& This Man was born at $402, *t ſhall be ard. 
« Andfora Bearing to His other Honours lai'd. 


oh VI. 

i! « From $70 ſprings His Pcdigrec, 

«I both His Name and Office know, 

oF * What place He fery'd me in below, 

i © But by His Birth place He thall numbred bee. 

Mt Where ere mine was, 1ct me, O Lord, bclong to Thee ! 
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Pllm LXXXVIIL 


Domine Dems ſalutis mee, Ee, 


I. 


And who that Great Salvation art Heman the 
Thou day and night hatt heard me groan, Ezrahite. 
O, let Thine Ears at length affect Thine heart ! 
To ThcelI pray, let my Prayer come to Thee, 
Orif that cannot reach fo high, ſtoop Thou to me! 


Sx) God, whence my Salvation comes alone, A Pſalm of 


I, 


Hear me, my God for Iam wondrous low, 
And to the grave my lite draws nigh 3 
Loaded with cares my Soul do's go, 
1 And in the Pit is rcadic down to lic ; 
Already Iam numbred with the Dead, 
And that ſmall frength I had ( Weakneſs at bet ) 1s fled. 


IIL 


Free as the Dead, and like one long fince ſlain, 
Who 1s torgotten im the Grave, 
And never ſhall return again, 
Or, but upon his Tomb, Mecmoraall have ; 
Low in the Pit Pm lai'd down in the Deep, 
And its rough waves my hcad do under water keep. 


I'V. 


Far from mes Thou haſt put my Neareſt Friends, 
Who asforlaken look on me; 
Becaule my God no ſuccour ſends, 

They think me hated, or unknown to Thee : 


I 12 As 
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A PaRAPHRASE Lib.z. 


As in a Pelſt-houſe quite given o'rc I'm laid, 
And thole, who pitty me, arc of my Sores atraid. 


V, 


My cycs with tcarcs o'recome yetlook to Thee. 
And tor Thy helpl dally cry : 
When at night I cannot ice, 
With {tretcht out armes I fecl if Thou art nigh ; 
* Wilt Thou, fay I to th' Dcad Thy wonders thow, 
«Let me but ſee them, Lord, and Thou do'ti truly fo | 


VL 


*« Shall the Dead riſe, and praiſc Thee, or Thy love. 
« Bean the Land of Darknef: {een ? 
<« Shall in the-Grave Thy Praiſe improve, 
<« Sung there, where ſilence has for ever bcen ? 
« Where dark oblivien uncontro)'d do's reign, 
* And diſmal Horror riots o'rc the empty Plain * 


VIL 


And then again I new Petitions make, 
And would prevcnt Thee with my Prayer 
With Thee the Morning do's partake, 
And with my tears inſtead of dew looks fair : 
But thou withdraw'tt Thy felt, and out of fight, 
Hid'ft in thick Clouds that Face,which gives me all my light, 


VIIL 


From my youth up I have Thy Terrors fels, 
Ready with grict and pain to die 
Thy Wrath like fire my Soul do's mclt, 
And quitc confumes, what it ſhould purihe 3 
Or like a troubled Seado's o're me roll, 
And thus by ({cveral Deaths, or burns, or drowns my Soul, 
I X, Far 
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I X, 


Far from me Thou haſt put my Neareſt Friend, 
Whom Thou at firlt to me didtt give; 
( Through Death Our Fricndſhip cannot cnd, 
For in the fad Survivour it ſhall live. ) 
My Dear Acquaintance 1n the grave is laid, (made. 
And Two, whom God made One, Death again Two has 
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A Pſaln of 


Ethan the 
Ezrahite, 


10 
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A Pararurass Libs, 


Plalm LXXXIX. 
Miſericordias Domini in &ternum, fc. 


N flowing Numbers Ireſolve to ſing 
The Truth, and Mecrcics ofth'” Eternal King ; 
That late poſicrity His love may know, 
Both what He did, and what He's {worn to doz 
That Faithfullncſs, which He has faid ſhall (tand, 
Like Heav'n firſt made, and ftabliſht by His hand ; 
When thus He fpake, © I have to David paſt 
« My Word, and with an Oath have bound it faſt, 
« Saying, Thy ſccd I'll bleſs, upon Thy Throne, 
« And makc its rule Eternal like my own, 
Angels tor this Thy Wonders mutt declarc, 
Such praiſes too ſublime for Mortals arc, 
Whoonly can below admire Thy love, 
Not joyn with, but attend the Quire above 
For who in Hcav'n with Thee can be compar'd, 
Whom all adore, as Thouby all art fear'd ? 
Or who among the mighty Sons ef Earth, 
I; like to Thee, who gav*tt their Mother Birth ? 
Butore wholc Throne Blcſt Saints, and Angels bow, 
And calt thoſe Crowns, which to Thy hand they owe. 
Whoſe great C Zommands the Heavenly Holſt obcy, 
And cxccute the charge, which Thou dot lay. 
So Juſt, to Fruc, fo tull of Majeſty, 
Lord, like Thy f<lt Thou art, and none like Thee, 
The Sca when it to Heav'n in fiorms do's riſe, 
At Thy Rebuke in Humblc Vallics lics. 
Alunder Thou didit break the threatning Wave, 
And in its bowcls mad'tt Proud Pharaohs grave. 
The Heav'n with all its glorious Flames are Thinc, 
And with rcflc&.on trom Thane eye they ſhine. 
1The Earth and all the ſtores the Earth containes, 
Ot Thy firſt tulncls arc the Mighty Dreins. 
Thou 


Thou bid'ſt it ſtand unmov'd above the Flood, 

And faw'lt, what er'e Thy hand had done was good). 
The North and South and all its coatts around, 

Thou tor Thy Pleaſure firſt did'(t make, and bound. 
Tabor, and Hermon in Thy Name rcjoyce, 

And up to Thee the Vallics raiſe their Voice. 

No Pow'r can Thy All-conqu'ring Arm with-ſtand, 
So ftrong 15 that, fo high 1s Thy Right Hand, 

Juſtice, and Faithfulncls uphold Thy Throne, 
Mercie and: Truth's the Baſe it reſts upon, 

A thouſand Graces round about Thee flic, 

And take new lite and vigor from Thine cyc. 

Thrice happy land, whoſe Sovercign Lord Thou art, 
Who hear Thy Law, and to it yicld their hcart ! 
Who in Thy gracious Preſcncc ever dwell, 

And all the {tories of Thy Power can tell ! 

Who have Thee for the ſubject of their Verſe, 

And every day can ot Thy Truth rcherſc ! 


Thine, Lord, who art their ſtrength, their Fort and Tower, 


And on their heads the Anointing Oyl doti poure. 
Thou art Our God, and we Thy Praiſc will fing, 
Whoin Thy ſtcad o're us mad'ſt David King. 

(For thus His Will God to His Prophet told, 

And in a Viſion made Him it behold, 

Saying, ) © I ſcarcht the People all around, 

And now to my Own Heart a Man have tound : 
David, on whom the Burden ſhall be laid, 
Otruling If ae}, and their King be made. 

© I have anointed him, with Him my Hand 

* Shall both to conquer be, and tocommand. 

<I from Coaſpiracics his Crown will guard, 

* And all his gates ſhall be moſt ſurcly barr'd. 

< Before His Face his Enemics ſhall tall, 

* And unto me in vain for ſuccour call, 

« For down T'll tread them, but his head will raiſe, 
* And with my Truth and Love make plain His Waycs, 
* His Empirc to the River ſhall extend, 

* And only where the Earth finds hers, have end. 
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APararurass Lib,z, 


& All Lands, and Scas to him ſhall tribute yicld, 
© And of his conquelis be the truittul field. 
** By Name of Father to Him Tt be known, 
© Ot God, and Rock, and he ſhall be My Son. 
* My Firlt-born, higher than the Kings ot th” Earth, 
* With Rule, and Subjects worthy of his Birth. 
© My Oath and Covenant ſhall with him ttand taft, 
* And I'1lthat Promiſe keep, which I have palt. 
* Nor ſhall it be conhn'd to him alone, 
* But h1s ſeed too ſhall have their Fathers Throne. 
©: Which as the dayes of Heav'n ſhall conſtant be, 
* And know no bounds but vaſt Etcrnity. 
** It thcy my Statutes, and my Laws forſake, 
* And break the Covenant, which this day I make, 
* Thenl their Sins will vitit with a Rod, 
** But never ccalc to be their King, and God. 
© My Mercic and my Truth will ne're remove, 
*+* Nor take away, though I may hide, My love. 
* My Promiſe, and my Vow Ill never break, 
* Nor change the Word, which once my Mouth did ſpeak, 
« Forby my felt I once to David wore, 
* And by My Holincls confirme't once more. 
« His ſeed and Throne like Heav?n ſhall conſtant be, 
& And know no bounds but Vaſt Eternity. 
* Witnels ye Heav'ns, which 1n my tight remain, 
* And you, bright ttars, that in your Courſes reign; 
* Both Suwand Moon againſt Me Witncls bc, 
*It Time it {elf endurcs fo long as He ! 
Tivs Thou halt faid, O God, and thus haſt ſworn, 
How comes it then His Kingdome is all torn ? 
That Thou haſt caſt off, and abhor'd Thy King, 
As ithe ncver had anointed becn? 
Mac vor'd Thy Cov'nant, and to th" Earth flung down 
{ Snatcht trom His Royal Head ) the Sacred Crown ? 
Dctirord bis Pallice, and tis ramparts broke, 
Ard on lus neck and 07-7: lard the yoak ? 
No 1.orv that $i-, which ſhe was of old, 
Whommhcor hands thercins of th* Earthdid hold ; 


Queen 


Queen of all Cities, Glory of the World, 

But in one ruine, with her C3ptives hurP'd 
Diſmantled, fack'd, with rubbiſh hid all o're, 

And now their ſcorn, whole fear ſhe was before. 
Our Sov*reign too Himſelf is forc'd to fly, 
Deſpoil'd of all the Robes of Majcſty, 

Whul'it his ſtrong Enemies, by Thee made (©, 
Load him with fetters, and in Triumphs go. 

In vain He conqueſt from his Sword expects, 
When God the threat'ned head from harm protects. 
And when it ſhould moſt execution do, 

Turns it on him, whoſe hand did make thee blow. 
And back he yields, and all his Glories ceaſe, 

And with Him, fall Proſperity, and Peace. 

Ith' mid'ſt of 's dayes he do's untimely tall, 

By an inglorious Death, and Funeral. 

Shall it be ever thus, and will Thine eyes, 
Thoſe Mis'ries, which they (ce us bear, deſpiſe ? 
For ever ſhall Thy Wrath devour like tire, 

And in it's flames Thy ancient Love expire ? 
Remember, Lord, the Number of our dayes, 

How few they are to cclebrate Thy Praiſe ! 

Nor let it be in vain Thou lite did'tt give, 

But whil' we have it, let us truly Live! 

For no man long his ranſom'd hcad can ſave 

From death, or the inexorable grave : 

Where then are all Thy tormcr Mcrcies, Lord, 
And Oaths, whereby Thou did'fi confirm Thy Word ? 
Behold our wrongs, and that reproach we bcar, 
For making Thee Our Truſt, Thy Word Our care | 
And what malignities Mcn on Thee throw, 

Becauſe Meſſtah's Coming is {o flow |! 

But We believe, and 11 His day rcjoycc, 

And whom We look tor haſten with our voice. 


Amen, and Amen, 


The End of the Third Book, of Pſalms. 
K k 
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THE 


FOURTH BOOE 


PSALMS. 


Phlm XC. 


Domine Refuginm faFIus es, &ce 


I, 
Ord, We have been Thy ancient Care, A Prayer of 
J and Thy expericnc'd helps all times have known Moſes the 


Though Time it felt to Thee no Age do's bcar, Man of God. 
And in compariſon, would ſeem but Young : 
For cre Thy Fertile Word, had made the Earth, 
And the World travail'd with the Mountains birth, 
Thy Days, Lord, with Thy Being firſt begun, 
With that which no Beginning had, 
And when an end of all things ſhall be made, 
Only with that, which has no cnd, ſhall they be done. 
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APararurass Lib, 


IT. 

Such is Thy Carc, and ſuch Thy Age, 
WhiPit on Thy breath, Poor Man hangs all his truit, 
And ſoon ha's run his lalt, and longeſt ſtage, 
It whence He roſe Thou ſcntence him to Duſt ; 
That fond thing lite, which he by years do's count, 
( Should to a Thouſand Suns the ſumm amount, 
And all to come, ) to Thee as ycſtcrday, 

When 1t1s paltand gone appears, 
So looks the numerous train of coming, years, 


Or as a Wateb, which on Slceps Wings ha's flown away, 


III, 

In times ſwift torrent down they roll, 
Whoſe {tream no f[luces ſpend, or banks can ftay 3 
In vain by Art, we would its courſe controll, 
And ſtup that Flood, which ſhall bcar all away : 
Like a fiect aiery dream, Our Age do's fly, 
Which ſprings trom Fancy, and deludcs the cyc: 
Likc Flowers, which in thc Morning gay and finc; 

Riſe with the Sun and mount ther heads, 
But Noon once pali, look down upon their Beds, ” 


And tow rd the Earth,their grave with him at night decline. 


I V. 

Our very pleaſurcs haſte our cnd, 
And with ten thouſand ſnarcs bcfct us round; 
But when to thcle Thou doſt Thy Armics ſend, 
What ſcarce was tclt, now gives a Mortal Wound :; 
Sicknclſs and pains, the dire cttcc&ts or Sin, 
( Which makes thur way, ) at the wide breach rufh m- 
Our fccret fins bctore Thee open lye, 

And this Juſt puniſhment we bear, 
The Tale of Litc 15 done, cre we're aware, 


And thoſe Thy wrath conſum'd, in Thy diſpleaſure dye 


x7 "I... 
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Lib.4. vuponthe XC Pau, 


V, 
Our Life tc ſeventy years we count, 
And that he's Old, who thither do's arrive 


But if through Strength it ſhould to Fourſcore mount, 


Age 1s a Sickncls, and *tis Death to live : 
Thc {witt wing'd years will ſoon be numb'red o're, 
And overtake their tcllows gone before 


Which though we fee, and know, and cach day hcar. 


As unconcern'd we (till look on, 
Till in the Common ruine we fall down, 
And tind too late Thy Wrath is equal to Our Fear, 


V4 

May We at laſt True Wildom gain ! 
And having ſcen how much of lite is ſpent, 
And how uncertain's all that do's rcemam, 
Bc on Etermity and Heav'n intent |! 
Return, O Lord, for we have born Thy hand. 
And Now expcCting the dread Sentence ftand / 
Repent Thee then, Lo, how Thy Servants bow, 

And to Thce all their tins cont«15, 


Which more by tcars than Words they would cxprets - 
And ſhall Thy Scrvants, Lord, repent, and wilt not Thok, ? 


VII. 

For all that we have undergone, 
Thoſe years of our tew daycs mn troubles paſt, 
Now make Thy Mercy and Thy Pow 'r be known: 
And let the Joy we wait for come at Jati ! 
Let it proportion to our forrows bear, 
As conttant in its courlc, as e're they were ! 
Let us bchold the beams ot Love, and Grace, 

Making o'r darancls diluppear, 
Aud having madc Our Hecav'n with glory clear, 
Ther kindett Intlacnce. Lord, buitow upon onr Race * 
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APararurass Lib, 


VIII. 

Let us uninterrupted ſee 
On all Our wayes Thy choice bleſſings ſhine! 
Make thoſe our guides to bring us up to Thee, 
And with Thy Holy Flame our drols refine ?! 
To Thee we look and Heav'n eſteem Our Home, 
But only through Thy Strength can thither come; 
Thy Hand alone Our journeys muſt dirc, 

Firſt ſhew, then lead us in the Way, 
Uphold us that we never fall, or ſtray, 

And what Ours cannot, let Thy Hand for us cf. 


Lib.4. uponthe XCI Psaun, 255 


Plalm XCT. 


4 

Qui habitat in Adjutorio. &c. q 

I 

l. A Plilm of & 

E, who do's with thAlmighty God rcfide, David. G- d 
H And in His fecrct place 2bide, Yu aps \ 
Under thoſe feathers fate ſhall lye, aver! HD, 


With which he thither firſt did fyc, 
Where trouble dares not come near the Moſt Hig, 


IL. 
Thither I'll fly, my God, I'll thither come, 
No other place ſhall be my Home 
Thy Pow'r I will my Bulwark call, 
My Fortrcſs, and my Brazen Wall, | + j% 
Which ſhall unmov'd remain, though Heav'n ſhould tall, | 


- Lo $2 Eg my 4.427 


A '4 & . 


TIT. 
Then fear not, Soul, for Thou preſerv'd ſhalt bc. 
From all the Snarcs delign'd tor Thec 3 
The Plague that All-conſumung ill, 
Which do's the Air with Poyſons hl, 
\ Thee ſhall loſe its force, and ccale to k:!l. 


I'V. 
For as the Eagles wings protect her young, 
Till they have pinmons of their own, . 
Under God's wings ſhalt Thou abidc, 
Aud cither there ſecurely hide, 
Or from Thy Fears away upon them ride. 


V. 
His Truth ſhall be Thy Battle-Ax, and Shic'd, 


Both to maintain, and get the ficld 3 bY 
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A ParaPrnyRASE Lib. 4, 


Neither the Terrors of the Night, 
Nor dangers of the Mid-day light, 
Unſcen ſhall touch, or ſeen ſhall thee affright, 


| VI. 
The Pecſtilence, which in thick darkneſs walks, 
And in the empty City ſtalks, 
The Sword, which on whole Lands do's prey, 
And tob-:ar witnels calls the day, 
When Thou appear'ſi, ſhall turn another way. 


VII. 
On Thy left hand it ſhall a thouſand ſmite, 
And kill ten thouſand on Thy right 
But nigher ſhall not come to Thee, 
Only Thine eycs with joy ſhall ſee, 
What the Rewards of all the wicked be. 


V IIL 
Bccauſe Thou to my Rock tor help did'ſt fly, 
Above Thy tears, tv the Moſt High, 
Thcre ſhall no evil Thee bcfall, 
Ncar Thee ſhall come no Plagueat all, 
Who art beyond their reach, and lowdcit call. 


I X, 
Around in Bands His Angcls ſhall attend, 
And guard Thcc to Thy Journcys end ; 
To lcad Thee ſome, and ſome to {trow 
Tholc wayes with flowers, which others ſhow, 
And make the paths all (\mooth, where Thou ſhalt go. 


X. 
Thou og the Balilisks proud neck ſhalt tread, 
The Lion ſhall bow down his head 3 
With them thall conquer'd Dragons mect, 
And humbly ſtooping at Thy Feet, 
Thar Captive Chains unto cach other grect. 


Xl, © To 


Lib.4. upon the XCII Psaru. 277 


X1. 
« To Me, faics God, he look'd, and therefore I 
« Will where he look'd ſet him on high 3 
« ] was the Obje@ of his Love, 
« For as his Prayers did upward move, 
« Twas that they founded in my ears above. 


XII. 
« To Me in all his troubles ſhall he cry, 
« Ple anſwer him, and ſpeedily : 
« Will bring him out with ſongs of praiſc, 
« Give him long lite, and happy daies, 
&« And after crown him with Eternal Bayes, 
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278 APararnHRASE 


Plalm XCII. 


Bonum: eſt confiteri Dominum, Oc. 


I. 
| Hat Saints in Hcav'n and Angels do, 
A Pſalm for Ile count my Duty, and my Honour too : 
I Morning and Night, Great God, to raiſe 
ay 


My Song as high as Thou halt ſet Thy Praiſe 3 

With all the Numbers Mulick can 1nvent, 

My Voice, and Harp, and Ten-tiring'd Inſtrument, 
That what from Thce firſt came, my back to Thee be (zur. 


II. 

Thou haſt dcſerv'd it, and my Song 
Shall tcll abroad, what Thy grcat hand ha's done ; 

And in Thy wondrous Works 1 will rejoyce, 
And with the lotty ſubject fill my voices 
But Lord, what Verſccan with thy Power compare, 
And (hcw Thy thoughts, or what Thy Counſels arc, 

Which Fools deſpiſe, and none can & they ought declare ? 


IIL. 

For when like Grafs the wicked ſpring, 
An\ proſper tor a ſ{caſon in their lin, 

"Tis that ike Graſs they may b: mown, 
And dung that Ficld, which they before did crown 5 
Thou, who on high doſt all their malice ſee, 
And that leſs mine, than they were tocs to Thee, 

Halt thus detign'd, that their eternal tall thould be, 


I 'V. 
But Thou on high ſhalt raiſe my head, 
And on it make the Sacred Oyl be ſhed 
And railc it as the Unicorn, 
To guard his Empire, litts his Sovereign Horn : 
And 


Lib.4.. upon the XC II Par. 


And then npon my bloody Enemies 
My ears ſhall have their wiſh, and then my eyes. 
Without regret their miſcry ſhall ſee, and hear their cryes, 


V. 

Then like the Palm the Juſt ſhall grow, 
And as if under weights, more beauteous ſhow ; 

Like Cedars ſhall be ever green, 
The World's renown, as they the Woods havebeen ; 
His hand, which planted them, ſhall make them thrive, 
The Sacred Earth new roots and (ap ſhall give, 

Both in His Courts to flouriſh, and in His Houſe to live. 


VI. 

There ſhall they live, and have a Spring, 
As conſtant as the ſoil they're planted in 

Age ſhall but render them more tair, 
More gay and truittul than in youth they were; F 
That all the World Thy Power, O God, may know, a. 
And to Thy Kingdom's Righteous Scepter bow, A 

Who mak'ſi the Green Tree withcr, and the Dry to grow, 
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APararnrass Libs 


Pſalm XCTIII. 


Dominus regnavit, decorem,@c. 


I 
Ubmit your Crowns, O Kings, for God do's reign, 
& And ha's Himſelf put on His Crown 
Throw at His Feet your Scepters down, 
And pardon by your quick ſubmiſſion gain ! 
Unto your ſelves aſcribe His Power no more, 
But what He firſt gave you, to him again reſtore ! 


IL. 
Girt round with Majeſty the Lord do's reign, 
His Kingdom 15 the World He made, 
And on fuch ſure Foundations laid, 
That like his Word it ſhall unmov'd remain ; 
*Tis there he rules, but Heav'n is hit alone 
Eor our beſt Wiſhes, Aince He there ha's ſet His Throne. 


TIT. 
There as He fits, the Floods would to Him riſe, 
Their threatning neads on high they bear 3 
But hopelcfs ever to come near, 
Roar, and ſend up their clamours to the skyes 3 
Above He hears, and (corns them, tiills their noiſe, 
And in their loudeli roaring, makes them hear His voice. 


I V. 
All things obey His Will, whoſe Law's fo ſure, 
That all chings by it tirmly ſtand; 
From Nothing that did tirſt command 
Their Beings, and now makes them to endure : 
Thy Power, O God, do's reach us every where, 
Butin Thy Temple do's Thy Holineſs appear. 


Plalm 


Palm XCIV. 


Dew ultionum Dominwu, Ec. 


I, 
Udge of the Univerſe, Great Lord of All, 
Jrqua Diſpoſer of Rewards, and Puniſhments, 
Ariſc, and to Thy Barr, the Nations call, 
Both for their Actions to be judg'd, and their intents ?, 
Ariſe, Great Judge, that by Thy Jult Decree, 
As are the Proud Man's Merits, his Reward may be ! 


IL 
How long, my God, ſhall He unpuniſht go, 
And then moſt proſper, when he molt do's Thee offend ? 
Speaking hard things of what he do's not know, 
And make to patient Heav'n his blaſpiemies afcend ? 
To Heav'n he raiſes his exalted Crown, 


And under-foot Heaven's Holy ſeed the while treads down. 


IIL 
A Widdow now, and then a Stranger ſlaycs, 
And with theirs drinks the blood of th'murd'red Fatherlels ; 
Ha's ſeveral baits to throw tor ſeveral preys, 
And ſeveral ſnares, which he can unſuſpected dreſs, 
Socloſs, he faith, and from ſufpition tree, 
That Facob's God, though He ſtood by, ſhould never ſee. 


I V. 
Canſt thou be then ſo bruciſh and unwiſe, 
Fond Man, to think He ſees not, or not hears, 
Who made at firſt the light, and gave Thee eyes, 
And form'd for ſounds the ſubtil windings of thy cars ? 
Or can the World's juſt Ruler partial be, 
Or God Humfclt know nothing, who at firſt taught thee ? 


r 
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A PARAPHRASE Lib,g. 


V. 
He knows the Heart, and the moſt ſecret thought, 
How vain are Our deſires, Our hatred, love, and tears ; 
And happy Man, who ha's the skill been taught, 
To know Himſclt,though he with chaſtening leari''t,6 tears! 
In trouble God will give him rcſt, and peace, 
And by the wicked's tall his glory ſhall increaſe. 


V I. 
For the Wiſe God will not His choice forſake, 
Nor His inheritance to ſtrangers ever leave; 
Juſtice, and Right again the Chair ſhall take, 
And injur'd Innocence then clear'd its Crown receive : 
Never to be oppreſt, or ſufter morc, 
But have rewards above the wrongs it telt before. 


VII. 
« But whence, (aid T, ſhall come my preſent aid, 
** Or who againſt my tocs my Title will defend ? 
Hadit not Thou, Lord, my hclp, and ſhield been made, 
The grave ere this had put to that, and me an end; 
But when I ſlipt, Thy Mercies me ſuſtain'd, 
And in the tumults of my thoughts Thy Comtorts reign'd, 


VIII. 
* For can God, ſaid I, or the Holy One, 
«Bc joyn'd with them, who ct up miſchiet by a Law ? 
* Shall Juſtice, and Oppreſlion ſhare the Throne ? 
* O: rapine to its party conquer'd virtue draw, 
« Agunſt the Jult cogether to conſpire, 
* And doom the Innocent, and guilty to one fire ? 


I X. 
Bat God's my help; the Rock whercto I fly, 
My Fortreſs, and high Tower, where darts 11 vain arc {cut 
Their feathers cannot bear them up fo high, 
But on the Tafter they ſhall turn in puniſhment ; 
And talling thus 4a wrath be fo hurl'd down, 
That wounded, cvery man (hall fay, the Dart's his Own. 
Plalm 
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Lib.4. upon the X CV PsaLm, 


Plalm XCV. 


Venite exultemus Domino, Ec. 


I. 


Ome ! let us ſing unto the Lord, 
And all His deeds with thankfulnefs record ! 
Unto Our God, Come, lIct us ling, 

And to His Courts with ſhouts Our Preſents bring ! 


He is Our Rock to Him Our Verſe we'll raife, (Praiſe. 


And He, who heard Our Praycrs, ſhall now attend Our 


IL 
Great 15 Our God, and rules o're all, 
Above all gods, who at His Footitool fall 
The Earth is His, and all its Deeps, 
His Word the Hills on their Foundation keeps ; 
He made the Sca, and boundcd it with Sand, 
And bid the heavy carth above the waters ltand, 


IIL 
Come! let us worſhip and fall down, 
And as we ought, Our Great Creator own | 
He is Our God, His Flock we are, 
The Sheep of *'s hand, the People of his Court ; 
Look, how He calls, look, how He bcnds His ear. 
Thus by inclining His, to ſee if Ours will hear ! 


I'V. 
To day let's hear, nor be like them, 
Who in the deſert did His Power contemn ! 
That hardened there did God provoke, 
And though He {till kept His, their Covenant's broke ! 
* Twas then, faics God, they prov'd and tempted me, 
*When all around I had my Wonders made them t&c. 
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V. 
<« Forty years long, their fins I bore , 
&* And from deſtroying them as long forbore ; 
* Fond People, faid I, thus to ftray, 
* And whenlI ſhew'd it, not to know my way ! 
<© Therefore in wrath I did againſt them ſwear, 
* Since they defpis'd my Rehi, they never ſhould come there, 
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Lib.4. upon the XCVI; Psauu, 28g 


Plalm XCVL 


Cartate Domino Canticum,@c. 


[. n 

(2 4 Ew $ongs of Praiſe to the Almighty ſing, z 
Nan to Him let the World their Offerings bring ! 

Sing to Our God, and bl His Holy Name, | 

From day to day His Acts dcclare, 1 


How wondrous, and how great they arc. 
And ct the Nations joyn to cclebrate His Fame. 


II. 
Great is the Lord, and worthy of all Praiſe, 
Above the Trophys we can to Him raiſe! 
No Pow'r like His we can adore, or tcar, 
For thole to whom the Gentiles bow, 
Arc Idols, and an empty ſhow, (there. 
But He made Heay'n, and all the Hoſts, which ferve Him 


IIL 
Honour and Majeſty attend His Throne, | 
Beauty, and Strength His Temple's built upon 3 b 
Therctore to Him alone ye People bow, | 
His Praiſe with daily thanks renew, 
Reſtore to Him, what 15 His due, 
And at His Altar pay, what there you firſt did vow ! 


| I V. 
Let the Earth tremble, and 1ts Kingdoms tear, 
And all unto the Mighty Word give ear 3 
Among, the Heathen {ay, That God 40's reign, 
Who made the World, and bia it fiand, 
Til] He ſhall judge it, whole Command 
To its firſt Nothing ſhall return it back agam. 


M nm 


236 APararurass Lib, 


T. 
Be glad, O Heav'ns, and Thou O Earth rejoyce, 
7 And to your Confort take the Seas Deep Voice ! 
B+ 4 Let the huge Sea in dancing billows riſe, 
" And though confin'd within its Shore, 
By Sands which barr the Mighty Door, 


Send up to Heav'n its ſhouts, and force the yielding Skyes ! 


VI. 
Let joyfull Songs be heard in every Plain, 
And Hills refle& the Voices Face again ! 
Then let the Trees, the Glories of the Wood, 
In mutual Murmurs all conſpire, 
And joyn with Birds to fill the Quure, 
As if like Men' they Parts, and Mulick underſtood ! 


VIL 
At their Own Numbers let them come away, 
And where their God ſhall paſs, lead on the way 3 
He comes! But who His Preſence can abide, 
That the Great Judge of all ſhall be , 
\bUÞ Yet who would not His Entrance fee, 
wr! 1 When He with equal Juſtice, ſhall each cauſe decide? 
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Lib.4. upon the XCVII Peary, 


PlalmX CVIL, 
Dominus reenavit, exultet Terra, &c. 


He Lotd do'sreign, let the whole Earth rejoyce, 
The Iflcs be glad, and lift on high their voice”; 
Louder than Seas, which all around them roar, 
And with thcir ſhouts ſhake Heav'n, and rend the Shore ! 
In the thick darkneſs God His Glory ſhrouds, 
And o're His Brightneſs throws a veil of clouds ; 
Juſtice and Rightcouſucſs uphold His Throne, 
And their firm Batis it do's relt upon. 
In vain tor Him their Toils His Encmics lay, 
That Fire conſumes them, which prepares His Way. 
For on the Nations He His Lightning threw, 
And o're the World the ſwitt-wing'd Terrour flew. 
The Earth beheld it, and began to fear, 
The Hills complain'd, that Hcav'n approach'd too near ; 
And melted with the heat, like Wax, flow'd down, 
Whilſt in the Plains ran ſtreams of burning Stone, 
At the Almighty Preſence they did flow, 
Whoſc breath the Fire His eye had made did blow. 
The Heav*ns His Juſtice, and His Power declare, 
And to His Truth the Earth do's witneſs bear. 
May then all periſh, who to Idols bow, 
And boaſt of Gods, which they make only fo ! 
Worſhip Him, all ye Gods, Angels fall down, 
And at His Feet caſt every One His Crown ! 
Sim with joy ſhall hear, Ferwſz2lers 
fall ſend her Daughters to improve the Theam 3 
for He above all Gods is rais'd fo high, 
To Him we only by Our Praile can fly. 
Praſc Him, ye —_——, who advanc't above, 
Would have you thus expreſs, and ſcnd your Love! 
Your Love upon Himlclt alone beltow, 
ind Hatrcd only to what's evil ſhow, 
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So with dcliverance He ſhall ſurely come, 

A 1470g here preſerv'd you, take you home. 

> Heavin, m whole large fields refined Light, 
Sow:: tor the Juſt, looks againſt Harveſt white. 
Flirvefts, which as they reap, the Righteous ſing, 
And with Eternal ſhoutings carry in 
Be glad, ye Righteous, and in God rejoyce, 

40. Foy what His hands haye done deſerves your Voice! 
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Lib.4. upon the XCVIII Pzain, 


Plalm XCV III. 
Cantate Domino Canticum novun, Oc. 


I 
Ew Songs of Praiſe to the Almighty ing, 
NN rriumptat Songs to our Victorious King, : 
Whoſe own right Hand ha's got Him Victory, 
And for us mighty Wonders done, 
Has mighty En mies overthrown, 
And by its Holineſs has made the Wicked flye ? 


IT. 
The Lord ha's ſav'd us, and His Power difplay'd, 
His Righteouſneſs made all the World afraid: 3 
Ti'amazed World tiood, and admir'd His hand, 
And when poor Ifracl ſecm'd to be 
Hopclels of ever getting frec, , 
Wondred how He could then ſuch micacles command, 


III, 
Praiſe Him, O World, and tear His Mighty Name, 
From whence all that at which Thou wondrett came ! 
Call all Thy forces up the Song to raiſe, 
With Trumpets, and with Harps rcoice, 
The Sackbut, Clarion, and the voice, 


And with ſhrill Cornets up to Heav'n ſend all Thy praiſe 


I'V. 
Let the Sea roar, and all that dwells thercin 
ſoyn in E15 praife, when thus the Shores begin 7 
Let the Floods too their parts in anſwering bear, 
Lift up their heads, and clap their hands, 
Kiſe, and look o're their bounding ſands, (there! 
And (ce what's done at Land, though they cannot come 
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V, 
Let them ſce how the Mountains, glad as they, 
Look from their tops, when God will come away / 
He comes ! But who His Preſence can abide, 
That the Great Judge of all ſhall be 
Yet who would not His entrance ſee, 
When He with cquall Juſtice ſhall cach cauſe decide ? 


Lib.4. upon the X CIX Ps8aLy, 201 


Palm XCI X. 


Dominus regnavit, iraſcantur, &c., 


[, 
HE Lord do's reign, let the Eartl fear. 
And tremble, till its old Foundations theke ? 
| For though Mount Sion He His Court dy's max, 
His Empire reaches every where ; 
Let the whole World before His Name fall low, Verbecrr ue. 
For it is Holy, and molt rais'd when they do fo / 


> _——_ 


IL. 
He Righteouſnels and Truth do's love, 
Is the Kings ttrength, as they His glory are 3 
} acob His Judgements had, and was His Care 
Exalt our God, who reigns above, 
The Holy God, and at His Footttool bow, 
For then you raiſe Him molt, when therc you tall mott low : 


Ferlus. 


IIT. 
Moſes, and Aaron, and the Quire 
Of Prietts, which alwaycs in His Court at t.nd. 
Samuel, with thoſe whole praiſes theis atccnd, 
And trom His Altar have their hre, 
In their diſtreſs, when they did to Him ily, 
fe, who their troubles ſaw, as treely heard their Cry. 


Il V. 
He hcard them, and that very Flame, 
Which to His Preſence did their Prayers conveigh, 
No leſs for His return prepar'd the way, 
Which through the Cloudy Pillar carne 3 
Pc an{iwer'd them, and as He heard forgave, 
And though rcveng,'d the tw, yet did the linnes Lave. 


V. Thus 
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\ 
Thus He of old their Faith did prove, 
And unſeen by them, through the darkneſs ſaw 
How they obſerv'd His Word, and kept His Lavy : 
Exalt our God, who reigns above, 
The Holy God, and in His Temple bow, 
For then you raiſe Hum molt, when there you fall moſt low! 


Pſalm 


iy | 


Lib.4. upon the C Psaun, 


Plalm C. 


4& Jubilate Deo omnis terra / 


I 


Ou, who throughout the World that Power adore, 


\ Which firſt made it, and then made you, 
Giveto the Lord, what is His due, 
And what Man ha's uſurpt, His Praiſe reftore ! 


II. 
'Tis God alone, who by His Word made All, 
And by His Word that All ſuſtains , 
And Nothing by the Wonder gains, 
Except to ſave and hear us when we call. 


IIL 
We are His People, He Our Maker is, 
Our Shepheard He, and we His ſheep, 
Whom He ſecure do's ever keep, 
And praiſc is all that He expeRs for this. 


I'V. 
Approach His Courts, and enter them with praiſe, 
And of His Mighty Power rchearſc ! 
Make that the ſubjz& of your Verſe, 
And up to Heav'n with it His Goodnels railc ! 


V. 
Who moſt ſhalt bleſs Him, let's together ſtrive ! 
Hi» Mcrcies have bcen ever ſure, 
. His Truth for ever ſhall endure, 
What can we lets, when He ſo much do's give ? 


Nn 
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Plalm CI. 
Miſericordiam & Juſtitiaw, &c. 


2 


L. 
Will of Judgement, and of mgrcy ſing, 
- « of || The greateſt Praiſes of the greateſt King, (bring, 
avid, And ſince mine's nothing worth, His own unto Him 


II. 
"Twas He diſcover'd to me firlt the Way, 
V1l follow where He ſhew'd the paſſage hy 
O, come, and lead me, Lord, that I may never firay ! 


TIT. 
With my integrity I'll never part, 
But be my Sced's as Thou my Pattern art, 
And as Thy Way is perfed, ſo ſhall be my Heart. 


I'V. 
No wicked thing will I with pleafure fee, 
My Innocent eyes no moxe ſhall guilty be, 
Or look ſo low, lince they have once been rais'd to Thee. 


V, 
I'll hate the work of him, who turns aſide, 
His way from life, and happineſs lyes wide, 
And as he ſhuns me, from him I my face will hide, 


VI. 
The Privyflanderer I will ore'throw, 
Reject the Proud, nor with the froward go, C low. 
Their great heights, when they fall,ſhall make them ſink more 


vIt 


Lib.4. upon the CI Pau, 


VII. 

But he in mine ſhall be, as in Thy ſight, 
d Waoſe heart, and wayes Thy Laws have made upright, 
To Thee aServant, but my Fricad and chict delight. 


| VIII. p 
ing, He in my houſe ſhall dwell, but never there : 
im Shall the deccitful, or falſe Man appear 3 4 

Deſtruction cannot be tar of, when they are near, ; | 
# 


I'X, 
Early I will deſtroy them, and my hand 
Shall cut them off, and gmltleſs make the Land, 
And on their ſpoils, Gods City ſhall triuumphing ſtand ? 


Plalm 
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the Aflicted 
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and poures 
out his com- 
plaint before 
the Lord. 


A Pararurass Lib. 


Palm CIT. 


Domine exandi orationem, Oc. 


I. 
Y deareſt God, let my Pray'r come to Thee, 
Nor at my tighes, and cry offended be! 
Dart through theſe pitchy clouds one ray Divine, 
And make Thy glorious Face appear ; 
It Thou art pleas'd again to ſhine, 
I will no longer tear, 


;verwhelmed But hope that He, who ſees my Pain, will bend His ear. 


IT. 

But hear me then, and anſwer ſpecdily 
*Erc *ts too late, and I no more can cry ! 
Foras dry wood do's in the fornace burn, 

And vaniſhes in ſmoak away, 

So all my ſtrength to ſmoak do's turn, 

And tcels its own decay, 
Whilſt on my bones, and heart a fire unſeen do's prey» 


III. 
So herce it rages, that IT quite forget, 
Through pain, and grict my very bread to cat 3 
The tears I ſhed do but the flame encrcaſe, 
My bones, and flcſh become more dry z 
Aud all thc while I held my peace, 
Le burnt, then now I cry 
And grals the Sun ha's toucht, is not ſo ſcorch't as I. 


I V, 
An4 as the ſolitary Pelican, 


Aiu widdow'd Turtle tor their mates complain 3 


Jult 


Lib.4. upon the CII Psarn, 


Jalt like the Owle, which do's in deſarts dwell, 
Hating, and hated of the light, 
That to the Rocks her moans do's tell, 
$o ſhun I every ſight 
By day, and weary with my mournfull cryes the night. 


V. 


Both night, and day I'm made the common ſcorn, 
Aud thoſe, who hate me, are againſt me (worn ; 
Aſhes and Tears have been my meat, and drink, 
WhiP{&I continually did grieve, 
Of Thy Juſt wrath, and hand to think, 
What mortal wounds they give, 
Lifting me up a greater fall but to receive. 


VI. 


And as the ſhaddow with the Sun declines, 
And diſappears, when that no longer ſhines ; 
As with the Summer heat flowers pine away 3 
So paſs my years cre well begun ; 
But an Eternal Now do's [tay 
On Thyne, ne're to be done, 
When thouſand Ages ſhall their ſeveral Race have run. 


VIL 


The mis'ries of Thy Sion Thou haſt (een, 
How great Her Sorrows, what her Cares have been 
To fave Thy Sion, Lord, at length ariſc ! 
Her mighty Jubilee 1s come, 
And now her very duſt we prize, 
Her rubbiſh and Her lome, 


And humbly begg Thou would'f return her captives home } 


VIIT. 


So ſhall the heathen tear Thy Holy Name, 
And all their Kings Thy Kingdomes rule proclaim * 
Nn ; y 
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When thus again Thou Sion ſhalt rebuild, 
And in Thy glory there appear, 
When all Her Courts with Vowes are fill'd, 
And Thou inclin'ſt Thine Ear, 
The Prayer of the Forſaken, and their groans to hear. 


I'X. 


For the next agethis ſtory we'll record, 
That they, as well as We, may praiſe the Lord, 
Who from the height of Heav'n,His Throne, look'd down, 
And did from thence the Earth behold, 
Thence heard the dying Pris'ners grone, © 
Saw Juſtice chain'd with gold, 
And fav'd both Her, and them, for bribes unjuſtly ſold, 


X. 


He ſav'd them, that they might His Power declare, 
And tell in Szon, what his Praiſcs are ; 
When all the Nations there ſhall gath'red be, 
And to the Sacred Mount aſcend ; 
When the whole World His Power ſhall (cc , 
And all its Kings contend, 
Who ſhall the loweſt ſtoop, or richeſt preſents ſend. 


XI, 


O might 1 live to ſee that happy day, 
And not be cut off in the middle way ! 
* My God, what arc my years to Thee, (aid I? 
& Or what my age compar'd with Thine, 
«If c're my Noon 1s reach't I dye? 
* For Thee no Times confine, 
«© Nor ages mcafurcout Thy Daycs, as hours do mine. 


XII. 


Of old Thou haft che Earth's Foundations laid, 
Andon Thy Word thc Heav'ns all tunes have ttau > 
1 ly 


Lib.4. upon the CIT Psar, 299 


Thy Word ſhall make them both fall down again; 
Be like a Garment thrown aſide, 
A Vclt with ſome great rent, or (tain 3 
And all their Ancient pride 
Or ſhall deftroy, or under Formes more glorious hide. 


XIIT. 
But Thou the ſame, which Thou haſt alwayes becn, 
Shalt never end, as Thou did'ſt ne're begin 3 
When Time it(elf ſhall dye, and be no more : 
And as Thou art, O God, like Thee, 
( Excepting what Thou wert before ) 
Thy Servants Sced ſhall be, 
And have for them, and theirs a Poſt-Eternity. 


vn, 
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PlalmCIIqI. 


| 4 Benedis anima mea Domino, Ec, 


I, 
A Pſalm of Riſe my Soul, and to tH'Almighty King, - 
David. FA Sprighth, and cheerful Hallelujahs ting ! 
Verſtculus. Call all thy Forces up, thy Love, thy Fear, 


And every part compleatly fill, 
Be ſure no Idle Paſſion, Soul, be there, 
But to them joyn thy Judgement, Fancy, and thy Will! 
With every ſence, and every power rejoice, 
And add to all a well tun'd voice 
Verſiculw. Thus riſe, my Soul, and to th*Almighty King, 
Sprightly, and cheertfull Hallelujahs ing ! 


II. 
Let thy Song be of what thy ſelf ha's known, 
And to the Worlds experience bring Thine own /! 
3b5; Sing of His Name, who cali thy fins away, 
Wi! ; And made them all forgotten be, © 
Wt: And though His hand awhile upon thee lay, 
*Twas only that reſtor*'d thou might*it His Bounty ſee; 
Who beyond Hope thy lite from death did fave, 
When all had doom'd it to the grave; 
And for thoſe thorny cares, which girt it round, 
Thy head with love, and tender-mercies, crown'd. 


III. 

He Thy Old Age do's with ncw favours bleſs. 

And as thy ycars His kindnefles increaſe , 

Thy years have not the Symptomes of decay 3 

For all the Eagle (ti]l grows young, 

And moulting her old plumes again looks gay, 
As youthfull as the ever was, and tull as ſtrong, 
Altci 


Lib.4. upon the CI IT Pear, 


After her prey as luſtily can fly, 

As &re thee did, and ſoar as high, 
He like the Eagles do's Thy youth renzw, 
And gives Thee both its (trength, and beauty too. 


I'V, 

Thoſe whom the Wicked with oppreſſon grieve, 
The Lord do's or avenge, or llc rclieve. 
Thus unto Moſes He His Way made known, 

And hclpleſs Iſrael this did (ce, 
When from the cruel chains, which kept them down, 
But farr more cruel Maſters, He thirſt ſet them free 
"Tis not a little thing His wrath will move, 

Inflame His rage, or quench His love ; 
Nor for Our Sins will He for ever chide, 
But ſceks them rather, than his Face to hide. 


\ 

Such arc His Mercics, when we muſt confeſs 
Our Sins might juſtly make their number leſs, 
And him a ſharper {cntence to have palt 3 

But when to be put farr from Thee, 
Behind Thy back we fear'd, Lord, to be caft, 
Our Sins were only (ct, where we deſerv'd to be : 
And this atone for Thy dear Mercics ſake, 

Without the leaſt claim we could make, 
To which Our good no more proportion bcares, 
Than the ſmall point of Earth to Heaven's valt Sphears. 


\& * 

Hey could it elſe be that they durlt appear, 
Whoſe guilt had added horror to their fear ? 
Love made Him break the knott, and ſet Our Sins 

As far from us, but trom Him more, 
Than the bright E alt, where the young Sun begins 
To take his Journy, 1s from the Weſt where he gives O're ; 
The moſt indulgent Fathers tender Love 

Is hate, compar'd to His above 3 
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A Pararnrass Lib,g 


For none ſo well as He, who inade, can ſpare, 
Who both knows whence we came,. and what we are, 


VII. 

From Earth Our mean Original we have, 
A part: of what mult be e're long Our grave : 
Frail Mortal Man, whoſe daycs are like the grats, 

A Short-liv'd flowcr, which ſtands a while, 
But like theſe bluſtering ſtorms, that o're it paſe, 
Flies with them, and is gon c'rc it began to [mile ; 
But to Eternity Gods Love cxtends, 

And all the blcfiings which He ſends, 
To Childrens Children, and their Seed endure, 
To them, who keep it, like His Cov'nant ſure, 


VIII. 

Above the Hcav'n God has prepar'd His Throne. 
Hcav'n's but the Cloth ot State He treads upon + 
There do's He rulc, and Sovercign Laws diſpence, 

And Kingdoms where He pleaſe, beltow, 
Scepters, and Crowns are all receiv'd from thence, 
And &ings to Him their Thrones, as well as Bcings 0+ : 
The Angels are his Miniſters of Statc, | 

And to obſcrve His Plealure wayt 3 
Bleſs Himyc Angels, who in ſtrength excel], 
And what His. Will is, you who do it, tell ! 


IX, 

You hear the Words, which from His Mouth do flow . 
And having hear'd, ſtrait to perform them go, 
As (wilt, as you are ready at His call, 

Praiftc Him, who made your place fo high, 
And let weak Mortals, who did lower tall, 
To whom you oft arc ſent, on your wings upward fly ! 
Praiſe Him His Works, *tis all that you can do, 

For Him, who did ſo much for you ! 
Praile Him, my Soul, and to th' Almighty King, 
Sprightly, and cheerful Hallcluyahs ling ! 

Pla/m, 


Lib.4. upon the CI V Psaru. 


Phlm CIV, 


Benedic anima mea Domino, &c. 


[. 
Riſe, My Soul, and to th' Almighty King, 
AA $p:ighey, and cheertul Hallelujahs ting ! 
To God, who g're all gods renown'd, 
With Majefty, and Glory crown'd, 
Lets Thee His prayle refound ; 
And though T hy flame can never equal riſc 
Unto His height, accepts Thy Sacrifice ! 
"Tis He, who with Eternal Light 
Obſcurcs Himſelf, as we are hid mn night ; 
Who in the clearc(t beams do's cover 
A more ſublime, and piercing ray, 
Making Our Heav'n, and Common day, 
But like a Curtain to be (hifted over 3 
Who, as He is, to Blcefkd Souls is (cen, 
In glorics tarr above the Sky, 
Without the help of tight, or cy, 
The only meanes we (ce Him by, 
Who alwayes {ce Him with the Veal of Heav'n bct vecns 


II. 
The Waters are to God as ground, 
Whoin th-ir floods has His to.:ndations lay'd, 
Has all their Ebbs, and Flowangs [tay d, 
And in thcir depth a bottom found 3 
Watcrs are ſohid, when Helayes the Bcams 
Or His Chambers in their (wiftelt ſtreames 3 
He makes the Clouds His Chariots, Clouds which arc 
Envy'd by Angels wayting there, (bcar. 
That wh:n they go before, the C'ouds their God ſhould 
Th' ambitious Winds afide their bluſt'ring lay, 
And ſtrew their downy Feathers in His way 3 
Oo2 The 
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j- The Heav'nly Hoſt before Him run, 
Swift as the Air they tread upon z 

7 Flames of tire His way prepare, 

So bright, and yet fo terrible His Servants are, 
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LF Bclow the Center of the Mighty Deep, 
J- Where undiſturb'd the Aged Waters keep, 

And in Eternal Calms ly faſt aſleep, 

There God the Piles for this huge World has lay'd, 

And on their firm ſupporters bid it ſtand 

Immoveable, unmov'd it reſts at His: command, 
And one Valt Iſland of th* whole Earth is made. 
The Sea about it hov'ring ſtood, 
As though it knew not what to do, 
Would have ſome ſhoare, yet would be wider too, 
At laſt became a Mantle to the World, 
And o'reits ſhoulders hurld, 

Let its head ftand ſecure above the Flood : 

Secure it ſtands by the Almighty Word, 
"EW By Him, who ſpake it, the Eternal Lord : 
'F i The Deep is to its ſervice held, 
W {4 Both to enrich, and fo defend, 
And though ſome times to Hills the firuglng Billows Sweld, 
Higher than ſteepelt Hills, to Heav'n their rage extend, 

Let Hm but ſpeak, away they fly, 
Afrighted at his Thunders noyſce, 

Roaring Seas hearkenr:to a Louder voyce, 
And huſht into a Calm with murmuring dy. 


I V. 


Thou gates, and barrs haſt to the Ocean p!ac'd, 
Thus far to go, and at this bound, 
Since move it mult, again go round, 

One foot beyond it cannot wait z 


Lib.4. upon the CIV. Par, 


Z 


No, though it fome, and the next wave 
Preſs'd forward by a greater force, 
That by an inexhaulted ſource, 
Threatning to make the Earth one watry grave ; 
Let thouſands then on one another croud, 
And of their Empire proud, 
Exalt their Thrones above the Land, 
When here Thy Hand 
Moves a retreat, Hills mto plains are toſt; 
And mounts of Seas in humble Vallicsloſt : 
To their own place they go, their rage give o're, 
And filent as thcy were before, 
Only with trembling pay their Tribute.to the ſhore. 


\ 


The other ſprings, thoſe many veines 
Which thou halt {cattred here, and there, 
Over the Earth freſh nutriment prepare, 
And in perpetual Circulaticn 
Into the Sea their mighty Ciſtern run, 
Whence they retunded are again, 
With new {upply 
Alwayes to flow, and. ne're be dry; 
And in their fireames have ſtore « t drink to give 
The Beaſts, which in the defart Live. 
There the wild Aſſes their hot thirlt allay, 
By them the Fowlesof Heav'n delighted ſtay, 
Making by every Rivers {ide 
Sure habitations for their young, 
Where all the Quire intend their Song, 
And tune their notes to th* bubling of the tyde ; 
The craggy rocks, which have not equal need, 
Thou doſt by other Conduits feed, 
Rayning down ſhowers ; and with his dew 
God do's the dry'd up moylture of the Hills renew, 
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VI 
He the whole Earth do's ſatisfie, and food 
For all that hve do's from its bowels bring, 
Cauling the herbs to grow, and grals to ſpring, 
( Roots of all ſorts, wich have the Name of Good ) 
And from this Common Parent givcs us Life & Livcly-hood. 
No ſhort allowance, and what may futhce 
Barely to keep up Lite, but great Varieties 3 
Wine that makes glad the heart, and gives 
New Spirits, and loſt powers retrivcs ; 
The grape with whicha nobler dy 
Staincs all our cares, and makes them undiftinguiſt ly 
And Oyl to make Our faces ſhine, 
And be without as gay, as we are {mooth within 3 
Bread, Wine, and Oyl without all meaſure 


Th' Earth brings trom her never failing Treaſure, 


VII. 
Such is Our MotherEarth, on whoſe fair brow 
The tal!, and long-liv'd Cedars grow, 
Trecs which arc full of Sap, whoſe heads dety 
The Heav*ns, and near-approaching $ky : 


Cedars the glory of all Woods, and King of Trees, 


In whoſe tair boughes the Eagle has her neſt, 
And undiſturb'd canrct, 
None but the Sun her Airy Sces, 
When in his purer flames ſhe trycs 
How her young brood can dare the Light, 
And had they wings, in'his beamcs directly rife, 
Able to blind anothers fight, 
And hazard more their plumes than eyes 
The Stork a-Story Lower takes her place, 
And for an houſc the Firr-tree has, 
Till an appointed Time 
Recall her to forme orher Clime 3 
Whilſt underncath the craggy clit 


A Refuge tor the Goat 6 left 
And 


And weaker Conys by Gods Providence, 


VIIL 
I'th* Sky above the Power of God is ſeen, 


_ Whether we view one ſingle light, 
The Emprels of the filent night, 
Or thoſe innumerable flames between, 
Which Heav'n in one continu'd flame unite ; 
The Moon, whether a World, or Star, 
Or only as we judge the other Luminarics arc, 
For times and ſcafons ſet, to tell theday, 
Now it mult (pring, now it muſt polt away 
The Sun no leſs the minute knows, 
When to ſet, and when to riſc, 
Whento withdraw, and when to cheer Our eyes, 
Giving by his retreat the darkneſs way 
To rule the Night, as he doth guide the day. 
Then from their denns the Savage Bcafts walk out, 
Eierce Lions roar, and for their prey beat all about 3 
Till at Cock-Crow, 
Lions that men, and weapons ſcorn, 
Alarm'd at the approach of Morn, 
Through ſome undiſcover'd Plain, 
Steal to their Caves again 3 
And or for Work, or Pleaſure leave the day to Man, 


I X. 


Eternal Minde, ſhould we each Act of Thins 
Recount, and mention every thing, 
At which of Thy Great works ſhould we begin ? 
Or what Almighty Numbers can confine 
The Love, and Providence Divine? 
Thy Works are like Thy Se'f ſublime, and high, 
The Power and Wiſdom of the Deity, 


Lib.4. upon the CI V Par. 


Have from ſtrong rocks,more than their heels,a ſure defence. 
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More numerous than the ſand, 
Embracing in its Armes the Sea, 
Though every ſand ſhould reckoned be, 
And all in one long row like Cyphers ſtand, 
The Sca at head, for a great figure to command, 
Pth* Sea His mighty aids appear, 
In all the Armes and armies there, 
The Gyant and the Pigmee try, me 
Which im the Sounds , and Shallows ly, 
And at His will or tight, or fly, 
Where Great Leviathan Leads up the Vann, 
Leviathan waom. He made to play 
ln that great Walte, zn that great Waſte hear (way. 
Scorning the rage of lilly Man, 
Leviathan, whom Seca, as He do's Thee obey. 


X. 
There go the Ships thoſe floting Iſlcs, 
Proud with the Lands, and Oceans ſpoilcs, 
Advancing to Our Shore 
The Silver Mine, and Golden Oarc, 
And in their paſſage through the deep their God adore. 
On Him all Creatures wayt, 
And at that Common Table, which His hands have (pred 
With Providence, and plenty, all are fed ; 
A Table to which none cay ever come too late. 
Thou tced'ſt the Wicked, and the Good, 
To Thee they look, Thou? giv them food ; 
From Thine Own (elt art full, and ne're drawn dry, 
C2nit all alone, as thou doſt all ſupply 
Hide but Thy Face and then this World 
Has Horror and confulion o're it hurld 3. 
They dyc, and haſten to th.ir duſt, 
They dye, and make one Common rult, 
In wiich when they have Ages buried lain, 
Thy Spirit beſtows another birth, 
Bicath's a new life, new ſtocks the Earth, 
And to the World, the World returns again. * 


Lib.4. upon the CI V Psarn. 


XTI. 
So ſhall alternate lite, and death 
Make way tor them, who mult hereafter live; 
Leave one andgive anothcr breath, 
And trom :ts Fate the Aged World reprieve : 
Till God enough have liv'd ſhall ſee, 
Till for His Glory God command an end to be. 
"Tis Come— Sce how the Earth do's ſhake, 
The Rocks bow down, and Mountains quake, 
Sce how the Hills, all (ct on fire, 
Are beacons to each other made, 
One Hill is of another Hill atrai'd, 
And melted in the All-conluming Flame expire. 
Where are they ? Juſt fo ſhall the Sinner dy, 
Juſt ſo conlum'd ; ever conſuming ly. P 


to horrors 


XII, 
I the meanwhile will to my God ling prailſc, 
Unſcarchable in all His Wayes 
My Meditation of Him ſhall be ſweet, 
And with my Praiſe I will His- Wonders meet : 
His who can Phoenexcs from Our cold Aſhes raiſe. 
"Tis God alonc, whoſe Mighty Power 
Shall, when the Wicked be no more, 
Refine His Choſen by theſe flames, 
Give then new and better Names, 
And make them farr more glorious than they were before? 


Ariſe, my Soul, and to th' Almighty King, 
Sprightly, and Cheertul Hallelujaiis ling ! Verſiculge. 


Pp Pſalm 
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Plalm CV. 


Confitemini Domino, &* invocate, Ec, 


Tve thanks unto Our God, and let your Verſe 
Buth of His wondrous Acts and praiſe rcher(e ! 
Lect them give life, and Numbers to your Song, 
And count the Glorys, which to Him belong ! 
5 All you who tear His Name m 1t rejoice, 
And (hew your hcart is cheertul by your voice ! 
Seck ye the Lord, and fſeck His Mighty Power, 
And never, till you fee His Face, give o're ! 
Remember all the Wondeis He has done, 
10 The Words H- ſpake, the Sign.s His hand has ſhone ! 
Wo You, who of A*rabham, the Almighties Friend, 
We +! Ard ot His choſen Farobs Sced deſcend ! 
BY: He is the Lord His Judgements are abroad, 
And all the World by them ſhall fear Our God 3 
15 The Word He palt is ever in His mind, 
To thouſand Ages, which are yet bchind : 
The Faithful Cov'nant He with Abraham made, 
And unto Iſaac with an Oath convcigh'd, 
Contirm'd it then to Facob tor a Law, 
20 From when now 1/rae/ their belt Title draw, 
Saying, 
« To thee I'll Can2a7 give, that Happy land, 
&« And where Thou ſ{ojourn'lt now, Thou ſhalt command, 
He ſaid it when they were in number few, 
Hardly a Number, were but only two 3 
25 Two, who wereone, and ſtrangers, forc'd to fle: 
Thoſe Kingdoms, which their own ſhould after bee, 
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Yet 


4, 


Lib.4. upon the CV Pain, 


Yet then He ſuffered none to do them wrong, 
Reprov'd Kings tor them as they pals'd along 

« No hurt to my Annoynted, 1214 He, do, 

« Nor vex my Prophets, leaſt it fall on you. 

Then on the Land He tor a dcarth did call, 

To break tiat ſtaff, whole prop before was (mall. 
The (tatt of bread that they again might ho!d, 

He that mult fell them bread, was by them fold. 

Sold tor a Slave, and that, in Prifon calt, 

Where his bruis'd fect in fetters were kept faſt, 

But that He borez the {mart t' his Soul did pafs, 
When he remembred by whoſe means it was. 

Till the Word came, F»ſeph, good Word for Thee, 
Which prov'd Thee guiltle(s and which made Thee free. 
The King in haſte to looſe the Pris'ner ſent, 

And though the Meffſengers too {lowly went; 

Made Him high Steward of his houſe, with Power 
Greater than cver ſubje& had betore ; 

His Realms ſubmitted to his ruling hand, 

And that his will tor Sovercign Law ſhou!d ſtand. 
Whether his Princes he in Chains would lay, 

Or teach her wile Men how they ſhould obey ; 

Pull down, ſet up, control! things as he pleaſe, 

Be King in all except the Name, and Eaſe. 

'Twas then that I/rae) into Egypt came, 

And 7 acob ſojourn'd inthe Land of Ham, 

Where He increas'd, and did a Nation grow, 

More numerous than the ſlaves, which kept them (6 
And by Gods bleſſing did ſo propagate, 
That whom their Encmies could not hurt, they hatc, 
New taskes impole, and harder bonds contrive, 

And plott their death whom He had fay'd ſhould live. 
Hence as Embaſſadors, bet-:re He weut, 
Moſes and Aaron He to Egypt lent, 
To make His wonders in thcir land be known, 
Who were, and had ſo many of chcir own, 
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He to thick darkneſs turn'd their Noon day Light, 
An4 made them feel, as well as ſee their night, 
65 The Rivers did with Purple Streams abound, 
And the true dye in every Fiſh was found, 
The Land did princely Frogs unnumbred breed, 
Which lay with Nobles, and with Kinzs did teed. 
He ſpake the Word, and there came Holis of Flyes, 
70 Lice rcign'd below, and they uſurpt theskyes : 
He gave them hail for rain, and firc for dew, 
Both to o'rethrow , and to conſume them too: 
Smote all their vines, and wita the Fatal Stroke," 
What hail and Lightning ſpar'd, the Thunder broke : 
75 Then came up armed Locults, and their train, 
In ſuch great bands ne're to be ſeen again, 
And what was lett by all the plagues before, 
Swept clean away and the whole Land run o're, 
At laſt th* Almighty, when this would not do, 
80 Came down Himſelt and EgyptsFirtt-born flew, 
And for the Time that Iſ7ael there did ſtay, 
They pa /*d them(clves,' before they went away; 
Took with them Egypts Silver, ard its Gold, 
By great, as it was Lent them, and untold 
85 Away th:y went more Lulty and more Strong, 
Than when at hrſtthey came, Thouſands for Qn2. 
And when they went, Egypt rcjoyc'd to hear 
Thcir parting whom She always ſaw with fear. 
Thus freed a Cloud did theic great journy ſhow, 
go And inthe Cloud which lead their way, they go. 
A Cloud by day when all Hcav'n elſe was bright, 
But that ob{cur'd a dancing Flame by night ; 
And as they paſs'd, and marmar'd there tor mcat, 
He gave them Q 1ayles,and Angels bread to cat : 
95 Open'd the Rock which kept the Waters in, 
And turndits flinty bowels to a ſpring 
A ſpring whoſe {treams in Rivers did run o're, 
And follow'd cloſe the Camp which marcht betore. 


APararuRaAst Lib.g. 


His 
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His ſervant Abrebars to His Minde did come, 

His Cov*nant, what it was, and made with whom 
So He their:Hoſts did oat of Bondage bring, 

Whilſt by the Way they did His Praiſcs (ing 3 

Brought them to Labours which were not their own, 
And Loaded Harveſts, that they had not ſown; 
ToCanaan, thence to be remov'd no more, 

But hold of Him, who was their Lord before ; 
Keeping ſuch Lawes, ſuch ſervices to do, 

As by His Covenants He had bound them to, 


Halelujah. 


A ParRaArHRASE Lib, 4. 


Pſalm CV I. 


Confitemini Domino quoniam, Ec. 


His mcercics furc, tor ever fo have ltood / 

But who their Verſe can to His Glory railc, 
Or as His Acts deſerve, ſhew forth His Praiſe ? 

5 Thrice happy they, who His Commandments [ove, 
Aud by their Conltancy their ſervice prove ! 
On me, unworthy wretch, O God, look down, 
And grant thoſe tavours, which Thou thewlt Thine Ownf# 
That I may talt how good *tis to be Thine, 
10 And in the Underſong to bleſs Thee join ! 


Hallelujah. Gi to the Lord, for He alone is Good, 


Lord, we have finn'd, we, and Our Fathers too, 
And what they vilely did, as vilcly do, 
In Egypt they could not Thy Wonders fe, 
As if its night had drawn a veile o're | hee ; 

15 They mindcd not the lignes Thou there didfi ſhow, 
And thence but to provoke Thee more did go 
Provoke Thee at the ſea, the Red {ca, where 
Thou brought'ti them down, to make Thy hand appear, 
Yct then God ſav'd them tor His own Nam: s fake, 

20 Thatlikc thcir bins Bis Power He known might make, 
He ttroke the Sca, the Sca alunder broke, 

Its Chriſtall could not bear th* Almighty ſtroke. 
And as i: broken theic in p. ices lay, 
Gods fecrct path was {/-.els Great High Way. 

25 Through wv hich, as through the Wildernels they paſs, 
Only thc ſands were wall'd about with glaſs. 

Thus trom thcir Encmics He fer them tree, 
Whiiſt the admuing waves ftood up to (ee, 
Bit when the {acrcd Army was z,on o're, 
20 Thc {as no louger own'd thei new made ſhore 


But 


But o're it leapt, as friends return'd togreet 
And in their old embraces haſt to mcet), 


Th' Egyptian Troops, which [catered lay between, 


And thought to tell at home what they had (cen, 
Swift as thit thought were buricd im the waves, 
Aud not one left to thew their empty Graves, 


Then Iſrael fear'd His Word, and ſang His Prailc, 


But ſoon forgot that, and His Wondrous wayes. 
Did in the Wilderne(s His Power diſtruit, 

And for tull Tablcs in the Deſert luſt, 

He gave it them, but therewith leane(s (cnt, 

Iato their very Souls the Poylon went. 


Next againſt Moſes they in tumults riſe, 
And Aaron the Almightys choyce deſpile : 
But God Himſclt trom Heaven His Choice approv'd, 
And trom His tight the Murmurers remov'd. 
The Sea betore, the Earth do's now obcy, 
And frighted at His preſcnce ran away : 
Looſned its hold, and as apart it fell, 
Let Dathan and Abiran quick to Hell. 
And thoſe, wio to the Prictthood did aſpire, 
And off red Incenſe, were conſum'd by Fire. 


At Horeb they had griev'd him long before, 
When there ti:cy did their molten god adore. 
At Horeb where thc y that great Voice did hear, 
Which fll'd the mott rebellious breaſt with ca 
And fircok the Soul, as it furpriz'd the Eare. 
Thus to an Ox their glory they compare, 

And theſe, cry they, © Thy Gods O Ifael are. 
Not becauſe they the true one did not know, 
But their old love to Egypt thus would thow 3 
Forgetting what in Egypt He had done, 

Both tor their Nations honour and His own. 
And all His Wonders mn the Mighty Deep, 
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Making a Cauſcy there, that they their way might keep. 65 
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Wherefore about deſtroying them He ſpake, 

And that He M»{*s a great Name would make ; 
Mis, whoin the breach betore Him ltood, 

And would have given His Own to fave their blood, 


That pafs'd 3 the Happy Canaan they contcmn, 
Bur more the God, who promis'd it to them. 
To Egypt they again had rather go, 
Than ſerve new Maiters whom thcy did not know. 
Th<.retore in wrath He rais'd His vengefull Hand, 
To Strike, and (wear thcy ſhould not ſce the Land, 
And that all thoſ-, who tell no: by His own, 
Should by their En'mics (words be overthrown. 


Sure they will try it, and to Peor turn'd, 
B.torc dumb Idol; ate, and Incenſe burn'd ; 
Thus wc<re tacy on'y conſtant in their lin, 
And knew no meaſure till the Plague brake in. 
Had lome new folly toenflame His Ire, ' 
And ſet the Minc He lay'd fo deep a fire 
Ti! Phineas fiood up, and with dextrous skill, 
Three En'mics at one happy blow did kill, 
Zimri, and Cob; and the Plague did ſtay, 
Which weltring in their gore, and breathleſs lay. 
An Act, whoſe Memory God Himlſelt would fave, 
And tor reward to His Houle tne Priclt-hood gave. 


Another time at Meriba thcy ſtrove, 
And their meck Guide did with their murmurings prove. 
Full ill it went with Mes for their ſake, 
Who unadvis'dly in His Paſſion ſpake, 
And with them both in fin, and judgement did partake, 
The Nations, of which God in charge did give 
Should be defiroy'd, they were refolv'd ſhould live; 
And come to Canaan, to preſerve their ſeed, 
Were mingl:d with them, anddid by them breed. 
Learn'd al their works, their Idols did adore, 


100 Curs'd to Them now, though tor their ſakes before : 


Idols, 


Lib.4. upon the C VI Par, 


Idols, that Deviis wer?, y:t unto whom 
All (mear'd they 11 thetr Childrors blood muſt come, 
No ochcr Sacrifice but that will p'cale , 


Nor any blood, but the Innocent appeaſe 3 


Their childrens blood, with which their Gods were ftain'd 


They and thcir Goods, and with their own the lands 
Tis juſtly piagu d tor th.ic mp c:y, 
That Gods of therr o-4n making ſhould fo cruel bee ! 


This blew the Heav'nly wrath up to a Flame, 

Turn'd love to hatred. Mercy rage became 

Upto ihc Heathen He His Peoup'e gave, 

Aud [{zael 11 His own land was a flave 
Thoſe. who molt hated them, for Lords did reign, 
And thoſe thcy conquer'd, conquer'd them again ; 
When God delivered them, thy y«.t tinn'd more, 
Tcmpting new plagucs they never felt before 3 

Yet to their cry He gently bow'd His Ear, 

And though they would not Him, their grones did hear, 
According to His Cov'nant Mcrcy ſent, | 
And taught them by His off, once to Repent 3 
Made their proud Lords rcfent their Miſcries, 
And ſhew lels cruel hands, and more indulgent eyes, 


Save us O God, and bring Thy Captives home, 
That we with praylſe may to Thy Temple come ! 
To 1ſraels King let thanks be cver pay'd, 
And let Amen by all the World be fay'd ! 

Qyg 


Hallelajah. 


The end of the Fourth Book of Pſalms. 
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hoy Aleny Love depend, Chorus 
- A LL you, whoontl' Almi | Ons 
A No 0 tt eral hen prong, i 
Let with your voice your thanks | 
And here begin, what you ſhall do above ! 
His Mercy like His Truth is ever ſure, 
And fo your Praiſe ſhould be, as conſtant, and as pure. 


Verſus T, 
Let His Redeem'd fay fo, that Iſrael, whom Veſu 1 
Their Enemys Captiveled, but He t home! 
Then brought them home, when from the fartheſt Eaſi 
They werediſpers'd, and ſcattred to the Weſt; 
When North and South their weary ſteps did know, 
But they,nos where they went, nor where togo 3 

Qq 2 Now 


5 I omar een ; 


4a 


Now 1: thc D.fart an untrodden way, 


Chorus Mi- 
Nr. 


Verſus Re- 
ſpon dens. 


C CH O. 


Verſus I 1. 


A PararnuraAss Lib.s. 


Where tacy could hardly paſs, yet duzilt not ſtay , 

W h-re they no City fo n !, and none to tell 

Which ro:d to take, or in wha: Place todwell ; 

Hunzry and thirſty, doubtful in their mind, ( find. 
Scarce knowiug/ what they ſought, or whatithey? d with to 


Chorus Minor. 
Th-n to the Lord in their d:ttrefs they cry'd, 
Thcy cry d aloud, and He did hcar 
; — h His Face He ſeem'd tg hide, 5 4" 
B greak FH der d that He $45 Near 3, | * 
Fol when in th.y had I&ok'd rot abo It, (Colts 
And wino hd ,tow'rds Himm they look'd;& were brought 
Verſus Reſpondens. 
Helcd them forth Humſelt by the right-way, nov 


Tiicic paſſage made, as their great journcy lay : 
And Ci: y tounded for them, and-did tell 
Not only where, but made them in it dwell. 


Chorus Omnium. 
Let all the Earth th" Eternal Bounty praiſe, 
Ard talk of all that He has done : 
How Truti and Mercy are His wayes 
_ To the whole: World, as well as to His Own, 
| Forto the longing Soul He grants His Will, 
And with that GoodneſG, which He is,do's thi hungry fill, 


< Verſar. TT. 
Thoſe who in darknels, and in Horror (it, 
And ſo near deith, *ti; in the ſhad- of it, 
Bound in AMiciion, and in heavy choines, 
In p:1ton, where there noyle, an) ſilence reignes, 
Feeling their fins in all th cy {uff-r there, 
Wrofe weight more rings than ch” Irons, which they bear, 
Their hearts ſink lower t1;an th: ir bodi:s ly, 
And thcre'sas little hope, as n their eye. 
Chorus M. 


LINMI 
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Cherus M, 


Then to the Lord in their diſtreſs they cry'd, 
They cry'd aloud, and he did hear; 
And though His Face He ſecm'd : © hide, 
By His great hand declar'd that He was near ; 
For when mn vain they had look'd all abour, (our. 
Aud faw no help,tow'rds Him they look'd,& were brought 


Verſus Reſp. 


He broke their Chains aſunder, ſctt them free, 

And made thcir Irons a new Bearing be ; 

From darkneſs freed them, where they once did fit, 
Not tiom Dcath enly, but the ſhade ot it. 


Chorus Omnium. 


L-t ali the Earth th* Eternal Bounty praiſe, 
And talk of all that He has done ; 
; ; How Truth and Mercy are His Wayes 
To the whole World, as wcll as to His Own ! 
For gates of Bars againſt Him could not ftand, 
But open f<1], Ir0a prov'd ttubble to His Hand. 


Verſus TIL 


Thoſe Fooliſh finners, who in ſottiſh Love 

Conſume their Age, neglecting that above, 

Are jultly paniſh'd for their fond diſdain, - 
And have tor all the:r love, no love again: 

Huw do they pine away, and loath taeir meat, 

Fecding their paſſion more, the les they cat ? 

To lulica rocks lament, as if the grones + 

Which tear their breaſts, would picrce the ſenſleſs ſtones ? 
But a!l -in vain, thoſe meanes but truitlcls prove, 


One Death alone cau cnd their Lives, and Love. 
Chorus M, 
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Verſus R. 


Chorus O. 


Ferſus ITT. 
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20K Charm M. 


T erſts R. 


Chorus O. 


A Pararurass Libs, 


-— 
Then to the Lord, intheir diſtre(s they cry'd 
They cry'd aloud, and he did hear 
And though His Face He ſcem'd to hide. 
. By His great hand declar'd that He was near : 
For whenin veia they had look'd all abour, Out, 
And ſaw no help,tow'sds Him they look'd, & were brought 


Verſus Reſp. 
He ſent His Word which did refine their love, 


"No more on Earth, but plac'd itall above; 


"Twas a diſeaſe no longer, knew no pain, 


»But for the love it gave, had love again. 


Chorus Omnixm. 
Let all the Earth th' Almighty Bounty praiſe, - 
And talk of all that He has done 
How Truth, and Mercy are His Wayes 
To the whole World, as well as to His Own ! 
And let all thoſe, who by His Goodneſs live, 
The hearts He thus has chang'd an Offering to Him give? 


Verſus L V. 

They who into the Seain Ships go Jown, 
And ſeck by Wayes they know not, lands unknown, 
Who make the untrac'd Ocean be their Road, 
Which with. their keels theytear, and burdens load, 
They in the Deep His dreadfull Wonders ſee, 
——_ themſelves as great as any bee ) 

w He commands the ſiormes, and do's unbinde 
The airy fetters of the ſtrugling Winde; . 
Out they all tumble' and the rough Sea invade, 


-Which now their ſcorn, as much as ſport is made ; 


To Heav'nlift up its floods, as if to call 


:H:1p thence, but e're *ris come, down 1:t then: tall, 


Low as their depth, whilcs the ſcar'd paſlingers 
Look cv:1y wave ſhould drown them, and their fears 


Stagger 


T8 


Stagger like drunken Men, recl to, and fro, 
Their feet leſs ſteady than their Veſſels go 

And in their teeth the Winds their ſighs do ſend, 
Making them e're the ſtorms, at their Witts end. 


Chorus M. 
Then to the Lord, in their diſtreſs they cry'd, 
; They cry'd aloud, and He did hear ; 
1 His Face the Tempeſt could not hide, 
| Nor raging Seas or dull, orſiop His Eare : 
For when-in vain they had look'd round about, (out, 
And ſaw no help,tow'rds Him they look'd & were brought 


Verſus Reſp. 


He bid the Sea becalm, the Winds be ill, Verſus R, 


And only with brisk gales their canvaſs till ; 
Then brought them ſmooth and calmy as the Sea, 
To the wiſh'd Haven, where they long'd to be. 


Chorus Onmninm. 
Let all the Earth th' Eternal Bounty praiſe, 


And talk of all that He has done ; Chorus O. 


How Truth, and Mercy are His Wayecs 
To the whole World, as well as to His Own! 
And let all thoſe, who on the Seas have been, 
Sing in His Church His praiſe, and tell what they have ſeen, 


Verſus. 
_ = their fin God do's —_— oh 
ir ſprings He turnes into a Parche ; 
A Wilderneſs, which drinks their Rivers up, Vrrfis. 
And not a Roſe budd yiclds to crown the Cup z 
But barren as theſalt, which-is ſown there, 
Nor herb for man, nor graſs for beaſt do's bear. 


Rep. 
}The Wilderneſs He turns into a Pool, 


And fills the parched ſand, with ſprings brim full 3 


Lib.s. upon the CVII Psaru, 423 


Chorus M. 
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Rep. 


Eborus O. 


A Pararurass Libg, 


There for the hungry Soul provides His meat, 

And for the Colonys He leads, a feat : 

Wirh corn thcy ſow their fields, new Vineyards plant, 
And n««+ther Citizens, ror Cities want 3 

He blefſes thum, and makes them fo increaſe, 

Their very C2ttle t.el the truitsof Peace. 


Verſus. 
Again to puniſh them they are brought low, 
Th.t hand d-{troys them, which firtt made them grow; 
For tic on raghty Kings contempt do's lay, 
And thoſe, who His torſake, loſe their own way. 


Reſp. 
But He the Poor from trouble ſets on high, 
W hence He may fee His long Poſterity, 


Chorus Omnium. 
Let all the Rightcous in their God rejoice, 

But the Unjuſt, with envy break ! 

Ti.ole ſhew their triumph by their voice, 
While theſe have neither Will, nor power to ſpeak! 
Thrice happy Man, who treaſuring in his minde 

Theſe ſeveral Mercies, ſome one for his Uſe canfinde. 


V; 


Lib.s. upon the C V ITI Par. 


PſalmCVIIT. 
Paratur eſt Cor menm, Os. 


I, 
T is refoly'd, nor will I any more 
Join my God, asI have done before ; 
No ! I will praiſe Him, and my heart, 
Which has ſo oft betray'd me into tear, 
Its burden in the ſong ſhall bear, 
Aud, when. my Harp begins, ſhall fing the higheſt Part. 


IL. 
Awake, my Harp, *tis time for thee to'awake, 
Prevent the day, and Thy great ſubjed take ! 
Put all Thy (trings on, ſhew Thy $kill z 
God and my foul are ready, be not flow, 
For if we ſhould before Thee go, . (Hill, 
Thy ſtrings would never half way reach up Heav'ns high 


III. 
We come, O God, and with us up will raiſe, 
High as Thy Love, and Truth, to Heav'n Thy pra. 
The World ſhall hear what Thou halt done, 
How ſignally Thou haſt appcar'd for me, 
By Thy great Power halt (ct me free, ( known. 
And for Thy works praiſe Him, whoſe Name they have not 


I'V. 
Then with Thy Mercy to the Clouds we'll flie, 
And take new wing to mount to the Molt High : 
Above the Clouds exalted be, 
Lord ſet Thy glory far above the skics. 
And it ſo high we cannot rife, 
From Heav'n do Thou deſcend, when we look up to Thee , 


Rr V. Dckccnd, 


A Pſalm of 
David 


A ParavrnrAss Lib;s, 


V. 
Deſcend, and by the way Thy Name make known, 
What Thou wilt do, by what Thy hand has done; 
Herr mc — My God has hear'd my Cry, 
Has pilt His Word, and in 1; I rejoice, 
Has givcn me of all lands my Choice, 
And on my Gods Alaghty promilclI rely. 


V I. 
Sechem is Mine, I will divide its Plain, 
And o're the Vale of Succoth throw my Chain 
The Tribes of [/rae! ſhall obey, 
Thoſe whichly fartheſt off, or nearer ſtand, 
Shall yield th:m{clves to my Command, 
Shall ſerve, whilſt 7F#dah gives thcm lawes,& holds the (way. 


VII 
Moab's my Waſh pot, and ſhall ſue to be 
A Vaſlal to my baſeſt drudgery 3 
Philiſtia ſha!l my Chariot meet, 
Honourd enough, it ſhe may bear the yoke 
Proud Edom has fo often broke, 
And Edom (hall ſubmit her neck and take my Feet. 


VIIL. 
But who to Edom will dirc& my courle, 
And entrance for Me into Bozra force ? 
God ſhall diret me to the Town 3 
God, whoot late has ſecm'd to diſappear, 
And when He comes, vicwing Him there, 
The Walls to make Him Way ſhall open, or tall down, 


I'x, 
Help usO God, for we in vain implore, 

A forreign aid, which wants Our ſuccour more ! 
Thou art my help, through Thee my head 
With Laurel ſhall be crown'd, and in my Waycs 
Some En«cmies necks the ground ſhall raiſe, 

So that my feet ſhall triumph too, and on them tread. 


Pſalm 


Lib.s. upon thoe.CIX Psau, 


Palm CI XxX. 


Dems landers meam ne tacueris, he, 


I. 
uard ofmy Lite, and Gold of all my Preiſe, 
$H Who {cet the Outrage off red me, 
Thy felt, and Power tor my jult ſcutence raiſe, 
Nor let the wrongs I bear rcfl:& on Thee ! 
Thoa hear'tt what crucl Words the wicked ſpeak. 
Let not thera only, and not Thou Thy Silence break ! 


Yay, IL 
With werds of hatred I am girt around, 
And trom all parts they with me fight ; 
So ha1d, that I am all but one great wound, 
And the whole caulſc I give th.mis my Right, 
With prayers tor them their mice would reprove, 
But thoſe with Ecorn, with hatrcd they reward my Love. 


I IT. 
Let him ſome Tyrant ſerve, be made a Slave ; 
And Satan place at his right hand 3 
No other pitty tind than what he gave, 
AnJ at his Encmics tribun4l ttaud ! 
Let him be judg'd, conde.nn'1, and all his prayers 
Bc made in vain to deat, or clic to ttubborn cares ! 


IV. 
Let ſuddain death his. wretchcd life attend, 
His office to another <1ve |! 
Let on his wite and {ced the curſe defcend, 
They Fatherlels and the a Widdow live! 
Let them be vagabonds, and begg their bread, 
And have have no certain place to hide, or xeft their head F 
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A Pia of 
David. 
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APAaRAPHRASE 


Libs, 


&& V, 
"ob Let the Extortioner catch all he has, 
| Ard ſtrangers to his labours come / 
38 Lit him ind none, who will reſent his caſe, 
by But with new miſcries encreaſe the ſumm ! 

j None who will to him any Mercy ſhow, 


2 ; Or ou his Fatherlefs one friendly look blow ! 
"1 © V I. 
*#h Let them be all cut off, and their curſi Name 
EF In the next age be quite forgot } 
i Or if they be remembred, lct their ſhame 
' On their Atchievments b2 a conſtant blot ! 
Fy Let his fore-Fathers Sins be jn Thine ey, 
by And all his Mothers luſts afrcth for vengeance cry ! 
&): 
1 


"$4: VII. 
Wb Let ſilence or reproach upon him relt, 
And asit ne're was in his minde, 
Either to favour, or relieve th* oppreſt, 
Neither reliefe, nor favour let him find ! 
But as the Needy he with wrongs perſu'd, 
On his own hcad, Let them be allagain renew'd 2 


VIII. 
As he Lov'd curſing, let him ft] be curſt 7 
And hated bleſling ſeek in vain / 
With envy, which firſt ſwel'd him, let him burſt, 
And then ike water, on him turn'it again 
Like Oyle let it to' his very marrow pierce, 
And like thoſe limes, which boyle it be,but far more fierce? 


X. 
Give him no other garment for his pride, 


— Thanthis, with which he was array'd ; 
Tloſe with his girdle let his loines be ty'd; 


Toalla terror, of himſelf afraid ! 


Lib.5. upon the C IX Par, 


An@ exccuted by the hand Divine, 
Let this his ruine be, who only plotted mine ! 


X, 
But, Lord my God, for thine own great Names ſake, 
And for 1hy Mercy reſcue me ! 
Thou, who tie poor mans cauſe do'ft undertake, | 
As r:ady to afliti the helpleſs be ! . 
Look how I ſtooping go, and bow'd to th groand, | / 
But there no herb can find to eaſe, or heal imy wound ! | 


XI. 
My dayes, and age are like a ſhaddow gon, 
That when the Sun withdraws is lolt 3 
And as the locuſt driven up and down, 
From field, to ficld, from land to land I'm toſt : 
My knees and fleſh of ſtrength through faſting fay}, 
And thoſe, who woundcd me with ſcornes, my lite afſai). 


X.IT. 
But, Lord my God, for Thine Own great Namesfſake, 
And for Thy Mercy reſcue me! 
That all may know the care Thou? art pleas'd to take, 
And in my ſure deliveran:e honour Thee ! 
Bleſs Thou, and let them curſe, confound their noiſe, 
And make them all aſham'd,whilli 1 in Thee rejoyce ! 


XIII. 
Shame, and confuſion to my Enemies, 
Let it their Veſt and Portion be ! 
Whilſt I to Heavenin tuncful Numbers riſe, 
7 And tell abroad what God has done for me ! 
How from Oppeſſion he the Poor did fave, 
And what his judges had deny'd, juſt ſentence gave ! 


Pſalm: 


330 A Pararurkass Lib, 


Pllm CX, 


Dixit Dominus Domino mco, >, 


I 


HE Lord -taid to my Lord, 
A P/ um of | The Mighty God to the Eternal Word, 
David. *« Sit Thou at my Right hand, 
& Till I Thinc Enemies command 
« To bethe Foot-ttool to Thy Throne, 
* And tiecly yicld their necks tor Thee to tread upon | 


| IL 
Sion's that gloiious Throne, 
Whcnce with di{dam | hy tocs Thou look'tt upon, 
Thence Thou around ſhalt reign, 
And by Thy Power new lubjeRs gain z 
Thy Enemies ſhall They obey, 
And oncc return'd, none ſhall more Loyall be than they, 


III. 
Ana as the Summer Sun, 
When Winters palt, and all its rage is done, 
Do's every Morning view 
His way all ttzew'd with pearly dew, 
Whoſe Numbers cannot reck*ucd be, 
'Tis a faint Emblem of [hy long Polterity, 


I'V. 
His Oath God will not break, 
But King and Pricſt Thou” art like Melchiſeds ; 
The Lord at Thy Right hand 
Shall let no Proud Uſurper ſtand, 
But Kings ſhall bow, and in Thy Train, 
Be captive led, whullt there's made Trophies of the {la n. 


V. He 


- Labs. upon the CX Psarn. | 3:1 


V. 
He the Great Head ſhall wound, 
When it ſhall Queeen of all the World be crown'd : 
Drink of the brook th way, 
And follow, till He gives the day; 
But when His Croſs ſhall death ſtrike Dead, { 
Th' Eternal God Himſelf ſhall raiſe, and crown His head. : 


Pſalm 


: : by. | o 
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Hallelujah. 


A Paraynurass Libs, 


Palm CXI. 


Confitebor tibi Domine, Ec. 


And where Hechole to honour it,exalt His 
In the Aſſemblies of the uſt, 
There will I all His noble Works diſcloſe, 
His Famous Acts, ſought out of thoſe, 
Who them their pleafure make, and Him their Truſt, 


hs * 
Wi. my whole heart I'll praiſe the Lord, (Word, 


IT. 
His glorious Works arc great, and high, 
No more to be conceiy'd than ſeen by mortal cye, 
And ſhall for cvcr ſo remain . 
Etcrnity it ſelf is ſcarce enough 
Topraiſe His Mercy, and His Love, 
And what we now unknown admire, make plain. 


III 
He for His People did provide, 
And never broke His Word, or Covenant deni'd ; 
They ſaw His Signes beheld His hand, 
How for their ſake He made His power appear, 
Prepar'd them conqueſts by the fear, 
Which He ſent firſt into their Enemics land, 


I'V. 
Juſtice, and Truth are all His Wayes, 
And on Eternal Faithfulne(s His Promile ſtaics : 
Bcyond all ages they (hall laſt, 
And when Old Time it (elf away ſhall flee, 
Remain as firmas now they bee, 
And on their own great Balis fixt, ſtand faſt, 


V. Deliverance 


Lib.s. upon the CXI Psauu, 333 | 


V. - 
Deliverance He for 1ſrae! wrought, 
And to fave them His greateſt plagues on Fgypt brought ; 
*Twas then they ſaw He was the fame, , No 
Which to their Fathers He was wont to be ; 
When He ſo ſtrangely ſet them free, 
a, The Holy God, and Reverend is His Name. 


VI. 
To worſhip Him true Wiſdom is, 
And to obſerve His Laws the only way to bliſs : 
No guide to knowledge ke His fear, 
For all belide, what ere they may pretend, 
Through a bad way reach a worſe end, 
But His Praiſe ever laſts, and every where. 
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Plalm CXII, 
Beats Vir qui timet, @c. 


I. 
Hallelujah, Hat Man is truly bleſt, who feares the Lord, 
| And with delight His Przcc p:s hears. 
Who therefore loves, bccaute He f-2rs. 
Loves, and yet trembles at the Sacred Word ; 
His ſeed upon the Earth renown'd ſhall be, 
And hc himſcltblctt in his ſecd thall ſee : 
Riches and Wealth, a tull encrcaſle, 
bl. | No fear of ever being Poor, 
ct F Deſires contented, and a laſting Peace, 


- 


Alwayes unto his houſe are ture, 
And cver conſtant, as his Righteouſneſs cndure, 


IL 
Clear day. at night do's on the Juſt ariſc, 
Some gleames His Spirit to ſuſtain, 
Some cheerful hopes amids his pain, 
And what he gave, he finds in others eycs : 
That mercy which inclin'd His heart to lend, 
Kan all his wants ſupplies do's ever ſend, 
His works with Prudence manag'd are, 
Nothing his foot ſhall ever move; 
Both of his waycs and him God takes the Care, 
And though he may his Servant prove, 
He will reward his Rightcouſneſs, and Crown his love. 


IIL 
How do the wicked tremble, when the Juſt 
Secure in all his Fears is made ? 
I'th' midit of fears is not afzaid, 


But has his heart as fixed as his Truſt? _y 
ix 


Lib.s. upanthe C YI Par. 


Fix'd on his God, nothing ſhall make him fear, 

Though all around he ſhould fee ruine near ; 
For, lo, even then his juſt detire 
Shall be tulfill'd on” his Enemies, 

When inthcir own wild flames they all expire, 
And he bchold the facrificc 

To Heav'nin fire, and clouds of pitchy ſmoak arile, 


I V. 
His armes ſhall be, what he has given away, 
Or lent at any time the poor, 
Whoſe Memory ever ſhall endure, 
And with no fretting rult of age decay : 
How he with Honour gamn'd the Vidtory, 
On Hcav'ns Arch ſhall with' his Name be grav'd on high. 
Whicreas it ftand in fight of all, 
The Wicked at it ſhall repine, 
Sha'l {cc ithx'd, when they mult lower fall ; 
ar tzoſe, whodid betore combine 
Againtt him, from thcir depth ſhall fee it brighter ſhine. 


A Paxarnrasn Libs, 
Palm CXIII. 


Landate pueri Dominum, Oc. 


I. 
Pulelviah. Raiſe Him, ye Servants of the Heav'nly King, 
| [as to His Name your gratefull Praiſes ſing ; 
That Name, which 1s fo full of Power, 
And from Eternity was fo, 
Let the whole World before it bow, 
And to Eternity that Name adore ! 
Praiſe Him, for lince at firft the World He made, 
"Tis tit this Chict-Rent to Him, ſhould by All be pai'd ! 


II. X 

Above the Heav*ns He God o're all do's reign, 
Nor can the Heav'n of Heav'ns His power contain ; 

His glory, farr above the sky, 

Excceds the Compals of frail ſight, 

Invitible by Mortal light, 
( Thoſe too weak means we view his greatneſs by ) 
Our eys to Him we ne're can hope to raiſe, ( prails 

For they'll come ſhort, but we may reach Him with our 


IIL 

Above He dwels, yet ſometimes do's He bend, 
And {toop to hear the praiſe we upward (end. 

Humbling Himlſelt ſometimes to ice 

Thofe beauties, which 1a the Heay*ns are, 

And at this dittancc look (© tair, 
Which of his Word the great Creation be 3 
Nay lower, to the Earth He oft draws near, ( there 

And with His Prelence makes it Heay'n, when, He comes 


I'V. In 


Lib.s, upon the C XIII Psaun, 


I'V. 

In Heav'n and Earth all things obey His Will, 
And though to them it be unknown, fulkill ; 

At pleafure He beſtows the Crown, 

Honour aud Wealth are in His hand, 

And to the poor He gives Command, 
Exalting him, but throws the Mighty down ; 
Makes barren wombes with joy their fruit to bear, 

And that which as the grave was deaf, His voice to hear, 


Plalm 
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APARAPHRASE Libs. 


Pllm C XIV. 


ts exitu Iſrael de Feypto, &c. 


I 


Hen 172e1had thrown off th' Egyptian yoke, 
\/ y And all the Chains of ſervitude, 
A ipecch like them, who us'd it, rude, 


And had their tongues unloos'd, and fetters broke 
Th' Almighty Po-vcr, who did that Wonder ſhow, 
Conductiug by His mighty hand 
His People to the Promis'd land, 
Did greater Wonders do, 
Not only told thcm whether, but which way to go. 


II. 
The Seca farr off the Marching Camp beheld, 
Saw how the Sacred Fire made way, 
Yet knew not where ther journy lay, 
And to look round in higher billows ſwel'd : 
But when to' its ſhore it ſaw the Hoſtdraw nigh, 
The mighty Sea began to fear, 
And backward bid its floods to bear, 
And thoſe, which could not fly, 
Stand up in ranks, and let the Hraelites paſs by. 


III, 
Fordan fell back, and to his Spring did haſt 
Alarum'd at His ſcarce'd Floods retreat, 
The Aged Spring loſt all his heat, 
And boil'd no more, but fainting {woon'd at laſt ; 
The moantaines ſaw the flood, and they ran too ; 
The little Hills, tor Company, 
Follow'd to fee the Mountains flee, 
Like trighted Lambs, which go C ſhow, 
( Though unperſu'd) thoſe wayes their trembling Mothers 
I V, What 


Lib.5. upon the C XIV Psarn, 


I'V, 

What ail'd the Sea, that it ſhould backward ſtart ? 
Or what made frighted Fordans Spring 
Swoone and kzcp all his waters in, 

Like ſpirits ſcarce able to ſecure the Heart ? 

Why ran the Hills > Why did the mountains fly ? 
Tremble, O Earth, Thy God is near; 

God, who can make deat Rocks to hear, 
And when Thy Springs are dry, 
From out their flinty Bowels fetch a new ſupply ! 


A Parnaranass Liby, 


Plalm CXV. 
Non nobis Domine, Non nobis, &«c. 


I. 
I<OT untous, Lord, not to us, 
Nsur to Thy Name give all the praiſe? 
Thou Worthy art to be exalted thus, 

For Truth and Mercy are Thy Wayes : 

Why ſhould the World dcride Our truſt, 
And ask, ©* Where is the God whereof you boalt? 
Our God in Heay'n do's reign, and what's His Will, 
Both Heav*n, and Earth obcy, and Scas fulfill, 


IT. 

The Heathen Idols rule not (o, 

Norby their own power can they ſtand ; 
Themſelves do not their mean Original know, 

Not how made Gods, nor by what hand 

And though their Votarics them adore, 
They are the ſame vile clay they were before 3 
Or if of Gold, debas'd, and niore can do 
Fth' Ingot, ere it's a God, then once made fo. 


TIT. % 

'T has mouth indeed, and eyes, and ecarcs, 

And the fain'd organs of quick ſcnle, 
But the dull thing nor ſpeakes, nor ſees, nor hears : 

And what good can be look'd for thence ? 

*T has feet, *cis truc, and golden hands, 
That ne're gave bribe, but to reccive them ſtands ; 
And noſe, that though the flames to it aſpire, 
Cannot the Incenſe ſmell, nor (cent the Fire, 


I Y. They 


wi 


Lib.s. upon the C X V Psar. 


I'V. 
They and theirFramers are alike, 
And neither ſenſe, nor reaſon have; 
But if they *are gods, let's ſee them any ftrike, 
Or from the curle their makers ſave ! 
Blind Dcitics, but blinder they, 
Who knowing it, to their own work will pray ! 
Or think the tiock, which do's its titles ow 
To them, can any thing they want beſtow. 


V. 

But on Thy God, O Tel trutt ! 

He only is Thy help, and ſhield ; 
0 houſe of Aaron fice to Him that's Juſt ! 

For He is Thine, and help will yicld. 

All you, who tear th* Almizhty Lord, 
Upon Him truſt, and flee unto His Word ! 
For He's your help, and He will bz your ſhield, 
And though you flee, it is to gain the held ! 


V IL 

The Lord has mindful of us been, 

And He wul all Qur joyes reſtore 
The houſe of 1jrael have His blefling (cen, 

And He will bleſs them more and more ; 

The houſe of Aaron He will bleſs, 
And all who fcar Him fhall by* His love encreaſe: 
'Twixt rich, aid poor He do's no difference know, 


But by His blefling both in numbers grow. 


VII, 

Bleſs'd of that God, who all things made, 

Both Earth, and Sca and glorious Heaven : 
High Heav'n' s His (cat, and of Him is atraid, 

But He to Man the Earth has given : 

"Tis there that we admure His Wayes, 
Before the grave ſhut us up, and His Praiſe; 
There will we blcfs the God, in whom we hye, 
And as He life to us, Hum prailcs give. 

Tc 


Hilelw wn, 
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APARAPHRASE 


PſlalmCX VI. 


Delexi quoniam exandivit,&c. 


I, 
Love Thee, Lord, with my whole heart, 
For Thou doſt my petitions hear ; 
Becauſe Thou to me haſt inclin'd Thine cars 
And thus propitious to Thy ſervant art, 
With new requeſts Pll ever prove Thee, 
And ſhew by that I love Thee 


II. 
The pains of death enclos'd me round, 
Grict held my heart, and teares my eyes 3 
My grave ftood open, and death thence did riſc, 
Trouble and Horror, on all fidesI found 3 
Death it (elf waited underneath, 
Above the pains of Death. 
IIL 
Yet to the Lord Icry'd, and ſaid, 
* My God Thy help I now unplore, 
« Deliver me, as Thou haſt done bctore, 
«© When in my trouble I unto Thee pray'd ! 
Though I defſerv'd to be deni'd, 
Yet to the Lord I cry'd. 


I V. 
To wrath He s flow, abounds in love. 
Our fins molt ready to torgive 
The Inno.ent upon His bounty live, 


In Him they live, who reigns their Gol above : 


He help'd me, when F was brought low, 
For He to wrath is flow. 


Libs, 


V. Then 


Lib.s. upon the CX VI Paauu. 243 


V. 
Then to Thy reſt, my Soul, rcturn |! 
For God has kindly dealt with Thee 
Thy feet from flidmg, lite from death (et free, 
Nor ſhall Thy failing eyes in ſorrow mourn. 
Thy dayes to praiſe Him are increas'd, 
Return, Soul, to Thy reſt! 


VI. 

Lord, I believe, and therefore ſpeak, 

I knew I ſhould Thy Mercy praile 3 
Though when afflicted, and in rugged wayes, 
One ſorrow did my heart and filence break : 

ThenlI all fleſh the ly did give, 

And yet, Lord, I believe. 


VII 
What ſhallI bring and yield the Lord, 
For all His Favours ſhown to me ? Verſur 
A thankful heart my ſacrifice ſhall be. 4 
F]t praiſe Him, and rely upon His Word. 
New ſongs of thanks, I'll to Hun fing, 
And this at leaſt will bring, 


VIII, 
My Vowes, which in diſtreſs I made, 
Before His People will I pay : 

His People ſhall rejoice that ſolemn day, 
Whilſt thoſe, who arc His En'mies be afraid ; 
When He His plagues upon them throws, 

And do's accept My Vowes. 


* _ 
- —— £4 7 
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Lad 
I'x, 


Dear in His fight His ſervants are, 
He will Himſelt repay theis wrong 3 
Though in forbcaring He may ſeem too long, 


It is more deep to lirike, and not to ſpare ; ; 
Tt 2 Nor 
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A Partarurass Libs, 


?f5>r1s the death of the upright, 
445 PicHuOUS, in Dis fight. 


X. 
Lord, Tam Thine, and thine will be, 
ity H:ndmaids Son, whom Thou did't Gave; 
My God Himlclt a ranſome tor me gave, 
Aid to anobler fcrvice ſet me tree ; 
Thou brake'ſtt my bonds. and made'ſt me mine, 
And now, Lord, I am Thine, 


XI. 
This will T bring, and yield the Lord, 
For all! His Favours ſhown to me, 
A thankful heart my ſacritice ſhall be, 
Fl praiſe Him, and rely upon His Word : 
New ſongs of thanks I'll to Him fing, 
And this at lealt will bring. 


XIT. 
My Vowes, which in diſtreſs I made, 
Before His Pcople wall I pay : 
His People ſhall rejoice that ſolemn day, 
And where I made them, there ſhall ſee them pai'd : 
Within the Courts of thc Lord's Houſe, 
There will I pay my Vowes, 


Hallelujah 


Plalm 


Lib.5. upon the CX VII Psaru, 345 


Plalm CXVILT. 


Laudate Dominum Omnes, Ec. 


I. 
LL you, who to the Lord, your Beings ow, 
A All Nations, with His blefſings crown'd, 
All people through the World renown'd, 
Sing praiſes to that God, who made you fo! 


II. 
To God, whoſe Mercy do's to all extcnd, 
Is great to us, and good to you, 
And with His Truth do's ftill renew, 
But l;ke Himſelf, knowes neither bound nor end 


Halilujah 


346 APararuRass Lib, 


Palm CXVYIII. 


Confitemini Domino quoniam, Oc. 


| I. 
EW O God's Almighty Name ling prailc, 
Aa | And you, _ know how . He is, 
Reflign to Him, what's'truely His, 
Verſur. And Arches of His own great Mercics raiſe ! 
For like His Word they have been ſure, 
And to Eternity endure ! 


IT. 
Iſrael, the great Jchova's choice, 
Who all His fearful Works have ſeen, 
Who His great Care have alwaycs been, 
'Let Iſrael now contels with thanktul voice, 
His Mercies have been ever ſure, 
Verſiculus, And to Eternity endure ! 


III. 
Let thoſe, who by their place attend, 
Ard at His Altar daily wait, 
Their own expeniences relate, 

Sing as they ſee the ſacred flame aſcend, 
| His Mercies have bcen ever ſure, 
Verſiculw. And fo Eternity endure. 

I V. 


And to advance the Bleſſed King, 
Let all the Rightcous with them join, 
And in aſcrvicc thus Divine, 
Bcar their part too, and in the Chorus ling, 
His Mercies have been ever ſure, 
Verſiculus, And to Etcrnity endure ? 


5. 


To 


Lib.5. upon the CXVIIIPsaru, 347 


V, 
To God on high for lix!p I cri'd, - XK; 
Who from His Temple nſiver'd me, anne 
Both heard my prayers and {ct me free, 
The Lord of Hoſt Himſelf was on my fide 3 
+ I will not fear, what man can do, 
Since I've a God to flee unto. 


V hk 
With thoſe, who help'd me, He was ſeen, 
His Preſence brought my greateſt aid, 
Nothing ſhall make me now afraid, 
He'll be my ſ{word, who has my Buckler been ; 
And when my Foes ſhall be o'rethrowne, 
T'il'boaſt of what His hand has done. 


VII. 
Thoſe, who their Care on God do call, 
And know no other will but His, 
Of ſure recruits ſhall never mils, 
But as a Rock, 1'th' midſt of ſtormes, ſtand taſt 3 
On God *tis more ſecure to truit, 
Than man, who muſt return to duſt. Verſiculws. 


VIII. 
He never yet did 2ny fail, 
Moſt ſure, when mok reli'd upon 3 
And though His Power ſubſcribes to none, 
He lets weak prayers o'xeHeav'n, and Him prevail 3 
On God 'tis more ſecure to truſt, IF 
© Than Princes, who muſt turn to dult. Ferſiculs. 


I'X. 
* Let Barbarous Nations girt me round, 
Ard tor my ruine all engage, 
My truſt is plac'd above their rage, 
And ftands unſhaken on the higher ground 


For 


348 APararurass Lib,, 


For on the Lord of Hoſts I'll call, 
Verſicu'lus And in His Name deſtroy them all. 


X. 


Round let them compaſs me, and round, 
. And for my ruine all engage, 
My Truſt is plac'd above their rage, 
And ſtands unſhaken, on the higher ground ; 
For on the Lord of Hoſts I'll call, 
Ard in His Name deſtroy them all. 


X I, 


Let them like Becs about me ſwarm, 
Andall to be my death erigage, 
Like fire in Thornes or ſtubble rage, 

My head (hall be defended by this Charm, 
For on the Lord of Hoſts I'll call, 
And in His Name deltroy them all. 


XII, 


The bloody Man thruſt at me hard, 
And hop'd at length to ſee me fall, 
But when I on the Lord did call, 
That ſword brought death to him, which me had ſpar'd: 
God, who's my ſtrength ſhall be my ſong, 
And whoml call'd, I'll ſtay upon. 


XIII. 


The voice of Triumpn, and of praiſe, 
The juſt mans mouth do's ever fill, 
His voice is ike his trumpet ſhrill, 
When up to Heav'n Thy Vid ries he do's raile : 
"Twas thou the Congqurlt did obtain, 
Perſiculur. And Thy Right hand the day did gam 


Lib.s. upon the CX V TI I Psaun, 


XIV. 
The Lords right hand did mighty things, 
No power betore His power could ſtand; 
For when He made bare His Right hand, 
Armies before Him fled, and Potent Kings 3 
'T was That the Conqueſt did obtain, 
And His Right hand the day did gain, Verſiculus. 


X V. 
Empty Thy Quiver, Death, elſe where, 
Be gon, and pierce {ome ſofter heart, 
For I defie Thy tharpelt dart, 
Am both above Thy malicc, and Thy fear! 
I know I thall not dy, but live, 
And praiſcHim, who my Lite did give. 


5, 


XV I. 
Low as the duſt I was brought down, 
To the dark Suburbs of the grave, 
But He was pleas'd my lite to fave, 
And what He up had rais'd, my Head did crown; 
Open the Gates of Righteouſneſs, 
For, lo, Iam return'd in Peace ! 


d: XVII. 
Bleſt gates of the Divine aboad, 
Which to the Holy Place let in, 
Where all the juſt their Offrings bring, 
And haſtc into the Preſence of their God ; 
There, Lord, I'll praiſes ſing to Thee, 
For Thou halt bow'd Thine care to mee. 


XVIIL 
The ſtone the Builders did refuſe, Prieſts. 
Had often tri'd, oft thrown away, 
Is now the Mighty Fabricks liay, 


w God choſe it for the Nobleft place, and ulc ; 
uu This 


390 


APararuRass Libs, 


This is His doing, and when thus 
God builds, His Work is marvellous, 


XIX. 
This is the day, which He has made, 
Hoſannas now befit our voice 3 
Come, let us in Our God rejoice, 
And in the day which He has made, be glad ! 
That He P:oſperity may ſend, 
And to Qur troubles put an end. 


XX, 
Sacred Embaſſador of God, 
Who hither in His Name do's ccme, 
We in His Temple make Thee room, 
And bleſs Our King from His Divine aboade ! 
He is Our Saviour , Come away ! 
The Victims at the Altar ftay. 


XXI. 
Bind them with cords, and tye them faſt, 
To th" Altars horns, and make them blced, 
Then Ict the Flame upon them tecd, 
And in thick clouds to Heav'n aſcend at laſt? 
My God I will ſing praiſe to Thee, + 
Who art my God, and ſong ſhalt be. 


XXII, 
To God's Almightie Name ling praiſe, 
And you, who know how Good He 1s, 
Relign to Him, what 's truly His, 
And Arches ot His Own great Mercies raiſe ! 
For like His Word they have been ſurc, 
And to Eternity endure ! 


Lib.s. upon the CXIA P8arm, 351 


Palm CXIX, 


Beati immaculati in via, Ec. 


| Aleph, I. 1. Part. 
Hrice happy Men, who pure, and undefil'd, 
| By the great Rule dire their Way , 
Walk where that points, and never go aſtray, 
But to Gods Law fincere obcdience yield; 
Who ſcarch for that with their whole heart, 
And keep His Teſtimonies as their better part ! 


o 


IL 
To no iniquity they turn aſide, 
So plain His Wayes before them ly 
And it through ignorance they ſtep awry, 
His ſpirit, which guides,will hold them when they ſlide x 
That I Thy Przccpts, Lord, fulfill, 
Is Thy defire, and Mine, but firſt to know Thy Will, 


* LIL 
Teach me Thy Will, the Way where I ſhould go, 
How I Thy Statutes may obſerve; 
Order my paths, that I may never {werve, 
And what's Thy Righteous Pleaſure to me ſhow ! 
That ſhame may bluſh to follow me, 
Who Thy Commands perſue, and follow none but Thee ! 


I V. 
And when Thy Judgements I ſhall thus be taught, 
With upright heart, I'll ſing Thy Praiſe 3 
The dull thing I as yet can hardly raiſc, 
Solow with former griets it has been brought : 
Then all Thy Statutes Ill obey, 
1 And Thou with me for ever ſhalt delight to ſtay. 


uu2? 


- _ . > + 2 
bo» A Ls ” Pn —_ 
N " : owe: - P «> 
Ox a "a = y ” j $ v 
DIET . - 


. _»a_—— 
£3 br jp nn de he 
op _ au E 


35> 


LI, Part. 


A Pararnurass Lib,s, 


Beth, 


In quo corriget, &c. 


T. 
UT how ſhall Youth this Wiſdom, Lord, attain, 
B Unbridled Youth to chooſe His Way ? 
Youth that perſues new follics every day, 
Will in Thy Word hind both a bit, and rein ; 
With all n.y heart T have ſought Thee, 
ThatInc'reſtray,make Thy Commandments known to me. 


II. 
Within my Heart Thy ſacred Word 1lay'd, 
I lay'd it up, and hid it there, 
And toits counſel: gave my willing eare, 
And thence took heart of Sin to be atraid 
Lord Thou art worthy of all praiſc, 
Teach me Thy Statutes that I may Thy glory raiſe ! 


IIT. 
This my delire has been, and ſtill ſhall be 
Of all Thy Judgements to recount 3 
The ſumm to which Thy Teſtimonics mount, 
Is infinite, and only like to Thee : 
Riches, of which the World do's dream, 
Arc picrcing cares, and emptincls compar'd with Them, 


I'V. 
Of all Thy Preccpts will I meditate, 
And have refpc& to all Thy Wayes ; 
Thy Statutes my delight, and love ſhall raiſc, 
And at Thy Oracle Ill ever waite: 
Within my kcart Tiy love ſhall gain, 
Such conquelis, that the Trophics ſhall like Heav'n remain. 


Gimel, 


1C. 


Lib.5. upon the CXIX Par. 


Gimel. 


Retribue Servo tuo, Ec, 


I. 
, May Thy Servant of Thy love partake 3. 
() And what Thou' haſt ſiworn of o'd, tultill ! 
That He may keep Thy Word, and do Thy Will, 
And pay the vowes He heretofore did make ! 
Yet ncarcr , Lord, unto Him draw, 
And clcar his fight to view the wonders of Thy Law ! 


IL 
I am a ſtranger, and the rule I have 
O':e Nations , only comes from Thee ; 
T give them Lawes, but Thou mult give them me, 
From Thy Commandments I affittance crave 3 
My Soul is waſted with detire, 
- And with the Love Thy Judgecments kindled, all a fire, 


ITT. 
The proud, who from Thy juſt Commandments crr, 
Arc curs'd becauſe trom | hce they goz 
Curſe great enough, it 1t were 6n]y lo, 
But all their wayes are girt around with tear : 
Reproach, which they for me have lay'd, 
Send them, forl Thy Teltaments my guard have made : 


I'V. 
Kings too, as thcy in judgement on me (at, 
Dcridzd me tor that great Love 
I bore Thec, Lord, invilible above, 
But on Thy Statutes I did meditate 3 
Thy Teſt; monies in my need 
Wcre my beit Counſellors, and caught mz how to plead. 


Daleth. 


354. APararuRass Libs, 


Daleth. 


Adheſit pavimento, Oc. 


I. 
Own to the Earth my humbled ſoul is caſt, 
Raiſe me according to Thy Word ! 
No power but Thine can any help afford, 
For where *tis thrown, it to the Earth cleaves falt; 
My wayes I have declar'd to Thee, 
Teach me Thy Statutes, and ſhew Thine to me ! 


IL. 
Make me Thy Wayecs and Przcepts underſtand, 
So ſhall I all Thy Works relate, 
How Thou in me a new heart didlt create, 
And help'dft me do, what Thou did(t firſt command ; 
My Soul tor grict do's melt away, 
Strengthen me with Thy Word, and bid the ſtream to ſlay! 


I IL 
Lying, and every falſe deſire remove, 
And freely to me grant Thy law / 
Thus my Aﬀections Thou wilt to Thee draw, 
And keep them in that Way of Truth I love 
Thy Judgements I before me lay'd, 
And what's Thy Pleaſure, the juſt rule of mine have made, 


I'V. 
Cloſe to Thy Tefiimonics have cleav'd, 
Ard there to reli rcſolv'dI am ; 
O lct me never, Lord, bc put to ſhame, 
Or whcn to Thec I fly, not be recciv'd ! 
Thus when Thy Will is on we done, 
The Wayes of Thy Commandments I'll delight to run. 


He. 


Lib.s. upon the C XIX Peary. 355 


He, V. Parr. 
Leger pone mihi, &c. 


I. 
Each mc, my God, and ſhew me how I may 
[ Up to Thy Sacred height aſcend! 
. How all Thy Statutes I may keep to th' end, 
alt; Dire& me with Thy Spirit, and point the Way 
Let me Thy Lawes but underſtand, 
My hcart as tirmly ſhall obey them, as my hand ? 


II. 
I'th* paths of Thy Commandments make me go ! 
For there is plac'd my chiet delight, 
Since *t will condu& me to Thy glorious fight, 


3 Where conltant joycs, and lalting pleaſures flow : 
And to Thy Teltaments incline 
(tay! My heart, which covets nothing more, than to be Thine. 
III. 


From Vanity, and Folly turn my eyes ! 
Let them be only fix'd on Thee ! 
And in Thy wayes tuch bcauteous objes ſee, 
That I my race may quicken by the prize! 
Perform Thy Word, which Thou hat paſt, 
ade, And let it like Thine Own Love, and my fear (tand faſt ! 


A + 
My tcar ot Thee, for which Ill ever pray, 
Though I by it reproach ſhould gain 3 
Thy Righteous Judgements ſhall its rage reſtrain, 
Or turn the Fatal] pile ſome other way : 
Look how Thy Prezccpts I detire, 
0, It the Rightcouſrels, which made it, fiirr the Fire ! 
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Vau. 


356 


V 0. Parr. 


APirarnarass Libs, 


Vau, 


Ut veniat ſuper me, Ec. 


I, 
Ord, Lect Thy Mercics on my Soul ſhower down! 
And as Thy Word my hope has ted, 
May Thy Salvation relt upon my head, 
And be the faireſt Jewell in my crown ! 
So when I ſhall derided be, 
That Word I truſt,ſhall with an Anſwer furniſh me ! 


IT. 
Then take not, Lord, the Word of Truth away, 
But let Thy Promiſe relt ſecure, 
Firm, and unſhaken, like the World endure, 
For 1 have made Thy Judgements all my ſtay ! 
And when the graving is thus deep, 
Thy Lawes, which are fo plain, I ſhall for ever keep. 


IIL 
Thcn will I tearele(5 walk at liberty, 
And tor Thy Przccpts Wayes enquire, 
Follow them hard, and i'th* perſuit expire, 
When by their Conduct I am brought to Thee ; 
Thy Telſtaments I will proclaime, 
Send them, torl Thy Tecftaments my guard have made ! 


Il'V. 
Then in Thy great Commandments II delight, 
For thy have been my dcareſt Love : 
By kccping them my tcar of Thee I'll prove, 
And thus bctore Thee walk, and be upright : 
Will of Thy Statutes meditate, 
And Them the more 1 love, the deadlier Sin will hate, 


Zain, 


5, 


Vn! 


1N, 


Lib.s. upon tho CXIX Pau. 


Zain. 
Memoy efto Verbi tui, &c, 


L. 
Emembcr, Lord, Thy Word of old to me, 
Which hitherto has been my Truſt, 
Wherem I hope, thougk humbled to the duit. 
And in my gricts let it my comtort be ! 
On that alone my Soul rches, 
And fetches thence in 2ll its troubles tceth ſupplies, 


[1. 
A By-word to the Proud, and ſcorn F'm made, 
Yet Ill nox break, nor lcave Thy Law ; 
But trom Thy Judgements will new arg ments draw, 
To make me more of Thy great hand atra1d ; 
Nor ſhall this interrupt my jo\ 65; 
But make them greatcr, lace that tear tas buun my 150 


LIL 
For them Fil tremble, who Thy Lawcs dcelpiſe, 
And leave the plcafant roads ot Peace 
Their (urer condeinnation to encreaſe, 
Nor thither will be guided by their eycs ; 
But Lord, Thy Statutes arc my tong, 
And make that journy ſhort,which clic would teem too longs 


IV. 
And when the night do's the whole Earth entuld, 
And all but I enjoy their relt, 
At thought of Thee, new day ſprings in my breaft, 
And up I riſe of Thy Law to take hold, 
Which may direct my Way to Thee, 
For whilli I keep Thy Precepts, *tis fiill day with me. 


XX Chcth, 
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2583 APanrarurRass Libs, 


Part.V ILL. Cheth. 


Portio mea Domine, Ec. 


I. 
«wy ET who's will take the World for me, I (ay'd, 
I. &« Thou only art my Portion, Lord ! 
Above all riches let me keep Thy Word, 
Who that before all wealth my love have made ! 
*"Tis for Thy Favour that I fue, 
And haſtning of that Promiſe, which Thy Word makes due. 


IL. 
On my paſt wandrings I with horror thought, 
And for their ſtains in ſecret mourn'd; 
But into joy my tears werc quickly turn'd, 
And by Thy Teltaments I home was brought 
Then did I grieve my former walte 
Of Time, and Thy Commandments to obſerve made haſt. 


III. 
Thy Wayes ſcarce cntred, bands of theives I met, 
And to their rage became a prey; 
Yet ſpoil'd of all I ſtill would kerp my way, 
Thy Lawes made me account the loſs not gicat ; 
Thy Judgments it to mind did bring, 
And of Thy Metrcies I at midnight roſe to ting ? 


TV, 
Thoſe, who love Thce, my God, arc my d-.lizht, 
And morc my boaſting than my Crown 
For to Thy Prxc.pts we ſubje&ion own, 
And ſecka greater Kingdom in Thy fight : 
Thou, who thc Earth with good doi fall : 
Teach me Thy Statates, that I may perform Thy Will! 


Teth, 


Lib.s. ugon the © XI X Peary, 359 


Teth, Part, IX, 


Bonitatems feciſti cum, 68, 


| 
Ts for Thy Servant wondrous things haſt done 
And all the effets of love I have felt ; 
To my lins juſt defer t Thou haſt not dealt, 
But after Thine own Word to me made known : 
Sound Judgement to thele bleſſings give, 
Thoſe juft Commands to keep, whuch now, Lord I belicye ! 


II. 
In my Proſperity 1 went altray, 
Ard to By-paths was turn'd aſide 
But when AﬀiQtion came to be my guide, 
I kept Thy Word, and found again Thy Way : 
With goodneſs Thou doſt ever flow, 
That I may do fo too, Thy Statutes to me ſhow ! 


IIL 
The proud againſt my fame have forg'd baſe lyes, 
But I Thy Przcepts will obey ; 
A plenteous ſtate has made them loſe their way, 
As it did me, and all Thy Lawes deſpile ; 
* Gainſt them, and Heav'n they boldly fight, 
Whil& I reclaim'd, have treaſur'd there my belt delight, 


{ 


I'V. 
I am the Man, who have afflictions ſeen, 
And happy me, who thus was taught! 
Thy Statutes, and from all my wandrings brought ! 
Mercy to me, not judgements have they bcen 3 
Thy Lawes they taught me to clicem, 
And, think, that gold no luſter has,compar'd with Them. 


XX 2 Jod. 
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X, Part, Jod. 


HManus tus fecernnt, Oc. 


And by Thy Power it is I live ; 
Goud Undciltanding to Thy Servant give, 
That by Him Thy Commands obſery'd may be ! 
That thoſe, who tear Thee may rejoice, 
To ſee Thy Word pertorm'd, and add to mine their yoicc.. 


I. 
T' hands, O God, firſt made, and faſhion'd mc, 
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[T. 
I know, my God, Thy Judgemcnts all are right, 
And that my felt I mui condemn, 
E*rc I Untaithtulneſs can charge an them, 
My ſorrows, with my fins compar'd, are light ; 
But as Thou thus haſt wounded me, 
According to Thy Word, It mc Thy Comtorts (ce ! 
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TIL. 
Upo: me let Thy Grace, and love deſcend, 
That I may yct betore Thee hve ! 
And to Thy Lawes, my lites Remainder give ! 
W hill co:ttant ſhame, and ſcorn the proud attcnd. 
Mc without any cauſe they hate, 
£:it to Thy Precepts that ſhall nere my love abate. 


' &, 
Let thoſe, who have Thy Telftimonics known. 
Aud all, who truly worſhip Thee, 
Hither turn in, and joyn thcmfelves with me 3 
To tcll abroad, what thou for us hatt done ! 
Nor let me ever be aſham'd 
To kscp Thy Statutes, or for loye to Thee bee blam'd ! 


Caph, 


Lib.z, upon the CXIX Psaru, 361 


Cap Nh, X I, Part, 


Defecit in ſalutare tunm anima, Cc. 


I. 
| Y Soul, O God, for Thy Salvation faiats; 
ic 1 Ye: in Thy Word my hopc I place 
For that I languith, ſhew at length Thy Face, 
Nor Ict me weary Thee with my Complaints / 
Or ſay © When ſhall theſe troubles cnd, 
« And God, or give dcliverance, or ſome comfort ſend ! 


I1, 
My flcth is ſhrivel'd, and my boncs are dry, 
Smoak'd by that fire, with which I burn, 
Yet trom Thy Statutes will I never tarn, 
But its wort rage couragcoully dcty : 
Say, Lord, how long, how many daycs, 
Arc yct bchind, e're Thou Thy tclt to Judgement railc ? 


II]. 
The proud for me dcep pitts and inircs havelay'd, 
But not according to thy Law 3 
From Thy Commands, thcy firange Conclutions draw? 
As if to rcach me only they were made ; 
But they all Faithful! arc, and right, 
Preſerve Thou him, whole Jutiice 5 oppas'd by Might ! 


I V. 
My life through carc 15 a!molt brought to th* grave 
And all as dying on mc look 3 
Yet I Thy Prec.p:s ncvcr yet forfook. 
From Thec, and Then, a ncw lite let mc have ! 
So in Thy fight I 1] ſhall hve, 
Ard full Obedici.ce co Thy Teltimonics give 


;62 APanaruRtass Libs, 


Part, NXVL Lamed. 
In eternum Domine, Oc. 


I. 
OR ever, Lord, Thy Word in Hcav'n remains, 
In that almighty Frame ſt faſt ; 
"Its Faithfulneſs has reacht all ages paſt, 
And, what at firſt it made, the Earth ſuſtaines ; 
And as it has been ever ſure, 
Like the great ſpeaker, it for ever ſhall endure. 


IL. 
All things the Order Thou firſt gav'ſt obey, 
Ard on Thy mighty Will depend ; 
All are Thy Servants, and on Thee attend, 
And ſhall continue firm, as to this day : 
Thetz Works of Thine my Soul affright, 
| But with Thy Law conſid'red, fill me with delight. 


ITT. 
That, and Thy Przccpts, willI ne're forget, 
For by Them Thou hatt quickned me; 
Save me, my God, for I belong to Thee, 
And tor Thy ſake, on Them my love have (ct ! 
To Them that I am Thine I ow, 
May They be alwayes Mine, that I be alwayes ſo. 


I'V. 
The wicked plot how I may be betray'd, 
But I Thy Teftimonics love 
My Care, and Hope ate ſurely hx'd above, 
And where nor thcy, nor Time can hurt them, lay'd: 
Ther's no Truc Happincls be!ow, C thow 
Put where the Way to* it lyes Thy Juſt Commandments 


Mcm, 
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Lib.s, upon the CXIA P8aru, 363 


Mem, Pirt, XIIF, 


Duomodo dilexi Legem tram, Oc. 


I. 
Ord, how I love Thy Law ! 'tis my delight, 
8 My Meditation all day long, 
By which I'm wiler made, and much more ſtrong 
Than all thole Encmies, with whom I fight 3 
All Thy Commands, with me abide, 
And in my Heart, to keep them fate, Thy Lawes I hide. 


II. 
Wich me compar'd my Teachers all are dull, 
Thy Teſtimonies my beſt love 
Havegiv'n me of that Wiſdom from above, 
Whici with Its floods has fill d my Soul brim tall ; 
Age lels experience has then T, 
Who alwaycs have Thy Preccpts, in my heart, or eye. 


III. 
By thclc to guige my fret I have been brought, 
That I Thy Word might alwayes keep; 
And from Thy Rightcous Judgements never flip, 
But firm abide in what 1 tirtt was taught : 
From them I never did depart, 
But like Thy (c1t they treely did Command my hcearr. 


I'V. 
So ſweet Thy Words arc, and fo tull ot grace, 
And all ſo plcaſant to my Talte, 
That hony which trom flowing Hives makes hate, 


'd: Inſfipid to them is, and yicids its place 
how I through T:.y Precepts knowledge get, 
(5 And hate all wayes, that may decline, or ſtray trom it, 


Nun, 


264. APararurase Libs, 


XY. Part. Nun. 
Lucerna pedibus, &c, 


I. 
N all my Waycs Thy Word dirc&s my tcer, 
|| And as a lamp do's give them Jight; 
What I have ſworn, tince what 1 {worc 15 right, 
The juſt pertormance, with my YV owes ſhail mect : 
To kecp Thy Judgements I have worn, 
That I may kecp Them, maytt Thou never trom-me turn! 


by i - Broder ore ine) 


I L, 
With ſharp AMictions, down to th' Eart'i Frn c3tt, 
Burt let Thy Word wy lite rcltore ! 
That in Thy Church I may Thy Power adorc , 
And of the Rivers oft Thy Plcaturetalie: 
Lord by Thy Judgements make me wile, 
And what Thou me hall given, acccpt tur ſacrifice ' 
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IIL 
Thoſe dangers, which have compaſs'd me arounJ. 
Wherc I ſaw only Care, and Fear, 
Ready expos'd, my lite have niade mc bcar, 
Yet through Thy LawlI keptir, and my ground ; 
Snaxes, and a trap the Wicked lay'd, 
But I ſhun'd both, tor I my guide Thy Precepts made. 


RS. 
Thy T<ttimonies arc my Heritave, 
And thall my double Portion be; 
My joy, tor They alone conduct to Thee, 
And to obferve Them I'll my heart engage 2 
My hcartÞ'll to Thy Statutes joyn, 
And make Thy glory, which is Their Chicf cnd, be mine, 


LMI 


Lib.s. upon the CXIX Psaun, 


Samech, 


Iniquos odio habui, &c. 


L. 
Ain thoughts, and all their follies I abhor, 
But tor Thy Law preſerve my Love, 
Thou art my hiding place, and from above 
My help ſhall come, fince I Thy Power implore ; 
Thou art my ſhield, defend me, Lord, 
ForlI all times, have only truftcd in Thy Word ! 


IL. ! 
Avoid Protane, farr hence Profane depart, 
ForI my God's Commands will keep ! 
Uphold me, Lord, that I may never ilip, 
And to Thy Word both give my life, and heart ! 
So farr from ſhame to call Thee Mine, 
That I will all my glory count it, To be thine. 


IIL 
It Thou upholdft me, then ſhall I Gand taſt, 
And to Thy Statutes homage yield 
V hoſe talte deſpiſers Thoa with ſhame hatt fill'd, 
And of the cup they others gave, made taſic 3 
Deceit and guile are in their wayes, ( prailc. 
And only him they would throw down,they load with 


I 'V. 
But Thou all ſach ſhalt trom the Earth deſtroy, 
Whulſt as Retiners purg thcir drofs, 
And by pure metal xecomp.nce the loſs, 
Thine ſhall bz ſuch withour the leaft alloy ; 
My felt that Inquitition tear, 
Yet in my Soul it truly by Thy Judgements bear. 


Ty Ain. 


365 


XY. Part. 


APanxarurass Libs, 


Ain. 
Feci judicinm, Cc. 


T, 
Uſtice, my God, has been my chucteli care, 
J To'thole who hate me, leave me not ! 
Let not my ancient {crvice be torgot, 
Nor thoſe, who jultly ſuffred be my tear ! 
Le<t not Oppreflors trouble me, 
But fave Thou Him, who oft has the Opprels'd (et tree ? 


IT. 
My <yes expecting Thy Salvation tail, 
And tor Thy Rightcous Word 1 waite 3 
At lat Thy Mercy grant, tis ne*re too late, 
And lct my importunity prevailc ! 
Thy Promilcs to me tullhll, 
And to Thy Statutes both my earc incline, and Will! 


TIT. 
I am Thy Servant and Thy Handmaids Son, 
That 1 Thy Teltaments may know, 
True Wiſdom, and good Undcritanding ſhow, 
And now appcar, as thou of old haſt done! 
"Tis Time tor Thee, Lord, now to rife, 
For thoſe who ſhould obey Thy Law, its rule deſpiſe, 


6 f 
But T diſvaluc gold, with it compar'd, 
And Thy Conimandmcnts more than gold, 
And all its chains me in Obcdicnce hold, 
For much above *it Thou know'lt I Them prefer'd 
Thy Prxccpts above All 1 love, 
And this bleG'd Paſlion by my flight from fin will prove, 


Pc. 


Lib.5. upon the C XIX Par. 


Pe, 


Mirabilia Teſtimonla, &«c, 


Theretore I make Them all my Care 
The very entrance of Thy Word 1: tair, 
And with its beams 1:lizhtens my dark Soul : 
It ſuch the Porch, and Entrance be, 
What Wonders may we in Thy SanQuary {cc ! 


T. 
© Y T<finnonies Lord are wondertull, 


IL 
I long'd for Thy Cor mandments, and the aix 
Breath'd thence, 1:.to iy Soul drew 3 
Mc thoughts it d1d my Spirit again renew, 
And clear'd the fiopvage.s, winch prets'd me there : 
Look down. and to m- be the tame 
As Thoa art us'dto be to them who love Thy Name ! 


TIT. 
According to Thy Word my ſteps direct, 
Nor let me be by Sin o'rethrown, 
Who j lt Allegiance to Thy Przec.pts own, 
And trom ſure ruine the Oppres'd protect? 
Let me no more a Captive be 
To lutt, ſince Thou haſt broke my Chains, and et mc tree ! 


I'V, 
Lord, on Thy Servant make Thy Face to ſhine, 
And me Thy Righteous Statutes teach, 
That I to others may Thy Goodneſs preach, 
And how like me, they too may be made Thane ! 
For floods of tcarcs run down my eyes, 6 - 
And for Thy Broken Lawes Seas from thoſe Fountains rife, 


Y y 2 Taddi. 


367 


Part,X VIT, 


— 


368 A Pararnurass Libs, 


XVIIL Tiaddi, 
Part. 


Juſtus es Domine, Oc. 


Thou Righteous, end 1 hey all upright; 
Thy Teſtimonies govern lels by Might, ( fir? 
Than Juſtice, wherewith Thou hatt inade 1hem 
And thoſe, who to Thy >cepter bow, 
Whichis ſo right,and faithtull, arc themſelves made ſo, 


T. 
\ S Thou art, ſuch, my God, Thy Judgments are, 


II. 
My Zeal has burnt me up and all on firc 
I faint toſee Thy Word forgot ; 
Thy Word that's try'd, and trom the Fornace hot 
In ſacred flames of love makes me expire 
And wonder, who through cold can dy, 
Who has fo hot and pure a fire to warm him by, 


III. 
Thou know'ſt I'm poor, deſpis'd, and wondrous low. 
Yet will I not Thy Precepts leave, 
But even thence hope new vigor to receive, 
How poor and low fo c're I may be now 3 
Thy Laws and Truth fo certain be, ( free. 
That what Thou once has promis'd, from all change (tands 


I v. 
This only was my Comfort in my grief, 
When anguiſh taſt hold of me took, 
That I Thy juſt Commandments ne're forſook, 
And they, which were my love brought me relict; 
That I may ever with Thee live, 
Sound knowledge of Thy Teſtimonies to me give | 


Coph 


Coph. 


Clamaviin toto corde, fc. 


I. 
Ith my whole heart, in my diſtreſs I cry'd, 
\/ \/ Aloud I cry'd, but more for fear 


To break Thy Statutes, thin my Pains to bear 


« Olet me never, fay'd 1, be deny'd ! 
<<But riſe my God to reſcue m2, 
* Aud I'll Thy Teſtimonies keep, and honour Thee ! 


IT. 
The Morning, with my Praycr I did prevent, 
For in Thy Word my hopel plac'd ; 
The Morning, with my cry 1 bid make haſte, 
But e're it came my Vowes Iup had (ent : 
*T was then a pleaſure not to flecp, 
For all the while Thy word with me the watch did Kcuts 


ITI, 
Lord tor Thy Mercy ſake, to me give care, 
And in Thy Juſtice vitit me ' 
May, they agreed, my Mighty Saviours be, 
And as 1 Thine, make Thee my Voice to hear ! 
O be not tarr off trom my cry, 


When thoſe, who hate Thy Law,and Me,arc come fo nigh ! 


I V. 
But chear up, Soul, fee where Thy God do's ftand, 
Thy God, whoſe juſt Commands are True, 
Who with a Word can all Thy Foes ſubdue, 
And publiſh His great Victories in all lands / 
Whoſe Teſtimonies Thou haſt tound, 
Eternity alone in its vaſi Space can bound. 


Lib.5, upon the CXIX Peary, 


RiPanSrunaci Libs, 


Re {1 
Vide humilitatem, &«c. 
| 


Onſider my afiction and my Pain, 
( And fave Mc, tor keep » hy law ! 


Defend my cauſe, and from my Weakneſs draw 
Such arguments, as may Thy Powcr maintain ! 


For i hy Words lake deliver me, 


The ſafety, like redemption trom the grave ſhall be / 


IT. 
Salvation from the proud 15 tarr away, 

So much they on themſclves d: pond, 
But never to Thy Statutcs Varce att. nd, 
Which only are my Prop, and mighty liay ; 

Thy Mercics great and wondrous be, 


Yet, Lord, according to Thy Judgemcnts quicken me ! 


IIL 
Many my Foes, againſt me thouſauds rite, 
Yet 1 Thy Teltaments obcy ; | 
And others would per{wade to tike Thy Way, 
Who only arc for that my Encmics ; | 
tor thum I'm ſure I trucly gricve, 
Becauſe they Thy Almighty Word will not bclicvc. 


I'V. 
For my own part IikeThce I nothing love, 
Thy Pracepts .are n:y chick vc'1ght, 
That I my alwayes think them 1o, let light 
| — 
And an Eternal day break trom above ! 


Thy Word tor evcr Truc has becn, 


Nor have Thy Rightcous Judgments any variance ſeen, 


Li 


Into 


Nor 


Lib.5. upon the CXIX P8aLu, 


Schin, 


Principes perſecuti, C6, 


I, 
Rinces withcut cauſe are my Encmies, 
Butot Thy Word 1 ftand in aw; 
Lying I hate, but have obſcrv'd Thy Law, 
And fo ther threats, and malice can deſpiſe ; 
And it for them I have a fear, 
[Iito my heart I look, and (cc a greater there. 


IT. 
Thy Word, which is at once my fear, an4 truſi, 
Makes me in mighty ſhouts rcjoice, 
As on: that finds great {poil, or has His Choice, 
For 1t will make me, Lord, as Thou art, Jult ; 
For that {-ven timcs a day Tl! praiſe, ( raile, 
And with Thy righteous Judgements,my (ma!l Numbers 


; IIT. 
Great pcace to them, who love Thy Laws, bclongs, 
Aud nothing ſhall their reſtgtt. nd, 
But all thcir lives they hall in plcaſurc ſpend, 
And thence take lotty Subjetts tor theu longs 3 
In Thee, my God, I, truſt alone, 
And thoſe CommandsThou gay'ſt me to obſcrve,have done. 


I' V. 
My Soul has all Thy Teli:monics kept, 
Aud thy :.ve been my pureit love, 
I by ther conduct did my journ!es move, 
No: trom the Way, which they hirlt ſhew'd me, ftept ; 
Tncy and Thy Przcepts were my guize, 
Nor did I tiriye my paths trom tl:y-bright tace to hide, 


Tau; 
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% x11, Part. 


A PararuRass Libs, 


Tav, 


Appropirquet deprecatio, ©. 


I. 
Ord, let my cry at length approach Thane car, 
I. And Undc1iſtanding to me give, 


To know Thy Word, and by its rule to live, (hear ! 


And all the p:ayers,which here I have made Thee 
Lord, for Thy Word to fave me ric, 
And then I may be confident Thou hear'ft my cries ! 


IL 
Then ſhall my ſong of all Thy Power reherle, 
And of the Change Thy Statutes wrought 3 
How by Thy Word I home to Thee was brought, 
And by tholc ſteps to Heav'n I'll raiſe my Vcrle ! 


For Thy Commandments righteous arc, C Carc! 


And thoſe, who mike them theirs, ſhall be themſelves Tt) 


ITE. 
May 1 be fo, for they have been my Choicc, 
And in Thy Pracepts L delight ; 
Thy Law's my Meditation day and night, 
And all times do's my heart employ, or voice , 
For Thy Salvation, Lord, I wait, 
Make halt and come away, before it be tos late! 


© 
Like a loft ſheeptrom Thee wet aſtray, 
Nor to the told again ſhould come, 
But ſeek me, Lord, and bring Thy Servant home, 
For He do's yet Thy great Commands obey ! 
Around melet Thy Judgements ſhine, 
And thus from danger fav'd, the Praile ſhall all be Thin! 


Plalm 


Lib.s, upon the CXX Pear. 


Plalm CX X. 


Ad Dominum cum tribularer, Ec. 


: LE A ſong of | | | 
N my diltrefs unto the Lord I cry'd, Degrees, [+ 
[| Aad though my troubles made me tear, | | | 


That God His Face would from me hide, 

Even then my God was plcas'd to hear, (þ1f 

Aud then inclin'd His Willing car, | | 
And anſwer'd me, whenlI moſt loukt to be deny'd. [7 1:40 


II. 
Thou heardit me, and Thy (clt didfi ſet me tree, 
My Encmies ſaw thr twords were vain, 
And with their tongucs did firike at ime, 
With lyes my Inno-en.c to.ght to lian , 
Lord, on them turn thicir lycs ag4in, 
And lct their tongues, weak as thei words, to hurt me bc ? 


TIT. 
But what reward, falſc tongue, doſt Thou delire, ; Wl 
Or who to give't Thee dares come nigi ? | | 
Thou woundelt, when Thou dott retice, | 


As Parthians tight mott when thc y fly, 
Thy Words then kill, when thou runu'tt by, 
Like Juniper Coles arc {weet, but burn worſe than thcir hve. 


LV. 
Unhappy Man, who thus am forc'd to tray, 
Exil'd trom Him I love molt dear ! a 
From Thee, my God, O Come away ! lil 
Let menot be without Thee here ! | 
But where Thou art let me appear ! | | | 
Any where Lord, fo Thou wilt but Thy {Cl diſplay. | 


L 7 V. Then 


374 A Pararunrass Lib,s, 


V, 
Than Meſech can a place more ſavage be, 
Where all to Peace fworn Enemies arc, 
And for Her fake are {o to me ? 
Kedar with Meſech may compare, 
I cry up Peace, They call tor Warr 3 
Yet that were nothing, Lord, could I but there have Thee, 


Lib.s5. upon the CXXI Pear, 


Plalm CX XI. 


. 
Levavi oculos meos in Montes, Ec, 


I. 


Nto the Hills I rais'd my drooping eyes, 
[ | And look'd if any help were there, 


Loaded with tears I made them riſe, 
' To watch, and give the ſign, when help drew near 3 
I rais'd them up but all in vain, 
I could not keep them fo, 
Thcir own weight preſs'd them to the Earth again, 
On high they would not be, when I was ſunk folow ? 


Up to your tops, O Hills, I'll Iook no more, 
An unexpeRed help isnigh 
I overlook'd tnis help before, 
Look'd, whenlI thought not high enough, too high ; 
For, lo, my God my part do's take, 
On my fide do's appear 3 
God whoſe great word,both Heav'n and Earth did make, 
And what need other help, when the Almighty 's near ! 


III. 


« Thy Foot, He faid it, all times fixt ſhall ſtand, 
And He (hall watch about Thee keep 3 
The Lord ſhall lead Thee by the hand, 

And never, though thou flumbreſi, fall aſleep; 
For Iſrael He 1s fill awake, 

His eyes (till op:n be 
And He, who of an 17e! care can take, 
Fear not, but He can well enough provide for Thee ! 


T2 3 I V. Twaxt 
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APararurRass Libs, | | 


IV. 

Twixt Him, and Thee no cloud ſhall interpoſe, 

But He ſhall be Himſclf Thy ſhade 

To break the Malice of Thy Foes, 
The Eternall God, ſhall be Thy refuge made ; 

The Lord ſhall be Thy ſure defence, 

Thy guard both night, and day, 

Shall ſweeten every Planets 1ifluence, 
And to ſerve Thee, make both the Sun, and Moon obey. 


V, 
God ſhall defeud Thee, and Thy life ſhall be 
Secur'd trom danger by His love; p 
And all things, which belong to Thee, 
The Care, which He has of Thy Soul ſhall prove ; 
Without, He ſhall dire& Thy Way, 
Within, ſhall bleſs Thy ſtore; 
And all the while from Him Thou *rt forc'd to ſlay, 
Shall what Thou haſt make ferve Thy turn, or give Thee 
C more ! 


Plalm CXXII. 


Letatus ſum in his qua, Oc, 


L 


Was the beſt news I wiſh to hear, 
My very Soal ttood raviſht at my ear , 
« Lt's go, they fay'd; Come! Let's away ! 
<« Alrcady we have tarried long enough, 
* Now let our {peed declare Qur love; 
* Why ſhould we thus from Sion ſtay, 
&« And only be unhappy by our Own delay ? 


IT, 


« Let's goz ſce at the City gates 
*« How God Hitmlelt to greec Oar coming waits ! 
« We Come, O God; nor will we reli, 
<« Till we the placehave in Feruſalem found, 
<« Till we have trod that Holy ground, 
© Which Thou of all the World lov'ti belt, 


«Which Thou of all the Worl4 haſt with Tay Preſence b!.ft. 


IIL. 


Feruſalem is ſtrong, and fair, 
Glorious above what other Citics arc , 
| The Scat of the Ecernal K.ng, 
Whoſe lotty Palaces approach tne skics, 
And to be near theu God to*Heav'n riſe 
Tnitaer th. Tribes their O {crings bring, 
And from thuis {catired Cities come His Praile to ling, 


TY 


There are the Thrones of J]..dgement let, 
Her Power 1s large, and Her Donuniou great ; 


Lib.s. upon the CA XIT Feauu, 377 
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The Thrones of David there ſtand faſt, 
The Lord Himſelf in Sion founded them, 
| Has fixt them in feruſalem, 
Subje& ro neither change, or Waſt, 
But ſuch, as ſhall by Him upheld, for ever lak. 


V. 
Triumphant City z Mayſt Thou be 
Happy like Him, who firſt eſtabliſht Thee ! 
May He from Warrs Thy gates ſecure, 
And like Thee Thy well-wiſhers ever bleſs, 
Give Thee along, and certain peace, 
Make all His bleſſings to Thee ſure, 
And may Thy Peace, as conſtant as His Power endure ! 


| 9 
For Iſraels ſake Thou haſt my love, 
Second to none but His who rules above 
For S7ons ſake I'll happineſs 
On all Thy Palaces, and Borders pray 3 
Thy Palaces ſhall ne*re decay, 
Within Thy Borders Warr ſhall ccaſc, 
For He, who is Thy Guardian, is the God of Peace. 


Li 


Plalm CX XIIT. 
Ad te Levati ocnios mcos, Oe, 


I. 
O Thee, O Lord, I life my caretul eyes, - 
I To Heav'n, where Tho litli cloath'd with light, 
And though I hop-leſs am to reach Thy light, 
I cannot chooſe butlet them thither riſe; 
Tow'rds Heav'n they look, and ſeek Thee every where, 
And though they ſce Thce not, know Tho art there, 


I T, 
As Servants on their Maſters {ign depend, 
Know what to do, what to torbear, 
From thence, though thcy no other language hear, 
And with quick eyes unto their hands attend : 
Wayting on Thee, we more dependance ſhow, 
And though Thou art invilible, do fo, 


III, 
We wait, and waiting never will give orc, 
Till Thou to us Thy Mercy ſhow 
O, on us Now Tiny Mercy, Lord beſtow, 
And what we long have lott, again 'reltore ! 
Thy Mercy, Lord 3 and fince Thou 'rt Jult, and lirong, 


Repcal Our miſerics, and revenge Oar wrong ! 


I V, 
Revenge the wrong, which we endure from tholc, 
Who at us {coff, becauſe We *re Thine, 
Againſt us only for Thy fake combine, 
And are Oar envious and malicious foes ! 
Their ſloth, and caſe make them Oar pains deride, 
And all Our gricf 's the Triumph of their pride, 


Lib.z.upon the CA XIII Psatn. 376 
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Plalm CXXIV. 
Niſt quia Dominus, Oc. 


I. 
y A D not the Lord our Cauſe maintain'd 
H- The Lord Himſclt, may T/rael (iy, 
* Had not the Lord the Victory tor us gain'd, 
&« Inſtead of getting, We had lot the day, 


* And Captives been to them, who now are made Our prey, 


IT. 
On us they came, and like a flood, 
Which would within no banks be held, 
They ficrcer grew, the more they were withitood, 
Incrcas'd in rage, when we their torce repell'd, 
And by Our oppolition higher only {welFd. 


HL 
God on the banks in view did ſtand, 
And when the floods did Lowdclt rorc, 
Mov'd o're the floods His All-commanding hand, 
They (tood awhile and gaz'd, then backwards bore, 


And chid thcir tellow waves, which came too flow before, 


LV. 
The Lord Himſclt has made Our Way, 
And trom their ſnarcs has {:t us free; 
The {narcs are broke, which they tor us did lay, 
And whcn they look'd that we ſhould taken be, 
God who firlt loos'd the net, did give us wings to flee. 


\ 
God is Our retuge, and in vain 
Frail Man againti Him thinks to ſtand 3 
HKis Word made all things, a!) t-ings do's ſuffain, 
And He dcelivcrancc tor us will command, 
Has patt His Word to doit, and willuſe his Hand ! 


Lib.s, 


Pſalm 


B 


Lib.5. upon the CXXV Psaun, 


Phlm CXXV. 


Qui confidunt in Domino, Ec. 


[. 
L L thoſe, who on th' Almighty God rely, 


On God, who do's o'rc all command, A ſong of | | 

Unmov'd {hail like Mo nc $1#n tiand, Degree#+ I 
Shall and as firm, and bear their heads as frigh 3 VI. \ #4 
And what Mount Sion's to Fern/.alem, | 


The Rock of Ages ſhall Himſclf be made to Them, | ql | 


II. 
Thrice happy City, girt with Mo.ntains xound, 
On wi:om, acknuwledgiag Thy tiate, 
The leſſer Hills rife ip, and wait, 
By God Hin:{cit Q_:.cn ot all Cities crown'd, 
Impegnabic,and lie.p rocks defend Thy Coalts, ( Hos! 


But would prove vain, werenot their guard The Lord of 


III. 
He only i5 Thy Strength, and not thoſe Hills, 
Yet as choſe Hills girt Thee abour, 
The Lord ſurrounds, and hnds His out, 
Is alwayes near, fince every Place He hills; ttt. 
God (hall hght for them maxe their Enemies fly, 4110) 
Leſt ſeeing them till proſper, They ſhould Him deny- 


| 
A | 
Ariſc, O God, and ſhew Thy Mighty hand, lil q' 
Let not the Right-ous be oppres'd ! WH 
Do £ood to Chem, but for the reſt, 
Let th m Tiy Wrata by bearing underſtand! 
Ou I-22! Peace, and Thy Chiet Blflings ſhower, 
But on their Eucmucs fluods of Fire, and Brimftone poure 


A aa Plalm,, 
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Palm CXXVTI. 


In convertendo Dominys. 


[. 
Hen God a Miracle for Sion wrought, 
\ \ And home Her exil'd Captivcs brought, 
(Exilcs, whoſe long Captivity 
Made them forget thcy e're were tree, 
Ard almoſt wiſh, but as they were to be ) 
Th' Almighty did the Work (o falt, 
We thought it but a pleaſant dream, 
Yet wiſht tat dream might ever laſt, 
It did fo pleaſant to us ſecm3 
A Dream, which though we did not homewards go, 
Made us believe we did, and hope "twas fo. 


IL 
But when Fruition had Our hopes o'recome, 
And we indced awak'd at home, 
A Dream Our ſff:rings then ſeem'd more, 
Than Our dcliverance did before, 
A Dream we thought what we in bondage bore z 
And checr'd at Our arrivall there, 
Like mcn rcus'd by ſome ſuddain fright, 
Wl.oin luſpence "twixt joy, and fear, 
Wake and ſpeak of it, when 'tis light, 
We whom Our teares ſiruck dumb H's praiſes ſpoke, 
Who firſt Our chains, and then Our lilence broke. 


TIT. 
The very heathen, as We paſt along, 
Joyn'd with uSin Our cheerful ſong, 
*© The Lord has done great things, they fai'd, 
** Great things for us, we anſwer made 


The Lord has done great things, whereof we're glad h 
| | c 


Lib.s. upon the CX XVI Pear. 


Like us may He th: Remnant bring, 

Bring back the whole Captivity, 

And tince there*sWater in the Spring, 

O, may not long the {ireames be dry ! 

But, Lord, like Rivers in thz parched South, 
Make theſe o'xeflow, as Thou ſuppli'lt their drougth ? 


I V. 

He, who his future hopes in grief do's ſow, 
And makes them with his tears to grow, 
With joy fhall ſee a truittull (pring, 
With joy His harveſt home ſhall bring, 

And all his ſheaves with ſhowting carry mn ; 
As when the Caretull Husbandman, 

His ſeed into the ground has thrown, 
ReJoyces at a foakiag rain, 
To water the”. which he ha: own, 

Plenty dittills frum £:+carn with every drop, 


And a moylt Secd-Time makes the faireſt crop, - 
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Pſalm CX XVII. 
Niſe Dominws @dificaverit, Oc. 


I. T 
Own to the very Centre of the Earth, 
D Let the foundations fink as low, 
As its proud Towers in height do go, 

To Heav'n above, and touch Hell underneath, 
If God the Mighty Pile do's not ſuſtain, 
The wcaker buttrefſes are all in vain; 

Eitner an Earth-quake to the ground 

Shall overthrow, and levell all; 
Or God Himſelf the Babe! ſhall contound, 

And then the difference is but ſmall, 


Whether it ſtand a Babel, or a Palace fall, 


II. Ly 


Bring al! the Forces of the Citie out, 
Guard every port, and every ſtreet, 
A double guard upon them let, 
Ard girt the Walls as they girt you about ! 
Yet after all to Heav'n you open ly, 
( Heav'n the beſt friend, but the worſt Enemy ) i 
No guarding apainlt that can fave, 
But without help from thence is loi, 
And thoſe, who would from Heav'n protection have, 
Muſt keep their hearts,more than their Coalts, ( Hoſts. 


Muſt kcep there, what muſt them preſerve,the Lord of 


Bs 
<* The Sun's alrcady up, andI muſt riſc, 
« How ſoon the day has chas'd the night ! 
But when that has expcild the light, 


* How ſoon 'tis Night ! the paintull labourer cries © I 
'Ith 


Lib.5.upon the CX XVII Psaiu. 385 


With care he riſes, and with care lyes down, 
Anothers makes the profit, Care his Own: 
This though unbid, is his ſure gucſt, 
Unſcen into his bed do's ſlide, 
And alwayes hinders, orelſe breaks his reft 1 
Poor Min, who thinks by this falfe guide, 
To find that Eaſe, which God trom all but His do's hide ! 


I V. 

God caſe, and Childrcn to His Own do's give, 
Crowns all their Cares with this encreale, 
Makes their great care their greateſt ealc, | 

Children, in whoſe Polterity they live 

For by theſe ſhafts beyond the grave they fly, 

And triumph o're their greateſt Enemy. 

The Man, whole quiver loaded 1s 
With (auch as theſe, nced tear no ſhame, 

Some may reach home, though ſome fall ſhort, or mils; 
Hippy Man, who has to guard His Fame, 

More than great Kings a life-guard of his blood,and Name! 
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Plalm CXXVIIL 
Beati omnes qui timent, Oc, 


I. 
Leſt is the Man, whoſe fear do's prove 
Oaly his guide in the Right Way, 
Whoſe fear makes him the Lord obey, 
And is the belt incentive to his love : 
He of the Labour of his hands ſhall eat, 
The Lord ſhall alwayes ble(s his ſioze, 
His bleflings alwayes ſhall flow o're, 
Aud God, who makes him good, will make them great. 


IL 

His Wite, like toa fruitful Vine, 

Shall into breadth and cluſters run, 

To him ſhall look, as to her Sun, 
And ſtill have fruit on which that Sun may ſhine ; 
Like Olive plants his children round his board, 

With ſpreading branches garniſhed, 

Shall with their bloſſoms crown his head 
And thus ſhall he be bleſt, who fears the Lord. 


IIL 

The Lord ſhall bleſs Thee, ſhew Thee good, 
And all Thy dayes ſhall let Thee ſec 
Feruſalems Proſperity, 

And wonder how ſo long unmov'd it ſtood : 

Thou into Childrens Children ſhalt increaſe, 
Shalt ſee them into Children grow 3 

| And, what will make it Hcavca bclow, 

Shalt 1#ael all the while behold in Peace ! 


—- 


Lib.s. upon the CX XIMX Paau, 387 


Pſalm CXXIX, 


Sepe expugnaverunt, Oc, 


I, 
P from my Youth may I7ae) Gy, 
LI: rom my Youth up I have great troubles ſeen, 4 ſong of 
Trouble, and lite did at a time begin, Degrees 
Bear date from the ſame place, and day, VIL 
Togcther came, together tay, 
Scarce any joy appears between, C been, 


Yet through that God, who helps me, I have Conqueror 


IL 
My Enemies came, and with thcir p!'ough 
My tender back did cruelly run o're, 
My tender back with crucl furrows tore, 
They plow'd, but nuthing hup'd would grow, 
But then God did the furrows ſow, 
From my freſh wounds new armes I bore, ( bctore. 
And o're them brought the wheel, who plow'd o're me 


III. 
The Righteous God has ſtrook in two, 
And broke thoſe ſnares, which for Oar teet they made; 
Has all their plots, and miſchicts open lai'd, 
And though they thought He did not know, 
Diſcover'd what they thought to do, 
Made thera of their own ſnares afraid, 
May Sions tocs with their own wrongs thus be repai'd! 


I V. 

May God upon their glory blow, 
And like the graſs, which on ſome aged Wall, 
Looks freſh, and gay, and almoſt out of call, 
With ſcorn beholds the fields below, 


238 APararurass Libs, 


So may they flouriſh, wither ſo, 
So may they ſtand, ſo may they fall, 
Till in one ruine periſh graſs, and mound, and all. 


V. 
The Reaper cannot fill his hand, 
In vain the husband man do's give it reſt, 
In vain expects with ſhcaves to fill his breaſt, 
It thrives not like his other land, 
That growes, but this is at a ſtand, 
That by cach paſlenger is blctt, 
But noue for this do's ever put up one requeft, A 


Ti « 
There ſiirrs not as you pals a prayer, 

But all truck tilent, as they there go by, 

Firlt look up, if their prayers will reach ſo high, 
And think them better us'd elle where 3 F 
Nor like theſe ſhall you wiſhes hear, 

« Ti Almi-hty grant proſperity, 
* And what Our bleſſings want,may His to Thee ſupply ! 


Lib.5. upon the C XX AM Pau, 


Plalm CXXX. 


De profundis clamavi, &c, 


l, 
UT of the depths unto the Lord I cry'd, 
() Deep Seas oft Miſcrie Where I lay, 
But o're my ſoul the wavcs aid ride, 
And louder roar'd, when I began to pray, 
Ah! ſtill their noiſe, and be not, Lord, as deaf as they ! 


IT. 

I know I have deferv'd theſe miſeries, 
And greater plagucs might jullly tears 
And it Thou ſhould'ti to judgement rilc, 

Indeed deſpair of ever coming near, 


For thoſe great ins, which harden mine, may ſtop Thy ear. 


TIL. 
But, Lord, there is forgivenc6 till with Thee, 
Thou wait'ft Thy Favours to beſtow, 
I wait when Thou wilt gracious be, 
My hope alone do's from Thy Mercie flow, 
And lince Thou wait'fi, Lord, to be gracious, Ah, be fo? 


I V. 
For as the Watchman, who has food all night, 
Upon the guard do's long for day, 
Looks when the Sun will make it light, 
Juſt fo attending on the Lord We ſtay, 
Till the byight Sun of Righteouſneſs His beames dilplay+ 


V. 
Hope in Thy God; O Jae}, and Thy truſt 
All times upon His Mercie place z 
He who has promis'd Thee is juſt, 
And it with conhdence Thou ſeek His Face, 
Thy ſins He'l take away, and frecly give His Grace. 
Bbb Another 
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APararnRass Lib, 


Another Verſion of the ſame, by 44, 11, z, 


I. 
Lung'd in the dcpths of fin aud miſery, 
Where I could nothing ſce but Death 
Ready to ſtifle my complaining breath, 


With which to Thce my God I ſcent my Cry, 
Hoping at length to xeach Thine car, 
And by my often calls get Thee to hear, 
Hear me, I ſaid, Ict not my Cries be vain, 
Leſt I no ftrength ſhould have to Cry again, 
II 


Eternall God, ſhould Thy all-ſ{ecing eye 
Severely marke Our oftea liraycs 3 
Our wandrings th' forbidden dangerous waycs, 
Of baſeſi ſin, and fond Iniquity, 
Who then could in Thy prelence ſtand, 
Or bear the weight oft Thy enraged hand ? 
But Thou art mighty in Thy Pardoning love, 
O lct us fear that we may gratctul prove. 
[nl 


Wherefore I'll wait for Thee, my gracious Lord, 
Till Thou Thy Favours ſhalt difpence, 
And make me fecl their powerful influence, 
My Soul for this ſhall hope in Thy ſure word ; 
For Thee I'll wait with more defire 
Than tiicy, who for the Morning light enquire, 
That trom their weary watch thcy may be freed 3 
Yea more than thcy, wherctorxe my God make ſpeed! 
V 


Let Tac! on the Lord repoſe His truſ, 
With whom both Mercic1s and love, 
The co.iſtant ſtreames that low from Him above : 
Like whom there's none fo good, yct none ſoul: 
For though He did a ranſom tind, 
"Twas ſuch as through't His Julticc brighter ſhin'd ; 
From Him Redemption ſhall to 172el come, 
Which to their land and Him ſhall bring them home. 


Plalm 


Lib.s. upon the CAXXI Peary. 


Plalm CXXXI, 
Domine not eſt exaltatum, ec. 


I, 
4O, Lord, Thou knowſt I am not fo, 
Nan yct Thou all my foul dot know 
Alike bctore Thee open ly 
My Innocent heart, and humble cye, 
Which have no pride, but trom the malice of my Foe. 


II. 
I do not to the Crown aſpire, 
Nor what's my Sovercigns, Lord, deſire 3 
Such thoughts beyond m' ambition go, 
Too high tor me, who am ſo low, 
And yet my humble Soul, bencath the Crown,looks higher. 


IIL 
To ThecT look, on Thee attend, 
Hoping Thou wilt my Right defend, 
The Crown is but an empty thing, 
And what it has not cannot bring, 
Not after that but Thee © God my prayers I ſend ! 


LV. 
For I reſtrain my ſelf in this, 
Jutt kke a child that new wean'ld is, 
From *his Mothers breaſt, who though he cry, 
And grieves at firft thoſe ſireames are dry, 
Forgets1t, and ſireight loaths what he was wont to Kils. 


V., 
As I have done may TI/rael do, 
And wean'd from all things here below, 
Unto their God atone attend, 
And only on His help depend, 


On God, who greater things than Kingdoms can beltow \ 
Plalm 
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A PararuRrass Lib.s. 


Palm CXXXIL. 
Memento Domine David, 


Lok D- I. 
Emember David, and His vow, 
Ra all the troubles He did undergo, 
Whilſt tor Thy Ark He ſought a Reſting place : 
Abroad He ſuftred , and at home, 
But when He thought the worlt was overcome, 
This fill remain'd, and His great trouble was. 


IL 
Remember, Lord, the Oath He made, 
And how fblicitous to ſee it par'd ! 
* Within my houſe, ſaid He, Fll come no more, 
<* Nor on ſoft couches wait for ſleep, 
* My very Bcd ſhall watch againlt it keep, 
«© Girt round with Pious Cares, and arm'd all o'rc. 


III, 
«© T'll ſearch till I the place ſhall find, 
* Which God Himſclthas tor His Reſt defign'd : 
We know it, Lord, and to it each remove, 
How tirtt at $hilo Thou didſi reign, 
Thenia a grove, and untrcquented plain, 
Placcs ſtil] 1unocent, becauſe once Thy love. 


TV. 
Look how Thy Courts we reach with praiſc, 
And as We bow Our knces, Oar voices raiſe ! 
Ariſe, O God, and Thy grcat jouriy take, 
Thou, and Thy Ark together 11ſe, 
Bctore Thee (cattcr all Thine Enenaes, 
And $0, Thy delight, Thy Relidence make ! 


od wn} — yu 


To 
Let all Thy Prieſts Their praiſes ing, 
And wii © 4 ſhouts. Tay Saints their Offcings bring) 
Ler T .nointed in the Roll be one, 
£1 tor T''y Servant Davids fake, 
To whom Thy, treely did Thy Promiſe make, 
This Happincts confirm unto His Son | 


VI. 
In Truth Thou didſt to David ſwear, 
( Witnels Thy (elf ) © Thou ſhalt not want an heir, 
« But of Thy feed I on Thy Throne will (et ; 
* Andit Thy Children Faithfull be, 
*And keep the Laws tranſmitted here to Thee, 
* Their Throne like Thine ſhall rand, and be as Great, 


VII. 
« For I have Sion made my Reſt, 
& The place, which I ot all the World love bett, 
© My houlc tor cvcr, where I chooſe to dwell, 
& All Hcr Provitions I will blels, 
& And thence Her poor ſhall look tor their increaſe, 
* And when they {ee it, wonder how it tell, 


VIIL 
<« There ſhall her Priefts my Praiſcs ling, 
© And with Loud Shouts My Saints their Offrings bring) 
« the Horn of David there Ill make to bud, 
<« An Horn of Plenty, tull, and green, 
« Where ſome New blofſoms ever thall be {cen, 
& Whol: truit *s as gcncrous, as the root 1s good, 


I X, 

© There tor my King T'll ſet a light, 
{*® My <yc thall make it burn, and keep it bright ; 
& Obicurity thall on His Foes be calt, 

« Covcr'd with thame they thall ly down, 
«© But on His head T'!l put a glorious Crown, 
& And T, who pat 1t on, will hold it fatl, | 
Ptzln 
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294. AParayurRass Libs. 


Plalm CXXXIIIL. 


Ecce quan bonums, & quamy, Oc. 


OI. I. 
A js of Leſt day ! wherein live to ſee 
Degrees of Bri Tribes, like Brethren, all agrce, 
"—_ - Like Brethren ſiriving,who ſhall my beſt Subjects be. 
\ 
II. 
God has by them reſtor'd my Crown, 
And they fecur'd what was their Own, 
For what on me they pour'd, upon thcmlſelves fell down. 


III. 
Th" Annointing Oy, they on ms ſpent, 
On them in Ads of Favour went, 
As it tor them, as much as me, the Oyl was meant. 


I'V. 
Like that, which on the High-Prieſt ſhed, 
At firſt it only wet His head, 
But then o're beard, and cloaths, and all was quickly ſpred, 


V. 
Or like thoſe mitts, which trom the Main 
The ſun draws up, to-ſcnd again, 
In dews, firlt on the Hills,and thca the humble Plain. 


VL 
With ſuch th' Almighty loves to dwell, 
And Souls agreed His Praiſe can tell, 
How on them bleſſings, when on others vengeance fl]. 


Plalm 
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Plalm CXXXIV. 


Ecce nunc benedicite, &«c. 


| 
Raiſe Him, Ye Servants of th' Eternal King, A ſong of 
P Who alwayes in His Temple ſtay, Degrees. 


Till your loud ſongs the cheerful Morning bring, i XV. 
And having chas'd the Night away, 
Call to attend your Sacrifice the rifing day ! 


IT, 
And as you praiſe Him, let your thankfull hands 
Their part in all the Service bear, 
They have their language, which He underſtands, 
Though none beſide their voice do's hear, 
For them reſerves His cye, and for your lips His Ear ! 


(1. 
The Lord from $i9n on Thy Borders reign 
Showers, like that Heav*n which ſends them, tree ? 
Return Thy Bleſlings on Thee back again 3 
Let them Thine own, and greater be, 
That Gods, who Hcav'n and Earth did make,6 all tor Thee ! 
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A PararunRass Libs, 


Plalm CXXXV, 


Laudlate nomen Domini, &c. 1 
L. 
E Servants of th' Immortal King, . 


His Mafters of requeſt below, 
To whom, when Wc our juſt Petitions bring, 
Immediately to Heav'n they go3 
And by your means, who thcre attend, 
I'th* flames which burn the Sacrihice, aſcend, 
To His Great Name, which He delights to raiſe, 
Though far above your reach, dire& your Prailc ! 


IT. 


There's none like Him, {ofall of love, 
On whom you can your praiſe bcltow ; 
And if great Goodneſs can afte&tion move, 
Then praiſe His Name for that 1s fo ! 
For facobs fced He gave His voice, 
And plac'd His Treaſure, where He made His choice 3 
So great that none can contradict His will, 
But when they moſt refiſt it, molt tulfill, 


III 


His Pleaſure Heav'n, and Earth obey, 
And Laws which He firſt gave them keep ; 
He chains the Sea, and bounding ſands do's lay, 
For mighty fetters on the Decp 3 
Cauſes thick vapours to aſccnd, 
And in one cloud moilt Hail, and fire do's blend 
Oat of His Treaſures brings th' unruly wind, 
And Captive Tempeſts with ſtrong Cords do's bind 


LV. In 
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I'V. 

In Egypt, when He did begin, 

Thus He their Friſt Born would not fpare ; 
The Beatts were puniſht for their Matters fin, 

Under the Curte becauſe they were z 

His Wonders God before Him ent, 
And thither afterwards in Perfon went; | 
Egy»t, Thou Gaw'lt His hand i'th mid'{t of Thee, | 
When Pharaoh, who did bearit, Would not ce. | 


; # $9 
He mighty Kingdoms overthrew, 
Scattred their Forces, flew their Kings, 
And Victory, which abroad at Pleaſure flew, 
Made ſerve at home without her wings 3 
Se:z-n and Opg betore Him fell, 
In whoſe Poſitions Faithfull 1/rael dwell 3 
That Promiſed Land, which He their Fathers gave, | 
Who from that gift their ſurclt Title have, Mi. 


— ————_— _ 


— — _ 
— 


VI. 
Eternal God, like Thee Thy Name 
Endures to all Eternity, b { 
An as Its Power is conſtantly the ſame, i | 
So ſhall Its juſt Memorial be ; 11 nt 
For Thou wilt for Thy People rilc, With: 
SubJuc, and Scatter all their Enemies, 100 


Tiat under yoaks tacy ſhall no more remain, ll 


But to Thy Houſe, and City be reſtor'd again. Wit 


' 
VII, | | 
Dimb Idols ſhall not Thee withſtand, it 
N.r thouſand Godstond mcn adore 1408 
Foral!, though fathion'd by the Workmans hand, | | 
Remain tac Clay they were betorcz i 
Dall Clay, which neither ſees, nor hears, | 
Thoagh Art has given them cyes, and made them cars, 
TCc 2 Mo:t 1 
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Moſt Eaſy Gods to whom when any cry, 
T; crctore grant becauſe they can't deny, 


VIIL. 
1140ut or Speech, or breath, or ſcnſe, 

> 0k igh they of All the Organs have 3 
&.. vain 15 help to be expected thence, 

W!ic-e's not enough themſelves to fave; 

Blind Deities, but blinder they, 
Who knowing it, to their own Work will pray ; 
Nc'rc thinking that i it cannot to them turn, 
And that one fixe will god, and Incenſe burn. 


I X, 
But Thou, O Iſrael, Bleſs Thy Lord ! 
O Houſe of Aaron, bleſs His Name ! 
And you, who ſerveat th' Altar by His Word, 
With coales from thence encreale your Flame ! 
Let joy in every Face appear, 
And bleſs the Lord, whom you have made your Fear ! 
From Sion bleſs Him, who reigns King above, 
But at Feruſalem is The God ot Love ! 


+ Lib.5, uponthe CXXXVI Peau, 299 


Plalm CXXX VI. 
Confitemins Domins Quonianm, Ec, 


And let thg World His love adore, 


[. 
O Praiſe The Lord, for He is Good, 
For though His Power may aw them more, 


His Love guards thoſe, who arc by that withſtood, 


His Mercies have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure, 


IL. 
Praiſe Him, who o're all gods do's reign, 
The God of Gods, of Kings the King, 
To whom all Thrones this Homage bring, 
What He firſt gave them, to reign again ! 
His Mercies have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure. 


III. 
All that We ſee His hand has done, 
Who makes His Mighty Power appear, 
With wonder ſirikes us, and with tear, 
For His own fake He did it, aud alone : 
His Mercics have been ever fure, 
And to Eternity endurc. 


3 
He made the Heav'ns, tliat glorious ſpace, 
Which has no bound, and know3 no end, 
Whoſe greatnels man can comprehend 
As little, as that God, who made the Place ; 
His Mercics have been ever lure, 
And to Eternity cndure, 


Ccc2 
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V., 
The Flood at firſt hid all the Land, 
Till He xais'd it above the Flood, 
Where it unmov'd crc tnice has ftood, 
He ſtretcht it out, by reaching out His hand , 
His Mcrcics have becn cver furc, 
And to Etcraity cndurc. 


VI. 
The Lamps of Heav'n ow all their light 
To Him, who caus'd them firfi to ſhine, 
He on them look'd, they like a Mine, 
From thence took fire, and eyer {ince are bright : 
His Mercics have been ever ſurc, 
And to Eternity endure. 


VII. 
He charg,'d the Sun to rule the day, 
Gave him His beams and influence, 
Laws how he ſhould his Flames diſpence, 
Ard when he rules, then do's he moſt obcy 3 
His Mercies have been ever (ure, 


And to Eternity cndure. 


VIII. 
The Moon and ftars at night attend, 
And on the guard in turns all wait ; 
Some go of fooncr, ſome more late, 
And to relieve thcm God do's others (end ; 
His Mercics have becn ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure, 


I X, 
| Praiſe Him, who for their Fathers fin, 
if  Smote Charr's firlt born, did none pals o're, 
Sent death to look on evcry dorc, 
Who trighted at no blood without, went in, _ 
lis 
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His Mercics have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure. 


X, 


Who with ſtrong hand, and oat-ſtretch'd Arm, 


Dclver'd Iſrae! trom the Yoke; 
Who all the Egyptian tetters broke, 
And made His Iraels March, be their Al-arm. 
His Mcereics have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity cudure. 


XI. 


Who all times did His Promiſe keep, 

The Red-Sea tor them did divide 3 

And what the Wavcs before did hide, 
Made them His Wayes (ce truly in the Deep. 

His Mercics have been ever ſurc, 

And to Eternity endure, 


XII. 


The 1:quid Deep in Walls did ſtand, 
Ot purclt Chryſtal, through whote glaſs 
The Floods belfind ſaw 17 ac! paſs, 


And there, as in themſelves, admir'd His hand. 


His Mercies have been ever fure, 
And to Etcrnity endure. 


XIII. 


But when the army was gon o're, 
God took His rein from of the Wave, 
And facobs way was Egypts grave, 

Was Seca again, and waſh'd its ancient ſhoxe. 
His Mercics have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure. 
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XIV, 
Gcd did Himſelf dire& their Way, 
A fhery Pillar was their Moon 
Night tollow'd cloſe, when they were gon, 
Ard from their Foes hid where their journies lay. 
His Mercics have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure, 


X V, 
He potent Kings did overthrow, 
Their Forces ſcattred, ſcorn'd their rage, 
Himlfelt did for His Flock engage, 
And made them conquer, when He bid them go. 
His Mercics have been ever fur, 
And to Eternity endure, 


XVI. 
Sehon, who did their Way deny, 
Found all His Troops to be but vain; 
When God their Battles did maintain, 
Inſtead of ſtopping them, himſelf did fly. 
His Mercics have been ever ſure, 
And toEternity endure. Is 


XVIL. 
Ozg heard his fall, but would come out, 
Thinking a double Victory, 
Would raiſe his glory to the sky 3 
But God, who Sehn flew, againſt him fought. - 
His Mcrcies have bccn ever ture, 
And to Eternity endure. 


XVIIL. 
God to the Conqueſt wav*d His hand, 
Deſcending in the Sacred Flame, 
Weak Jjrael by His Power, o recame, 


And they, who ask'd but paſſage, ſhar'd the Land, 
H:5 
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His Mercies have been ever ſure, 
And to Eteraity endurc, 


XIX, 
Praiſe Him, who in Our low cſiate 
Did many Victories for us gain, 
Unſeen Our weakneſs did ſuſtain, 
Redecm'd us, when we thought is was too late ! 
His Mercics have becn ever ſurc, 
And to Eternity endure. 


X RX. 
Who tor all Creatures do's provide, 
Ot His Own tulne(s gives them tood, 
Feeds both the Wicked, and the Good, 
Who from His Treaſures alwayes are ſupply'd ! 
His Mercies have been ever ſure, 
And to Eternity endure, 


XX 1. 
Who to frail Man the Earth has given, 
And made Him King, and God below, 
Where all things to His Scepter bow, 
But is Himſelf Mans King, and God of Heav'n ! 
His Mercies have been ever ſurc, 
And to Etcrnity endure. 
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Palm CXXXVIL. 


Super flumina Babylonis, &c. 


l. 
S on the banks of Chebar we ſtate down, 
A Lamenting Sioms Milcrics, 
At Simms Miſerics we forgot our own, 
And witſht tor her ſuch Rivers in our eyes ; 
We cnvy'd there the rolling tid-, 
That at Our fect did gently flide, ( glide, 
That at our fect more ſtreamcs, than trom ovr eyes did 


II. 
The Willows toour plaints bow'd down their car, 
And did in hollow murmurs grone ; 
The Willows bow'd as thougi they long'd to hear 
Agaia thoſe gricfs, which they betore had known : 
Thcy bow'd, and on their heads we hung 
Our Harps untun'd, Our Harps unſtrung, 
Sorrow their (trings unloos'd, but faſter ty'd Our tongue, 


IIL 
"Twas than we ſuffred double miſery, 
When to us Our rude ſpoilers came, 
And to deride our {3d Captivity, 
Imbittrcd it with Captiv- S;-”ns Name: 
Our ſelves we on!y griev'd before, 
But when Thur fcorns jult Sir bore, 
At Her great {uftrings, of our own we thought no more. 


vY. 
©, One cf your ſongs let's hear, they proudly cry 'd, 
* And une of Sims Anthems play, 
& Your gricts and” per five cares now throw afide, 
&* F7on 15 here, hncc we brovglit you away ! 


As if we, at thcir baſe Commands, 


V. 
No! No! in forreign Lands if we do thus, 
For Sion thus torgct to grieve, 
Let Her God too torgct to pity us, 
And theſe fond tongues cloſe to thcir palats clcave ! 
Her Praifcs firlt our mouths did fill, 
From Her Our hands ftirlt Icarn't their kill, 
No wonder then, it 8:02 mourns, that they lie ſtil! 


vk 
Remember Edom, Lord,who in the day 
Ferus"lem was a Captive made, 
Joyn'd with Her Enemies, and ſhar'd the prey, 
And made us more than Babylon atraid ! 
© Raſe it, they cri'd, down with the Wall, 
* To the toundations Levell all, 
©* She that to Babylon will not ſtoop, "tis fit She fall ? 


VIL 

Hold Bu/ylon — where will thy rage extend ? 
God has enough to $197 done, 

Holu, and prepare Thee Babylon tor Thy end, 

What mayli Thou tear, it thus He ſerves His Own ? 
Mayſt Thou in Thinc Our mileries ſ\ce, 
And all the wrongs we bore trom Thce, 

And know.that ks than what Thou haſt delerv'd,they be! 


VIIT, 
May Thy own Mcrcies on Thy hcad return, 
Thoſe Mercics which are Crueltics, 
Mayſt Thou in flames of Thy own kindling burn, 
And ſend in vain to Heav'n Thy fruitle(s cries ! 
And Happy He, who on the ſtones, 
On Flints thall daſh Thy little anes, 


And have than flints Ic{ bowels fox their dying grones? 
, Ddd Ts 6 Plalm 
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Could ſing, forgettull ot our bands, ( hands. 
Could play,when they who ſtop'd our mouths, had ty'd our 
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Plalm CXXX VIII 


Confitebor tibi Domine in toto corde, @c. 


L. 
Ord, I will bleſs Thee, and my cheerful voice 


A Pſalm of Bctore the gods ſhall tell my joies ; 
David. 


Thoſe glorious Powers, to whom Thou dolt impart 
Thy Name, and Office here bclow, 
Sizal! ſee me pay the praiſe I ow, 
And as I had Try car, rcturn my Keart, 


II. 
Then to Thy Sacred Hill my eyes I'll raiſe, 
And tech new ſubjects tor my Praile : 
My Song ſhall count of what Thou didfi for me, 
Of Mercy, and of Truth I'll ting; 
And when Fhave wcearied out that ſtring, 
Thy Faithfulneſs another ground ſhall be, 


ITT, 

Thou halt exaltcd it, and why not I? 
For when to Thec I Loud did cry, 

To Thee, my God, and mourn'd in my diltre(s, 
My dolctull groancs Thy heart did move, 
Thou did(t refreſh mc trom above, 

And an{wer gav'it of Thine Own Faichtalachs. 


I V. 
The heathen Kings, when they Thy Wonders hcar, 
Shall both rcjoice an ſerve with tear 
By My exam p'c in Thy Wayes ſhall ting, 
Aſcribe ro Thce what is Thinc Own, 
Caſt at Thy Feet thcir Scepters down, 
And do their homage to Thee, as their King. 
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V, | 
God over all, whoſe Throne is (ct on high, | 
Above the Circle of the sky, | 


The humble, and their proud Oppreſſors knowes 3 
The difference only lics in this, 
Though well known to Him either is, 

When He delivers thoſe, He theſe o'rethrows. 


VL 
No! I'll nc're fear, though trouble me ſarround, 
Moſt fixt when I ſhall teel no ground : 
Thou wilt revive me, and with Thy Right hand, 
Thy poor afflicted Creature fave, 
My Enemies wrath an end ſhall have, 
And on iis ruinTI ſhall firmer ſtand. ns 


—— © 4 GAG. 


VII. 
The Lord will perfe& what He has begun, 
And finiſh what is yet undone | ts 
Thou, whoſe Compaſlions all Thy Works tranſcend, Þ 
Care of the Iſſue alſo take, | 
Nor me Thy handy-Work forſake, | 
But with eternal Triumphs crown the end! 0 


Plalm 
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Plalm CYXXXINX, 


. Domine probafti me, Oc, 


I, 
| N vain, O God, my folly, and my pride 
HR 7 Make me in vain perſume to be, 
: By all my ſhifts, conceal'd from Thee, 
When from my ſelf, my (clf I cannot hide 
Thy day {till breaks into my night, 
Still gives me of my («lf the fight, 
For Thee to {ce me by, ſhall it not be- more bright ? 


II. 

Thou 'haft ſearch'd me, Lord,and all my lite haſt known, 
Know'lt every Action of my life, 
When with my {felt or Thee at ſtrife, 

Thou know'ft my riſing up, and lying down : 
My thoughts, and heart, to Thee are clear, 
Thou art their Judge, and alwayes ncar, 

Do'ft ſec, and (cntence both, before I know what's there. 


III. 

Where e&'re I go, in what place c*re I ſtay, 
Whether I wake, whether I flecp, 
Thy Spirit by me watch do's keep. 

Is my Companion in the cloſet way ; 
If I but whiſper, that ſtands by, 
And though unſeen by Mortall cye,. 

Takcstrom my Lips the word, and to Thinc ear do's fly. 


I V, 

There's no avoiding Thee, behind, before, 
On all ſides Thou haft girt me round 
My God, Thy Wildom's too profound, 

Too dcep to fathom, higher thau I can ſoar; _ | 
y 
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Thy hand firſt made, and faſhion'd me, 
Thy Will commands me now to be, 
Being or lite 1 cannot have, unleſs in Thee. 


V. 
Then whither ſhall I from Thy Preſence fly ? 
It up to Heav'n my Way I take, 
Thou Hcav'n Thy Refidence doſ make, 
And to get turther off I come more nigh 3 
If down to Hell, the Devils there, 
Tell me Thou *rt preſent by their fear, 
They tcll me what I merit, by the pains they bear, 


VI. 

Quick as my thought, could I remove me hence, 
And um the furtheſt Eaſt remain, 
Below the Sea ſome covert gain, 

Thy Sun would ſhew me as he rifcs thence : 
It I Gy darknels, and the night, 
Which ſhut out all, ſhall barr Thy fight, 

That Darkneſs, which is fo to me, to Thee is light. 


V 1 I. 

Thou art within me too, cloſe as my heart, 
Within my heart, unknown to me, 
For when that firtt was made by Thee, 

Thy breath, Lord, was my belt, and chictctt part ; 
Thou threw | Thy ſelf in, and in vain, 
To fly trom Thee, my fclt I pain, 

For ever linc: Thou dolt within my hcart remit, 


VIII. 
T know I am Thy Maſter-piece, and all 
I in the greater World admire, 
Find in my (elf, and ſomething higher, 
Am Hcav'n in Perſp:Rive, aud Earth in (mall :. 
By Thee was wondcrtully made, 
Nor is Thine Image fo decay'd, 
But whca I view my {-1f, 1 am oi Thee afraid, | 
D <> © I x. Nothing 
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I X, 
Nothing of me, not my leati part's unknown, 
Then, when I iirlt was wrought below, 
Thy cy<s, and hands diſpos'd mc fo, 
My M.mbersin Thy book were cntred down 3 
Entred bcforc all time they were, 
When none of them did yct appear, 
And what Thou then delign'dtt them, now 1n time they are, 


X. : 
Thisas I thin kof, and what Thou haſt done. 
Tonc wondrous pledges of Thy love, 
By whom I live, in whom I move, 
My heart 1s ftruck as filent, as my tongue 3 
Thcy paſs the Sands upon the Shore, 
And had I told their Number o're, ( before, 
Thoſe would more numerous {cem, than they appear'd 


XI. 

But as Thou 'rt gracious, Thou art alſo juſt, 
And wilt the Wicxcd Man o'rethrow, 
Teaching him by Thy Power to know, 

How grcat that God 1s, which he would not truſt : 
Down with them, Lord, deſtroy them all, 
Let their own Curſes on thern tall, 

Who on Thy Name, but in their Oaths, did never call ! 


XII. 

Do not I hate them, Lord, thoſe who hate Thee, 
And arc not they my En:mics, 
Who in ther rage 2gai::ſt Thee riſe ? 

Thou k1ow't: I hate tiicm, and they *re fo to me : 
Scarch mc, and try me, found my heart, 
Its moſt retir'd, aud de: pelt parc, 

And lead mic to that life, whote Way and Guide Thou art * 


Pſalm 


*%. 


c 
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Plalm C X L. 
Eripe me Domine ab, &«c, 


I, 
Ord, from the evil man my lite defend, A Pſalm of 
} to: let his Trealons, or his violcnce, Davie. 
His op-n force, or cloſe pretence, 
Work ill to him, who do's on Thee depend ! 
His thoughts Thou know'ſt arc ever (ct on Warr, 
And now to give me battle rallid are, 


IT. 
Inſtcad of {word he ſharpens a falſe tongue, 
Morc venemous than that, which (erpents bear 3 
Tne poylon trom an Adders ſpcar, 
Wounds not {0 mortally , nor kills fo long : 
O, by Thy Power mzy I his plots withſtand, 
tor it his tongue's thus cruel, what's his hand ? 


II]. 
The ginns are 121'd, and all the to:ls arc fer, 
They are reſolv'd my Footitcps to 0 rethrow 3 
Aud where thcy guets I necds matt go, 
In the mid-way the proud have tpread their net 3 
& Mott Holy Lord, Thou art my God, I tfaid, 
« And now's Thy tim: to help, lace 1 have pray'd ! 


I V. 
When thouſand dang.rs had begirt mc round, 
And all my Focs were ready inthe field, 
T1094 wer'e my h:lnct, and iry (hit ?, 
And ſv dir that herd, which Thou t tore had ſt crown'd; 
May the detires of all t1c Wicked tall, 
Left when EF (liv, they tiink their hand prevel! ! 
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V. 
Let them not by my ruin higher riſc, 
And judge by the ſuccels their cauſe is good ! 
But ſtain thcir ſwords with their own blood, 
And be aveng,'d on Thy talſe Enemics ! 
Let burning coals fall on them in Thine Ire, 
And let their own hps help to blow the Fire ! 


PI 
Then throw them down into the Flame, nor more, 
Unleſs it be to Judgement, may they rilc ! 
And atter bear freſh muſcrics, 
Sharper than all, which they endur'd bctore ! 
Let vengeance hunt the violent man to' his grave, 
And fo much carth may he tor 'his portion have ! 


VIE. 
I know the Lord will tothe poor do right, 
And plead Himſelf, as well as judge thcir cauſe, 
Trying them by ſuch <qual laws, 
That their clear'd Innocence ſhall look more bright ! 
So that the Righteous on their God ſhall ſtay, 
And in His tight cnjoy Etcrual Day. 


Pſalm 


Lib.s. upon the CXLI Pau. 


Plalm CXLI, 


Domine clamavi ad ta, &, 


I, | 

Y God, when in diſtreſs I cry 
Ma on my long-wing'd lighes unto Thee fly, ry , | 
Make haltc to meet me, Come away, | 
Ah, do no longer from me ſtay, 


But by Thy Prelcnce ſhew, Thou hearli mc,when I pray ! 


IL 
Let my requeſts like incenſe riſc, 
Not to 0're-cloud, but to perfume the skies ! 
And when the day rcſigns to night, 
Let it again receive new light, 
And by my Sacrifices Flames become more bright ! 


ITT. 
Before my mouth, Lord, ſet a guard, 
And lct its ouble gates be alwaycs barr'd ! 
Keep my heart too, and be its guide, 
That to no ill it turn alide, : 
And lef I for them long, tins flattring pleaſures hide ! 


I'V. 
The juſt mans check I can endure, 
His firoke wounds not, but do's advance the cure 3 
Let him ſn:ite me, *t ſhall be inſtead 
Of Ointment, to refreſh my head, 
Ointment which 6hearcs the living,and preſerves the Dead? 


V. Ih" 
For him V1! pray, as he for me, I; 
His blowes were balm, and ſo my Words (hall ns 
Ece 
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f 
When his curs'd judges overthrown 
From their great heights ſha!! be caſt down, ( done, 
And in the plagues they bear ſec all the wrongs they 'have 
VI. 
Our ſcattred bones no buriall have, 
Nor know the kind Corruption of the Grave 
Like th" armes of ſome great tree they ly, 
Which while its head was rais'd on high, 
Stood the woods glory, now the ſcorn of all paſs by. 
VII. 
But (till my cyes are up to Thee, 
Thou art my Truft, and ſhal't my rctuge be ; 
Let not my Soul of ſuccour tail, 
And though the Wicked me aſſail, 
L<t not his open force, or hidden plots prevail ! 
VIIL 
Break” all the ſnares, which he has made, 
Or let thcm only for himſelf be lai'd ! x 


Down in his own pits Let him fall, 
In vain for help, or ſuccour call, 
Whilſt I, for whom he made them, have no hurt ar all | 


Lib.5. upon the CX LI1I Par. 


Plalm C X LII. 


Voce mea ad Dominum, Cc, 


I. 
Y heart juſt broke, and only ſirength enough 
Left to diſcharge my dcbt ot grief, and love, 
Aloud I to th' Almighty cri'd 3 
My Lips pertorm'd the chietefh part, 
For I before had ſent my heart, 
And where this firſt was gon, thither I thoſe did gnide. 


II. 
Betore my God I empti'd out my prayer, 
And dropt for every word I ſpake a tear ; 
My griets I did bctore Him lay, 
And when I knew not what to do, 
Which way I went, or where to go, 
He knew my Actions then, and did dire my Way. 


IIL 
Better than I, He knew what plots were lai'd, 
And all the ſnares, which for my teet they made 
On my right hand I look'd, but there 
No man my juſt defires would own, 
On me they look'das one unknown, 
So far trom lending me an hand, they Rop'd their car. 


I'V. 
Then to the Lord, to Thee again I prai'd, 
And in the dolour ot my ſpirit laid; 
« Thou my Salvation ari below, 
« Eyen hcre Thou doſt my caule defend, 
« Even here Thy aids my praycrs tranſcend, { know. 
© And, Loid,though non: cl{c will, Thou dott my trouble 


Eee 2 V, «+ Hear 


4.16 


APararuRass Liby, 


V. 
<« Hear me, my God, and from my Enemies hand, 
<« Deliv*'rance, which Thou only giv'ti, command ! 
« Thou {ce they are too ſtrong for me, 
« How daily they encreaſe in power, 
<« But I Thy wontcd helps implore, 
« For yct, my God, they cannot be too ſtrong for Thee, 


VI, 
« From priſon bring me, that I may declare, 
« How ready for Thine Own Thy Mercics are ! 
God will deliver me, and I, 
Who now unjuſtly ſuffer wrong, 
Shall make His praiſes be my ſong, 
And all the Juſt ſhall triumph in my Victory. 


Pſalm 


Plalm CXLIII. 


Domine exaudi orationem mea, Ot. 


Ya Saviour, to my mournfull Prayer give car, 


And of Thy Mercy pittie me! 


O Tho.a, who ſec'lt my troubles hear, 


And as they need, ſo let Thy anſwer be ! 
I know Thou canſt do this, and more, 
For Thou haſt done it heretofore ! 


II. 
B:hold my troubles, Lord, but not my Sins ! 
For it Thou once ſhould(t be ſevere, 
What heart quakes rot, when God begins, 
To judge, and fcts up His Tribunal there ? 
W hat Fleſh can in His fight be juſt, 
Oc to His breath expoſe its duti ? 


ITI. 
Sce how the Enemy my Soul perſues, 
And how no ſafety can be tound, 
Whilſt he his daily wrongs renewes, 
Unleſs I, with the dead, dwell under ground. 
Unleſs a wretchzd lite to fave, 
I cnter quick into the grave. 


I 'V. 


This gricves my heart, nor would it long:r hold, 


But that o1 Thce I meditate, 
Remcmbrinz what Tnoa dillt of old, 
How Nuthing was too hard, no time tov Iite; 
| think of what Thy kaad has done, 
And take Thy Arm to lean upon. 


Lib.s. upon the CXLIIL Psar, 


4:5 


A Pararurass Lib.s. 


V. 

The thirſty carth, with drought conſum'd, and heat, 
Do's not more gape, and long tor rain, 
Than I whole thirtt is full as great, 

Am reſileſs grown till I ſce Thee again 
Hear me my God, hear ſpeedily ! 

The Earth Thou hear'lt and why not me ? 


| VL 
Nolonger turn Thy glorious Face away ! 
Or tf I muſt in darknets fit, 
Let it be ſuch, as brings the day, 
And not ctcrnall, like that in the pit! 
At night, my God, give me Thine ear, 
And in the morning let me hear! 


VII. 
Lect me Thy Mercies hear, for, Lord, on Thee 
Alone tor Mercic I rely 
Thy way be pleas'd to ſhew to me, 
And give me wings that I to Heav'n may fly ! 
There I {cure ſhall be at reſt, 
Nor ot my Trult be diſpoſlcſt. 


VIII, 
Teach me to do Thy Will, for Thou art Minc; 
And kad me to Thy Sacred land ! 
Ah, quicken me, tor Iam Thine, 
And by Thy lir.ngth alone muſt firmly ſand :; 
Ard would Thy Spirit but guide my Way, 
1 ſhould r.ot carc, Lord, where it lay, 


I X, 

Now for Thy Mercics fake, my troubles end, 
For only Thou know'lt wnat I bear! 
Lect on my Focs Thy wrath deſcend, 

And Thin: cy« be like theirs, too hicxce to ſpare ! 
Let thum Thy Indignatioa know, 
But tv Thy Servant tavour ſhow |! 


Lib.5. upon the C X LIV Psauy. 


Plalm CXALIV, 


BenediFus Dominus Dez, He. 


I. 
Upream Commander ot the Sacred bands, 
Ortenget ot my heart, Inltrudcter of my hands 
Who hrlt didli for me all the Rules of War lay down 
And made'tt that Victory mine,which truly was Thine own, 
My ſhield, my Tower, and ever Good, |; 
The Rock, where I ſecure trom danger ſtood, 
Who up on high my head didlt raiſe, 
And at my fcet didſt tor me Mighty Kings ſubdue, 
Made'tt my Own people {crve ancw, 
Thou, who haſt all theſe Wonders done, take all the prailc ! 
IT. 
Lord, what is Man,that Thou ſhould" mindfull be 
Of one, who do's ſo {cldom think of Thec ? 
Or what am I Thou on me ferti fo great a price, 
But littlein my Own, and leſs in others cycs ? 
Frail Man, whole daics away do fly, 
And like Himſclt are ſpent in Vanity 
Man, whom one ſcarce can give a Name, 
So light the Subt'lett vapour, which the Sun exhales, 
A Drcam, or Shaddow turns the fcales, 
Man, who yet 1mpudently to the World layes claime ! 
| 


Lord, bow Thy Heav'n, & 1n bright Flames come down, 
The (moaking Hills with dreadtul chunder crown |! 
Chere take Thy ttanding,and on my Proud Enemies throw 
Deltroying lightnings, and make fcen Thy bloody bow ! 

Extcnd Thy Arm, my Saviour be, 
And from the Mighty floods deliver me ! 
From Strangers, who that love pretend, 


Which 1 dare never trult, th ir mouths {o proudly ſpcak ; Ferſtett/ts 


Whoſe right hands taith th.y plighted break 
And (words, which they have drawu,into their bowels f.nd! 
I V. Then 
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I 'V. 
Then will I to Thy glorious Name ling praiſe, 
And in my Song recount of all Thy Wayes: 
More tuncfull Meaſures will invent 3 new {trings put on, 
And raiſ: my Harp with the great Subject to Thy Throne ; 
For Gd Salvation gives to Kings, 
And David out of all His troublcs brings; 
From &rangers, who that love pretend, 
Which He dares never truſt,thcir mouths fo proudly ſpeak, 
Whoſe right hands faith they plighted break 3 ( ſend. 
And ſwords whuch they have drawn, into their hcarts ſhall 


T. 
He makes Our fons like Fruittul plants to grow, 
And their 1ncreale to Him alone we owe 
Our daughters to be Corner (tones, poliſht, and fair, 
W hich different Houſcs joyn, and their ſupporters are : 
From Him alone comes all Our ſtore, : 
And that Our prefles with new Wine run o're 
That Our full Barnes no want have known, 
O.r ſtacks no emptineſs,but with thoſe ſheaves arecrown'd, 
With which He firlt did load the ground, 
And now thcm fo,that with the mighty weight they groan. 


VI. 
He to ten thouſands multiplies Our ſheep, 
More than our folds can pin, or paftures keep 
Our Oxen fat, and ſ{trong, not it as labour know, 
But freely yield their necks to th* Service of the Plow : 
Down at Our Gates no Encmie fits, 
There's no Alarm, or mourning in our ſects ; 
Thrice happy lands which chus can fay, 
And urdilturbd can thus enjoy the fruits of Peace, 
( If there be any lands like theſe ) 
Yet thoſe, whoſe God's the Lord are happier far than They. 


Plalm 


Plalm CXLV, 


Exaltabo te Dews mews Rex, Ec. 


Y God, My King, I will fing praiſe to Th:e, 
Till like Thy Name, my ſongs Eternal be 
Every day, Lord will I ting praiſe to Thee, 


Till like Thy Name, my ſongs Eternall be! 


Great is the Lord, and worthy of all Praiſc, 
And as Himlclt, Unſcarchable His Wayes ! 

One age to count His Works will ne*re ſaſh:e, 
Their number to fv great a fum do's riſe 3 
The next ſhall take it, and the next from them, 
And in their ſonzs improve the lotty Theam. 
Sing of the Honour ot His Majeſty, 

How farr He is exalted, and How high; 


Spcak of His Reverend Acts, His greatneſs ſhow, 


Above how tull of Love, oft dread below 3 
Of all His Goodn:(s, and what He has done, 
Both tor His Peoples Glory and His Own. 


The Lord is gracious, do's with Love o'rcflow, 
Plenteous in Mercy, and to anger flow 3 
Kind as a Father, o're whoſe Works there ſhine 
Glories of Mercy, mixt with raycs Divine. 


All Thy Workes praiſe Thee, and Thy power proclame. 


Thy Kingdoms beautics, and Thy Holy Name. 


Thy Saints ſhall bleſs Thee, and Thy Acts make known, 


And to Poſterity continue down, 
How to Eternity Thy Rule extends, 


And that Thy Empire, Lord, knowes neither bounds nor 


Fit 
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2C 


25 


422 APararuRass Lib.s, 


The Lord upholds all thoſe, who fall, do's raiſc 
The Poor on high, that they may ſee His Wayes, 
On Him the eyes of all His Creatures wait, 
30 To Him they look, and He provides them meat 
Opens His Hand, do's their deſires taltill, 
And as He anſwers theirs, pertormes His Will, 
So Jult is He, fo Righteous in His ways, 
That were We lilent, tones would ſpeak His Praiſe 3 
35 And to*His afflicted Peoples Praycrs fo near 
That their rcquelts c're ftimiſht, granted are; 
And when to Him tor help they ſend their crycs, 
His Truth prevents them oftner thaw denics. 
40 For the dctires of ſuch, who Him do tear, 
Shall be tulfil'd and He their groans will hear ; 
Will crown their Love, and with His Own right hand 
Deſtroy their Focs, and on their ruins make them ſtand! 


Let the whole World, O God, ſing praiſe to Thee, 
And like Mine, may their ſongs Etcrnuall be ! 


 Lib.5. upon the CXLVI Par, 


Pſalm CXLVI. 


Lauda anima mea Dominum, Oc. 


The Worlds Creators praiſes ling ! 
That Ground Thy Numbers will more flowing make, 
And fill with (ſpirit the heavic{t [ring 3 
He is my ſong, and He my Verſe (hall raiſe, 
And only with my lite, ſhall end my Praiſe. 


I. 
Riſe my Soul, and Thy great ſubjc take, 


II. 
Truſt not in Princes, for their [trength is vain, 
In Kings place not: your confidence ! 
The greateli King cannot himſeclt maintain, 
But lives himſelf at Gods expence 
Is Earth, and when He but His breath recalls, 
Into that Earth, whence he was taken, talls. 


TIL. 
D-ath laycs him level with his vileſt Slave, 
No more hiz Acts remcmbred are 
Though his Atchi vement; follow to the Grave, 
An'l deck his Heiſe, th:y leave him there ; 
With his lalt breath to air his Counlcls go, 
And his high thoughts1y with his Carkals low, 


I V, 
But happy he, who has his truſt jn ſtors, 
And do's on Facobs God d.pcnd! 
He necd no forreign ſuccour toimplore, 
But up to Heay'n his wiſhes ſcnd, 


Fitz 
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And of his certain aids he nere ſhall miſs, 
For the true God his mighty keeper 1s. 


V. 


He Heav'n and all the glorics of it made, 
Thoſe beautcous hres we ſce aboves 
Where greatneſs makes His Enemies afraid, 

But in His Saints, enflames their love ; 
Who on the floods commands the Earth to ſtand, 
And holds them in the hollow of His hand. 


VI. 


To Him for Juſtice the Oppres'd do cry, 

Who all their groans and plaints do's hear ; 
And to His great Tribunall when they fly, 

He on ther Judges turnes their fears : 
With His good things the hungry Soul do's fill, 
And makes dcaf chaimes hear, and obcy His Will. 


VII. 


He made the cyc, and gave it all its light, 
Lifts trom the duſt the poor mans head 
Rencws each morning, both their lite, and ſight. 
Whom ſleep had numbrcd with the dead : 
His Common Providence 1s over all, 


But His Choice bleſſings on the Righteous fall ! 
VIIL 


The unreguardcd ſtranger is his care, 
And He tor th' Orphan do's provide 

Himſclt comes down, and hcarcs the Widows prayer, 
When her dcaf Friends are turn'd aſide : 

Th' inexorable Wicked man o'rethrowes, 

And makcs him tel the weight of his own blowes. 


I X, Such 


— dc "OI 


I X. 
Such is Thy King, O Sion, whoſe Command 
Being, and life gives every thing 3 
Exempt from his Dominion is no land, 
Thy God, O Sion, is Thy King 3 
His Powertfull influence do's around extend, 
And as His Rule, Thy Praiſ: ſhould know no end / 


H wel j th, 


F tf; Pſalm 
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AParRAaPHRASE 


Phlim CXLVIT, 
Laudate Dominum  quoniam, Cc, 


| I. 
OU, who th' Almighty God adore, 
To His great Name ling praiſc ! 
His Power you cannot honour more, 
Nor more advance your laies ! 
This is the Service, which to Him you owe, 
And this of all he belt accepts below. 


Il. 


Feruſalem, the Great, the Fair, 
'Tis God who made Her ſo; 
Her Pcople, though they ſcattred arc, 
He like Her ftones do's know :: 
And both will gather, both in"His hand will take, 
His City One, th' Other His Tcmple mak 


IIL. 


The troubled heart, with care dcpreſt, 
He up on high do's railc ; 
Retreſhes weary Souls with relt, 
And finners ſhews His Waycs : 
And like a Friend, who all their miſcrics feels, 
Binds up the broken, and the woundcd healcs. 


I'V, 


Thoſe rich Enamels of the sky, 
The Stars, which ſhine above, 

Have ſeveral Names He knowes them by, 

And at His Will they move ; 


Lib.s, 


To Him they look, and looking, only thence 
Have all their luſter, Formes, and Influence. 


Wa 


Great is our God, of great renown, 
Whoſe Wiſdome 's infinite 
To th" Earth He caſts the Wicked down, 
And raiſes the upright : 
Sing Prailcs to His Name, with thanks rejoice, 
And make the Conſort pertect with your Voice ! 


VI. 


The Heav'ns with clouds He covers o're, 
And all their beauty hides; 
Yet thence the Earth has its beſt ſtore, 
Rain which He there provides : 
Whence Pleaty comes, but leſs from what is ſown, 
Than from the Faithful (ecatons He pours down. 


VIL 


Mountains, thoſe Pillars of the Air, 
On which Heav'ns Fabrique hes, 
Whoſe verdant Chapiters are tair, 
And in mixt Orders riſe, 
With Frutagcs He covers, and with ſhowers 
Allaics thcir hcat, and crowns them all with flowers, 


VIIL. 


To Him all Creaturcs look, and live, 
All at His Table cat; 
He to bruit-bcaſts their food do's give, 
And to young Ravens meat ; 
An horſe to Him, and all his ſtrcngth, is valn, 
And in his fight as poor as this is Man, 


Lib.s. upon the CXLVII Psauw. 
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. 
I X, 


In neither can He Pleaſure take, 
But do's in th* Juſt delight; 
And they who Him their retuge make, 
Shall fAouriſh in His fight ; 
Then to Thy God, Jeruſalem , ſing praiſe, 
Sion, exalt Him, who Thee fiſt did raiſc! 


X. 


*Tis He who do's Thy Walls defend, 
And all Thy Gatcs make lirong 3 
Who do's Thy Colonics extend, 
And keeps Thee alwaics young : 
Who with a numerous offspring do's Thee blefs, 
And gives Thy Land the Happy fruits of Peace. 


XI, 


And this, becauſe it is His Will, 
Whoſe Pleaſure all obey , 
Both Hcav'n and Earth His Word fulfill, 
And at it haſte away : 
On the cold Rocks He His Froſt-Mantle throws, 
And cloaths the naked Hills with woolly fnows. 


XII, 


When on the ſtreams He layes His Chain, 
And Captive Floods do's bind, 
What Power can ſet them free again, 
Till He fend out His Wind ? 
But when on them He cauſcs it to blow, 
The melted glaſs in (trcams begins to flow, 


XIII Theſc 


Lib.5. uponthe CALVII Psau. 


XI1T. 
Theſe Works of His by all are ſeen, 
But Facoah has His Word 
No Lind belide fo bleft has been, 
Or favour'd by the Lord : 
For He to Iſrael has His Judgem:nts ſhown, 
Whea His diſpleaſure all Lands clſe have known. 


H acelnah. 
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Plalm CXLVIII. 


Laudate Dominum de Cely. 


I. 
Ou bleſſed Souls, who ſtand before 
Th Eternal King, and ſo long ſce 
His glory that you changed bee 
Into that glory you adore, 
Praiſe your great Founder , and above 
Admire His Power, and blel(s His Love ! 


IL 
You, who when Lucifer did fall, 
Kept your firſt ſtanding, and remain 
Commanders of that mighty Train, 
Of which the Lord 1is General] : 
Angels, extoll th' Almighty King, 
And Songs of Triumph to Him ling, 


III. 

Praiſe Him from whom Thy light do's flow, 
Thou, whom as God the World adore, 
Renounce that honour, and no more 

Ulurp a ſervice Thou doſt ow ! 

Praiſe Him, O Sun, when Thou *rt moſt bright, 
Whoſe beams to darknz(s turn Thy light. 


I'V. 

Thou too, who with a borrow'd ray, 
When all the Lamps of Heav'n hang out, 
In the Nights filence walk'tt about, 

And with Thy torch reltor'{t the day : 

Fair Moon and Starrs exalt Gods Name, 

And in your dance His Power proclaim. 


Ye Heavens, whom none can comprehend, 
Inhnite Waters, where the sky 
As it beyond it (elf *twould fly 

Exceeds all thought, yet findes no end, 
Praiſe Him, who farther do's out- go 
Your height, than you what ere's below, 


Vk 
He ſpake the Word, and you were made, 
His firſt Decree has bound you faſt, 
Appointed you how long to laſt, 
Th' Almighty Word your wandrings ſtay'd , 
Praiſe Him whoſe Word ſo much can do, 
And as it made, deſtroy you too! 


VITL. 
Let from the Earth His Praiſcs riſe, 
All Creatures, whom He plac't below, 
Let them their gratcfull praiſes ſhow, 
And in that ſervice reach the skies ! 
Dragons and Whales 1'th* conſort move 
A tunefull Baſs to th' Quire above ! 


VIIL 
Sea praiſe Him , when Thy billows roar! 
And muſtring up the force of th* Main, 
The once drown'd World affault again, 
And ſeck 1'th' Heav*ns alone a ſhoar : 
Praiſe Him, who when He moves His hand, 
Both ſtills, and chains Thy waves with ſand. 


I x, 

All Metcors praiſe the Name of God, 
Vapors, and Winds that nothing ſpare, 
But of His Wrath the Armies are, 

Lightning's His Scepter and His Rod; 


GEgg 2 
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Ice praiſe Him , who makes Thee a rein 
To curb ſwift {ircams, and back the Main, 


X. 
Mountains at His great Name rife up, 
Who ſo ordain'd by His command, 
All in your ranks and ordcrs liand, 
Like Pil:s Heav'ns Arch to underprop : 
Praiſe Him who your rais'd heads cid crown, 
And low as Hell, not throw you down ! 


X I, 
Ccdars, who one loft higher go, 
And Natures Vancs to Mountains arc, 
Krowing no other motion there, 
Than what the amorous Zephyrs blow : 
Plants and Fruit-trees, the pride o'th' Field, 
In generous (tores your prailcs yield. 


X EI. 
Beaſt and all Cattell, creeping things, 
Inſe&s unminded, the great care 
Of Him by .whom you tormed were, 
And Birds who with your downy wings, 
Cut the ſoft air, your Preſents brmg, 
And in wild notes His Praiſes ting ! 


XIIT. 

Kings, to whom God His Name do's give, 
And as Vice-gods has {ct on high, 
True Portraits of the Deity, 

Praiſe Him in whom your ſelves do live, 
And who, though Homage 1s your duc, 
Firlt made the Right, then gavc it you. 


XIV. 
Praiſe Him all People, every ſtate 
And Sex, and Age, Virgins, and Youth 
Witt: all the beautcous trains of both, 
Or long lince born, or bora of late; 


Lib.s. upon the CXLVIH Pau, #33 


Praiſe Him old Men, and ſince agen 
Age ſpeaks you Children, ſhew y'are Men, 


XV. 
Let the whole World His Praiſe reſtore, 
And lift above the Firmament, 
That Name He counts fo exccllent, 
And what none fully know, adore ; 
For from the Deep it all things hills, 
Up to the Evcrlatiing Hills. 
XVI. 
Ifrazl praiſe Him, Iſrael for whom 
He made a! theſe, and greater things, 
The Land ſubdu'd, and Potent Kings, 
Bringing them thouſand. Vidtries home, 
Such wonders wrought, and more than this, 
Whom He redcem'd, and fo made His. 


Halleljah. 


444 AParxarunrass Lib.s. 


Plalm CXLIX 
Cantate Domino Canticum, Ec. 


| 
, Ew Songs of Praiſe to Great Fehovah fing, 
Hallelujah. N And in His Temple let His ” refound; 
This &nall return his Saints may bring, 
For all thoſe favours wherewith they are crown'd 3 
Let I/rael in His Makers Love rejoyce, 
And $;en crown again Her Sovercign with Her Voycc. 


[ 1. 
In the High Dance His great Name let them praiſe, 
And that it may approach His Throne above, 
The ſervice with ſhrill Trumpets railc, 
And fend up Theirs, as He ſhowers down His Love : 
They are His Pleaſure, and His chictelt Prize, 
And though in others mean, yet beauteous in His eycs. 


ITI. 
Let the Saints praiſe Him, who their Glory isz 
And on their beds, when they no Comfort (ce, 
Then let them ſing, for they are His, 
And of falvation confident may bee ! 
Hee'll raiſe them up, and by His Powerfull Word , 
Putin their mouths His Praiſe, and in their hands a Sword, 


IV. 
Thus ſhall they fight, and conquer, throw down all, 
Who dare oppoſe, and to xelilt them ſtand ; 
 _ The Heathen ſhall before them fall, 
And in that ruin feel His vengefull Hand : 
Their Captive Kings they ſhall in tecters bind, 
And make their ſtoutelt Princes walk in Chains behind. 


V_ That 


Lib.s. upon the CXLIX Psauu. 435 


V, 
That Wrath which was denounc'd, to execute, 
And all the long fince written Doom fulfill, 
When their fierce Encmies all firack mate, 
Shall yield their Lives to th'* Pleaſure of their Will; 
Such Glorious Freedom follows Their Reſtraints, - 
And this great Honour, after ſuffering, have the Saints, 


Hallelujah. 


: A PararuRass Libs. 


Plalm C L. 


Landate Dominum, Ec. 


I 


Eateujab | | He Holy God in His SanQuary praiſe! 


There where He loves Himlſclt to ſhow ; 
Aud having (ung His Praiſe below , 
From thence to Heaven,that, aud your voyce together raiſe. 


I 1, 
In Heav'n He makes His Mighty Power be ſeen, 
Praiſc Him, who makes it there appcar / 
For it that Greatneſs awe us here, 
What would it do, came not fo vali a ſpace between ? 


| IIL 
"Together ſtrive, who ſhall cxalt Him mot, 
What Inliruments the fittclt are, 
Whether of Love, whether of Warr, 
Shrill Trumpets, or foft Harps to praiſe the Lord of Holt: 


I 'V. 
Trumpets, and Harps ſhal! in one Couſort move, 
The Cornet, and the Amorous Lute, 
The Cymbal, and the Warlike Flutc, 
For He who is the Lord of Hott, is God ot Love. 


V. 
Let the whole Earth their praiſes to Him bring, 
Whate're has beiwg, lite, or breath, 
Argels above, and Men b.ncath, 
Aud all, whom He has Voycecs given, His Praiſes ling ! 


S. Woodford. At Hilelujah. 
Albrook Hants, 
7 Martif, 166; 
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